GEORGE R. 


- CFO EORGE the Second, by the Grace of God, King of Cr eat 
; Britain, France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, c. 
To all to whom theſe Preſents ſhall come, Greeting. Whereas 
James Buckland, James Waugh, John Ward, Thomas Longman, 
and Edavard Dilly, Citizens and Bookſellers of our City of London, 
have by their Petition humbly repreſented unto Us, that they 
have purchaſed the Copy-Right of the Wnort Works of the 
late C Noctor Is AA Warrs, and that they are now printing 
and preparing for the Preſs, new Editions with Improvements of 
ſeveral of the ſeparate Pieces of the ſaid Doctor Iſaac Warts. They 
have therefore moſt humbly prayed Us, that We would be graciouſly 
_ pleaſed to grant them our Royal Licence and Protection for the ſole 
printing, publiſhing, and vending the ſaid Works, in as ample 
Manner and Form as has been done in Caſes of the like Nature 
We being willing to give all due Encouragement to Works of this 
Nature, which may be of public Uſe and Benefit, are graciouſly 
pm to condeſcend to their Requeſt, and do therefore by theſe © 
reſents, as far as may be agreeable to the Statute in that Behalf 
made and provided, grant unto them, the ſaid James Buckland, 
James Waugh, Jobn Ward, Thomas Longman, and Edward Dilly, 
their Executors, Adminiſtrators, and Aſſigns, our Royal Privilege 
and Licence, for the ſole printing, publifking, and vending the ſaid 
Works for the Term of fourteen Years, to be computed from the 
Date hereof: ſtrictly forbidding and prohibiting all our Subjects 
Within our Kingdoms and Dominions, to reprint, abridge, or 
tranſlate the ſame, either in the like, or any other Volume or 
Volumes whatſover, or to import, buy, vend, utter, or diftribute 
any Copies thereof; or printed beyond the Seas, during the afore- 
ſiaid Term of foutteen Years, without the Conſent and Approbation 
THEE of the ſaid James Buckland, James Waugh, Jobn Ward, Thomas 
Longman, and Edward Dilly, their Executors, Adminiſtrators and 
Affigns, by Writing under their Hands and Seals firſt had and ob- 
-.- _ tained, as they and every of them offending herein, will anſwer the 
_ contrary at their Peril: whereof the Commiſſioners and other Offi- 
cers of our Cuſtoms, the Maſter, Wardens, and Company of 
Stationers of our City of London, and all other our Officers and 
Mliniſters, whom it may concern, are to take Notice, that due 
. Obedience be rendered to our Pleaſure herein fignified. | 


3 By His Majeſty's Command, 
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Luke xxiv. 44. All Things mu he ful led which were written 


in — the Plalms — me. 


Und: xi. 32.—David, Samuel, and the Prophets, ver. 49, , 


| That they without us ſhould not be made perfect. 
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An Inquiry into the tight Way of fit- 
ting the Book of PSALMS bs 
ated 7 8 


"HOUGH FS P8aLtus of Dawn: are a Work 
of admirable and divine Compoſure, though 
5 they contain the nobleſt Sentiments of Piety, aud 
breathe a moſt exalted Spirit of Devotion; ved? 
Hen the beſt of Chriſtians attempt to ſing many =_ 
ol them in our common "Tranſlation, that Spirit 1 
of Devotion vaniſhes, and is loſt, the Pſalm dies 
upon their Lips, and they feel ſcarcely 120 thing. wp 
of the holy Pleaſure, : 
Ix I were to render the Reason of i it, I mob EZ 
ive this for one of the chief, namely, That tze 


. Royal Pſalmiſt here expreſſes his own Concerns, 
8 in Words exactly ſuited to his own Thoughts, 
3 agreeable to his own perſonal Character, and in 
* _ thee Language of his own Religion: This keeps all 


the Sprin s of pious Paſſion awake, when every - 
Line and Syllable ſo nearly affects himſelf; this na- 


I turally raiſes in a devout Mind, a more lively and 
ET tranſporting Worſhip, But when we whoare Chriſ- 
[9-5 tians ſing the ſame Lines, we expreſs nothing but 
205 the Character, che Fa . Ro 3; 
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vi REF ACE 
the Jewiſh King. While our own Circumſtances, 
and our own Religion, (which are fo widely diffe- 


rent from his) have little to do in the ſacred Song; 


and our Affections want ſomething of Property or 


Intereſt in the Words, to awaken them at frſt, 
and to keep them lively. | 

Ir this Attempt of mine, through the dine 
| Blef ing, become ſo happy as to remove this great 


Inconvenience, and to introduce warm Devotion 


into this Part of divine Worſhip, I ſhall eſteem f 


it an honourable Service done to the Church of 


CHRIST. 

Ir is 'neceffary therefore that 1 mould nete - 
form my Readers at large, what the Title-page 
expreſſes in a ſhorter Way; and affure them, that 
they are not to expect in this Book an exact Tranſ- 


lation of the PsaLms oF David: For if I had 

not conceived a different 73 from all that 
have gone before me in this 

tempted a Seryice ſo full of Labour, though 1 muſt d 


ork, I had never at- 
confeſs it has not wanted its Pleaſure too. 

Ix order to give a plain Account of m profetit 
Undertaking g. J 


ſions; in the next Place, I hope to make it evident, 


that thoſe Methods can never attain the nobleſt 


and higheſt Ends of- Chriſtian Pſalmody; and then 
deſcribe the Coutſe that I have taken, different 
from them all, together with ſome brief Hime of 


the Reaſons that induced me toit, 


"'FirsT,T will repreſent the Methods that my F 
deceſſorr have followed. I have ſeen above twenty 
Verſions of the Pſalter, by Perſons of richer an 


meaner Talents; and how various ſoever their Pro- 


feſſions and their Prefaces are, yet in the Perfor- 

mances they all ſeem to aim - this: 2 

22 yl — make the Hebrew Pfalmiſt on 
ng, and keep all 5 n Characters ſtill 


— 1443 -- 


W here- 


ſhall firſt repreſent the Methods 
that my Predeceſſots have followed in their Ver- 


Where ſoever the Plalm introduces him as a Soldier, 


or a Prophet, as a. Shepherd or a great Muſician, 
as a King on the Throne, or as a Fugitive in 


the Wilderneſs, the Tranſlators ever repreſent 


bim in the ſame Circumſtances. Some of them 


lead an Aſſembly of common Chriſtians to worſhip 
Gop, as near as. poſſible, in thoſe very Words; 
and they generally agree alſo to perform and re- 
wherever the Pſalmiſt uſes tkem. ,, , . 

TERRE are ſeveral Pſalms indeed, which have 


peat that; Worſhip in the ancient Jewiſh Forms, 


| ſcarcely any Thing in them perſonal or peculiar to 


David or the Jews ; ſuchas P/almi, xix, xxv, xxvii, 
Ixvii, c, Sc. and theſe, if tranſlated into the plain 
national Language, are very proper Materials for 
Pſalmody in all Times and Places; but there are 


buta few of this Kind, in Compariſon of the great 


Number which have ſomething of Perſonal Con- 
cerns, Prophetical Darkneſſes, Hebraiſms, or 
Jewiſh Affairs mingled with them. 990 


. 


Icon zs, Mr. Milbourn and Mr, Darby, 


(though, in very different Verſe) have now and 


then given an Evangelic Turn to the Hebrew 


Senſe; and Dr. Patrick hath gone ſo much beyond 


them in this Reſpect, that he hath made uſe of the 
preſent Language of Chriſtians in ſeveral Pſalms, | 


and left out many of the Judaiſms, This is the 
Thing that hath introduced him into the Favour of 
fo many religious Aſſemblies; even thoſe very Per- 
fans that have an Ayerſion to ſing any thing in 


Worſhip but David's Pſalms, have been led inſen- 


ſibly to fall in with Dr. Patrick's Performance bya 


Reliſh of pious Pleaſure ; never conſidering thak bis 


Work is by no Means a juſt 'Tranſlatipn, but a Para- 
phraſe; and there are ſcareely any that have departed 
farther from the inſpired Words of Scriptuxe, than 
he hath often done; in order toſuit his Chou 


ughts t 
theiBuae and Worſhip, of Chriſtianity, Te 
e e eſteem 


f I xt 
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eſteem his pecullar Excelleney in thoſe Pſalms 
wherein he has practiſed it: This [ have made my 
chief Care and Buſineſs in every Palm, and have 
attempted at leaſt to exceed him in this as well as 
in the Art of Verſe, and yet I have often kept, 
nearer to the Text. _ ; 
Bur, after all, this good Man hath ſuffered him- | 
af ſo far to be carried away by Cuſtom, as to 
make all the other perſonal Characters and Circum-" 
ſtances of David appear ſtrong and plain, except 
that of a Jewz and many of them he has repreſented 
in ſtrofiger and plainer Terms than the Original. 
This will appear to any one that compares x40 
following Texts in Dr. Patrick with 1 Bible, 
namely, Pſalm | iv. 2. and iv. 4, $, and Xviii, 43. 
and Ji. 4. and Ix. 6, 7. and 975 1. and cxli. 6 0 
exliii. 3 and ſeveral others: So that it is 1416 to 
nd, even in his Verſion, ſix or eight Stanzas to- 
oether | in any Pfalm (HE has perſonal or national 
Affairs in it) ſo fit to aſfumed by y a vulgar Chrif- 
tian, or o 150 to be fung by a ee 
gation. This renders the due Performance of Pfal- 
mody every where difficult to him that appoints the 
Verſes: But it is extremely” troubleſome in thoſe 
Aſſemblies where the Plalm is ſung without read- 
ing it Line by Line, which yet is, beyond all Ex- 
ception, the trueſt and the beſt Method: For in 
this Way of ſinging there can be no Omiffon of a 
Verſe, though. it be never fo improper ; but the 
whole Church muſt run down to the next Diviſion 
of the Pfalm, and fing all that comes next to their 
Lips, till the Clerk puts them to Silence. Or, to 
remedy this Inconvenience, ifa wiſe Man leads the 
Song, he dwells always upon four or five and 
twenty Pieces of ſome ſelect Pſalms, though the 
whole hundred and fifty he before him; and he is 
forced to run that narrow Round ſtill, for want 
of 9 1 Proviſion Wee to our preſent Oircum-" 


” 1 MIGHT 


* 
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1 Ab Phd 10 remark, to what a hard Shift 
the Miniſter is put to find proper Hymns at the 


Celebration of the Lord's Supper, where the People 
will ſing nothing but out of 55 


avid's Pſalm-Book : 
How perpetually do they repeat ſome Part of the 


 xXxiiid or the cxviiith' Pſalm? and confine all the 
 gloriousJoy and Melody of that Ordinance to a few 
obſcure Lines, becauſe the Tranſlators have not 
 mdulged an Evangelical Turn to the Words of 
| David? no not in thoſe very Places where the 


Jewiſh Pfalm ift ſeems to mean the Goſpel ; but as 
excellent à Poet as he was, he was not able to 
ſpeak it plain, by reaſon of che Infancy of that 

iſpenſation, and longs for the Aid of a Chriſtian 
Writer. Though, to ſpeak my own Senſe freely, 
1 do not think David ever wrote a Pſalm of: ſuffi- 


_ cient Glory and Sweetneſs, to repreſent the Bleſſ- 
ings of this holy Inſtitutionof Currsr, even though. 


LE bois 


it were explained by a copious Commentator ; 
 thereforeitis my Opinion, that other Spiritual Seng: 


me ſometimes be uſed to render Chriſtian Pfal- 
complete. But this is not my preſent Buſineſs, 
att have written on this Subject el ſewhete. 1 


10 proceed to the Second Part of: my Preface, 


wh ich is to ſhew, how. inſuff cient a Arigt Tranſlation. 
of the Pjalms 15 Py attain the * deſigned End. 


"THERE are ſeveral Songs of this Raped Author, | 


that ſeem 1 improper for any Perſon beſides himſelf; . 


ſo. that 1 cannot believe that the I hole Bool if. ; 


Mfalms (eveni in the Original) was appointed by Goh 
fort the or-«Knary and conſtant Worſhip of the e 


San Avaty, or the Synagogues, though ſeyeraÞ of . 


them. wicht be often ſung; mich: leis are they 4 
per for a Chi iftian Rare! Yet the Way, of a. 
tale Tapfation of this "whole Book Gf, NAY 


Plate for English ühd Cbteftiah Panda ik 


ils 


enn obtained among us. 
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SOME pretend, it is but a Reſpect for the 
Holy Scriptures; for the 1 
nion from their very Childhood, that nothing is 
to be ſung at Church but the inſpired Writings, 
how different. ſoever the Senſe is from our preſent 
State. But this opinion has been taken upon Truſt 
by the moſt Part of its Advocates, and borrowed 
chiefly from Education, Cuſtom, and the Authority 
of others; which, if duly examined, will appear to 
have been built upon too ſlight and feeble Founda- 
tions; the Weakneſs of it I ſhall ſhew more at 
large. in another Place: But it appears of itſelf more 
eminently inconſiſtent in thoſe Perſons that ſcruple 
to addreſs Go in Proſe in any precompoſed 
| Forms whatſoever; and they give this Reaſon be- 

cauſe they cannot be fitted to all our preſent Oc 
cafions ; and yet in Verſe they confine their _ 
dreſfes to ſuch Forms as were fitted chiefly 
Jewiſh Worſhippers, and for the ſpecial Ger- 

tons of David the King. 
Orrs maintain, that a fri and ſcrupulous 
Conftnement to the Senſe of the Original is ne- 
ceſſary to do Fuftice to the Royal Author: But in 
my Judgment, the Royal Author is moſt ho- 
noured when he is made moſt intelligible; and 
When his admirable Compoſures are copied in 
ſuch Language, as gives Light and Joy to the 
Saints that live two thouſand Years 9: him: 
Whereas ſuch a mere Tranſlation of all his Verfe 
into Engliſh, to be ſung in our Worſhip, ſeems 
to darken our Religion, by running back again 
to Judaiſm; it damps our Delight, and 8 

dids the Chriſtian Worſnippers to purſue the 80 

How can we aſſume to out ſelves all his Words in 
our pet ſdual or public Addreſſes: to:Gopy when 
dat Condition of Lifeziour Time, Place, 3 R- 
Ai pave ſo vaſtly different from thoſe of David? 

AR 970155 nl 1 PESEITo (of ty! JN Malm d 
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Tf GRANT it is neceſſary and proper, that in tranſ- 
lating every Part of Seripture for our Reading or 


Heoring, the Senſe of the Original: ſhould be ex- 


aftly and faithfully repreſented; fo there we learn 
what Gop: ſays to us. in his Word. But in Sing ug, 


for the moſt Part, the Gaſe is altered: For as the 


greateſt Number of the Pſalms are devotional, and 


there the Pfalmiſts expreſs. their own pet ſonal or na- 
tional Concerns; ſo we are taught by their Exam 


ple, what is the chief Deſign of Pſalmody, namely, 
that we ſhould repreſent our own Senſe of Things 


in dinging, and addreſs ourſelves to Gop expreſſ- 


ing our .own Caſe zi therefore the Words ſhould 
be ſo far adapted to the general State of the Wor- 


ſhippers, as that we might ſeldom ſing thoſe Ex- 
preſſions in which we have no Concern; Or at 


leaſt our Tranſlators of the Pſalms ſhould obſerve 


this Rule, that when the peculiar Circumftances 
of ancient Saints are formed into a Song, for our 
preſent and public Uſe, they ſhould be related 
rather in an hiſtorical Manner; and not retain 


the perſonal Pronouns I and Ve, where the 
Tranſactions cannot belong to any of us, nor be 


applied to our Perſons, Churches, or Nation. ... 


Moss, Deborab, and the Princes of Iſrael! F 


David, Aſapb, and Habakkuk, and all the Saints 
under the Jewiſh State, ſung their own Joys and 
ViRories, their own Hopes and Fears and Deli- 
verances, as I hinted before; and; why muſt we, 
under the Goſpel, ſing nothing elſe but the Joys, 
Hopes and Fears of Alaph and David? Why muſt 
Chriſtians-be forbid! all. other Melody, but what 
ariſes from the Victories and Deliverances of the 
Jews? David would have thought it very hard to 
have been confined to the Words of Moſes, and 


. x 


fung nothing elſe on all his rejoicing Days, but the 


12 
% 


2 Pharaoh in the Fifteenth of Exodus. 
Ne might dame it a little unreaſonable 


** when 


r * 
— 4 AHA? L ̃ ⁰ . ˙ » py tn ns Da 3h OD ». 46. 
. E : 


„ r 


= ahankebudyoculiarOccaGonsdfmortinbal Moſic, 
if he had been forced to keep cloſe to Hoſes Prayer 
in the Ninetieth Pſalm, and always ſung over the 


2 Jews a Soldier, or e K ing, ſpeaking to himſelf, 


Shortneſs of of human Life; eſpeci ally if he were not 
permitted Soo Liberty of a Para 


Religion, but ours is very different. 


Ix is true, that David has left us a richer Mew 
 riety of holy Songs than all that went before 


him; but, rich as it is, it is ſtill far hort of the 


lorious Things that we Chriſtians have to ſing be- 
— the LoRD, We, and our Churches, have our 
own ſpecial: Affairs as well as they: Now, if by a 
little Turn of their Words, or by the Change of a 
ort Sentence, we may expreſs dur own Medita- 
tions, Joys and Deſires in the Verſe of thoſe an- 
eient Pſalmiſts, why ſnould we be forbid this ſweet 


Privilege ? Why ſhould we, under theChriſtianDif- 


penſation, be tied up to Forms more than the Jews 
themſelves were, and ſuch as are much more im- 


1 our Age and State too?! Let us remem- 


ber, that the very Power of Singing was given to 
human Nature chie fly for this Purpoſe, that our 
tzwyn warmeſt Affectionsof Soul mig} 

natural or divine Melody, and thitt the 1 


the Worſhipper might expreſs his own Heart. 


I | eonfrss it is not unlawful, nor ablurd, for 
2 Perſon of Knowledge and Skill in divine Things, 


to ſing any Part of the Ie wiſh Pſalm- book, and con- 
ſider it merelyasthe Mord of Gon; from which; by 
wiſe Meditation; he may draw ſome ious Inferen- 
es for his own Ute, for Inſtruction is allowed to 
one End of "Plalmody: Bot Where the Words 
ate 10 50 ſoxire Hebraiſms, orwhen the Poet perſo cfates 


yt Go D;thisMode of Indructionin «Song feet 


not 


phraſe: And yet 
the ſpecial Concerns of David and Moſes were 
much more akin to each other, than ours are to 


either of them and they were boch of the ſame | 
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e 3 even to FOR moſtfkilful Cbrig. : 
tian; and it is almoſt impraCticable to the greateſt 
Part of Mankind. And both the Wiſe” and the 
Weak muſt confeſs this, that it does by no Means 
raiſe their own'Devotions ſo well, as if they were 
ſpeaking in their own Perſons, and expreſſing their 
ö own Senſe. Beſides that, the weaker Chriſfian is 
ready to chime in with the Words he fings,' and 
uſe them as his own, n wo n u vat, ſo 
. foreign to his Purpoſe; 7 
> Now though it cannot be, tat a urge Book 
- of lively Devotions ſhould be ſo framed, as to have 
- every Line perfectly ſuited to all the Citcu mſtandes 
r of every Worſhipper ; but, after the Writet's ut- 
A moſt Care, there will till be room for Chtiſtian 
A been to exereiſe the Thoughts aright in Sin 
ing, when the Words ſeem improper to our parti- 
1 cular Cue Vet, as far as pofſible, every Difi- 
et | 
. 
ws 


euky of this Kind ſhould be removedy'anlifuch 
Sentences ſhou}d by no means be choſen; which 
can ſcarcely de uſed, in their proper Senſes by any 
that are preſent. 22 


I cobrp never perfutde myſelf; char? the'beſt 


to W ay to raĩſe adevout Frame in plain Chriſtians, was 
ur to bring a King, or a Captain into their Churches 
ito and let him lead and dictate the Worſhip*in hi 
of on Style of Royalty, or in the Eanguage of a 
” Field off Battle. Does every meniatServantimm the 
for Aſſembly know how to uſe theſe Wordgdevoutly ? 
ges, nimely, I hin ¶ retefoe the Congregation,” I II. 
on- jule uprightly 4" Plalm Ixx V., 2. A Bow: bf Stool t 
„y = rabbi by mine drms.— At fron a rhey heat F me; 


they nl bey me; Palm xviii. 34, 44. Would 
endburage à Pariſh=Uetk to ſtanb up in che wie E 
fa Country- Church, and bid alt the Pes in 
wich bis Words, and#'fay; Fell pro! iſe theo-upona 
Pfalniy ; or, I will open ny dark Saying u n rhe 
lp When even dur” Cathedrals ſing omy to 


t he 


the Sound 


Joy (pri hs within you, When you could ſpeak your 


5 Ears not your. Spirits d. \ 
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an Organ, moſt of Wen 
ave no Muſick but che Voice, and 
others will have none beſides? Why then muſt 


Churches car 


alb who will ſing a Pfalm at Church, uſe ſuck 


Words as if they were to play upon the Harp and 


# Pſaltery, when Thouſands never ſaw ſuch 40 In- 
ſrunmats and know nothing of the Art? 


217 


You will tell me, perhaps, that when you. take 


theſe Expreſſions upon your Lips, you mean only, 
«© That you will worſhip Gon according tohis Ap- 


48 pointment now, even as David worſhipped. him 
© in his. Day, according to Gop's Appointment. 
ce then.” But why will ye confine yourſelves to 


ſpeak one thing, and mean another ? Why mult 


we be bound up to ſuch Words as ean never be 
addreſſed to Gop in their own Senſe? And ſince 
the Heart of a Chriſtian. cannot join herein with his 
Lips, why may not his Lips be led to ſpeak his 
Heart? Experience itſelf has often ſhewn, that it 
interrupts the holy Marten, and ſpoils the Devotion 
of many a ſincere good Man or Woman, when in 


the midſt of the Song, ſome Speeches of David have 


been almoſt impoſed upon their Tongues, where 

he relates his own Troubles, his Baniſhment, or 
eculiar Deliverances; where he ſpeaks like a 
ewiſh Prince, a Muſician, or a, Prophet; or 


where the Senſe is ſo obſcure, that it cannot be 
underſtood without a learned Commentator. - 


Hers I may” with Courage addteſs myſelf. to 
the Heart and -onſcience.of many pious and ob- 
ſerving Chriſtians, and aſk them whether they 
have not found a moſt divine Pleaſure in Singing, 


vhen the Words of the Pſalm have happily exprefl- 


ed their Frame of Soul? Have you not felt a new 


es and Hopes your. own. Faith, Love, 

and aud Zeal in the Langusge of the holy Pfalmiſt ! 
ing, and mounted 

1 | | Ml 


up near to Go and Glory, with the 
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Ing of David 
on your Tongue? But on a ſudden Me Clerk has 


propoſed the next Line to your Lips with dark 


_ . Sayings and Prophecies, with Burnt-offerings or 
Hyſſop, with New-moons and Trumpets, and 
- Timbrels in it, with Conſeſſions of Sins which you 
never committed, with Complaints ofSorrows which 


you never felt; curſing ſuch Enemies as you never 


had, giving Thanks for ſuch Victories as you ne- 


ver obtained, or leading you to ſpeak, in your own 
Perſons, of Things, P 3 Fg and Actions, that vou 
never knew. And how have all your Souls been 
diſcompoſed at once, and the Strings of Harmony 


all untuned! You could not proceed in the Song 
with your Hearts, and your Lips haye ſunk their 


Joy, and faultered in the Tune; you have been 


balked and aſhamed, and knew not whether it 


were beſt to be flows or follow on with the 
Clerk and the Multitude, and ſing with cold 
Devotion, and perhaps in Darkneſs t60z e 
r or Meaning. 

LEw it be replied here; That to prevent ih Tn 
convenience, «* ſuch Pſalms or Sentences,may be 
© always omitted by him that leads the Song, or 
te may have a more uſeful Turn given in the Mind 
&© of thoſe: that ſing.” But I anfever; Since ſuch 


| Pfalms or Sentences are not to be ſung, they may 


be as well omitted by the Tranſlator, ot may have 


a2 more uſeful Furn given in the Verſe, than is 


poſſible for all the Singers to give on a ſudden in 
their Minds. And this is all that 1 contend ore. 


<2 18 nn 


5 8 to the Third Thing 1 propoſed, 


and that is, to explain my own Deſign” Which in 
ſhort is this; namely, o accommotate the Buok of 

* PraAgns'to:Chriftian 
| — e David and Aſaphs Ac. of 


ar ſlip. And in orderito this, 


aQteribut that " «Pfu 7. and a 
Saint, 


W 


* - 
7 xt C rn 1 , 2 
* , ? 


P 


Saint, and tg make them alyays ſpeak K NY he 
mon Senſe of a Chriſtian. © 4 

ATTEMPTING the Work with "its Yew: T 
| have entirely omitted ſome whole Pfalms, and lar S8 
Pieces of many others; and have choſen, ut of all. 
of them, ſuch Parts only, a8 might eaſily and natu- 
rally be accommodated to the various Geldes of. 
the Chriſtian Life, or at leaſt might afford us ſome 
beautiful Aliufi on to Chriſtian Affairs, "Theſe [ 


7 


; 5 05 for 15 e 1 85 r the . N 3 p 
ultitudes,, there might not be a Mable offen- 
ſive to ſincere Chriſtians, whoſe Judgments may, 5 
differ! in the lefler Matters of Religion. b 
WuzrethePfalmi -uſes ſharp Invecti ves againſt | 
his erſonal Enemies, T have endeayoured to turn 
tze Edge of them againſt our ſpiritual Adverſaries, 
Sin, atan, and Temptation. Where the Flig ghts 'of 
his Faith and Love are ſublime, I have 91 55 ſunk 
the Expreſſions within the Reach of an ordinary, 
Chtiſtian. Where the Words im ly ſome peculiar- 
Wants e Joys or Bletnes, T have uſed 
| Words of greater Latitude and Comprehenſion, ; 
ſuited to the general Circumſtances of Men. 
Wurkr the Original runs in the Forth of Pro- 
phecy concerning CHRIS and his Salvation, I have 
given an hiſtorical Turn to the Senſe, There is no 
Necelfity that we ſhould always ſing in the o cure 
and doubtful Style pf Prediction, when theThings . 
ech are b into open Light by a full Ace- 
pli Writers of the New. 
Atament h have cited or 1 to an Part of the. 
e 39557 nidulged the Liperty of Para- 
B ral; 100 ords of CHRIST, or "th 
Ap Mes, And l 115 14845 be eſteemed the o 
of Gp iy; "tholgh LIC: from ſeveral Parts 
of the 2 Scripture, Where the Pſalmiſt deſcribes 
8 Religion 
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Faith and to it. 
don of Sin through the Meries of Gon, I have 
added: the Blood or Merits of a Saviour ; Where 
he talks of ſacrificing Goats or Bullocks, I rather 
choole to mention the Sacrifice of CHRIST, the 
Wan of Gov. When he attends the Ark with 
ſhouting i into Zion, I ſing the Aſcenſion of my 
SAVIOUR into Heaven, or his Preſence in his“ 
Church on Earth. Where he promiſes Abundance 


of Wealth, Honour, and long Life; I have changed 
ſome of theſe typical. Bleflings for Grace, Clary, 


and Li 70 77% Which ate brought to Light by 
the Goſpet,” and promiſed in the New Feſta- 
ments And Lam fully ſatisfied, that more Honbur 
is done to our Blefled Saviour, by ſpeaking his 
Name, his Graces and Actions, in his own Ean- 


5 fare according to the brighter Diſcoveries he . 


th now made, than by going back again to the 
few Forms of 9 745 and the: Langhage of 

ypes and Figure hoy. 

ALL Men will ill confefs this is Fut and neceſſary 
in Preaching and Priying ; and I cannot find a 
Reaſon Why we ſhould not fing Praiſes alſo in a 
manner agreeable to the preſent and more glorious 
Diſpenſation. No Man can be perſuaded, that to. 


read a Sermon of the Royal Preacher duk of the 
Bock of Eccle %s, or a Prayer out of Ezra or 


Daniel, is o edifying to a "Chriſtian Church 
(thoug h the \ were inſpired). as a well compoſed / 
Praguigy Sermon delivered in the uſual Language 
of the Goſpel of Cntsr. And why ſhould the 

very Words of the Sweet ſinger f Ifrael be 
eſteemed ſo neceſſary to Chriſtian PRiniolg and 
the Jewiſh Style ſo much preferable to the 

gelical, in our religious Songs of Praiſe? 1 
3 . ſince it app cars OB the thate the © one 


Religion dy the Fear of Gop,/I have Gen juin. ' 
| here he ſpeaks of the Par- 


an 1 Style of our Songs in a Chriſtian Chureh; ; and” 
"fineerhere i is very good Reaſon to believe that ĩt ĩs 
left us, not only as a moſt valuable Part of the 
Word of Gon, for our. Faith and Practice, but 
as an admirable and divine Pattern of ſpiritual 
Songs and Hymns under the Goſpel; I have 
choſen rather to i mitate, than to tranſlate; and 


fung in Worſhip, but what was of immediate In- 
| ip itation from .Gop, ſurely I would recommend 


ve read them in the Bible, ſet to Muſic as they are 
for theſe are neareſt to the Words of Inſpiration; "73 

turn them into Rhyme and Metre of any Sort. 
And upon the Foot of this Argument, even The 
 Seatch Vanſun, which has been ſo much com- 

5 be unlawful as well as others 

8 Chriſtian Verse, agreeable to Seripture, may be ſung 

toexpreſs the ancient Senſe and Meaning of David; 
hut have rather expreſſed myſelf, as L may ſuppoſe: 
David would have done, had he lived in the Days of 


ee hit upon the true Intent of the Spitit of 


knowledges that the ancient Prophe ts, who foretold 
e that ſhould come to us, were in ſome 
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thus to compoſe a Pſalm- book for Chriſtians after 
the Manner of the Jewiſh Pſalter.  : | 
I I could be perſuaded that nothing ought to be: ö 


nthems only; namely, the Pſalms themſelves, as 


ſung by Choiriſters in our Cathedral Churches; 


and we muſt depart far from thoſe Words, if we 


mended for its Approach to the Original, would 


Bur ſince I believe that any divine Senkeace;, ot | 


7” S + +4 


though it be compoſed by Men uninſpired: : I have 
not been ſo curious and exact inſtrivingeverywhere: 


Chriſtianity. And by this Means, perhaps, IL have 


Gop in choſe Verſes, farther and clearer than David 
himſelf could ever diſcoyer, as St. Peter encau- 
es me to hope, I Peter i, 11, 12. where he ac 


1orant of this greatSalvation 3 for though 
a 1 the 5 uffert ings 1 8 Chrift i and his Glory! 


(4 
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et they were. forced to ſearch and i inquire after the 
Niang of what they ſpake or wrote. In ſeveral 
other Places I hope my Reader will find a natural 
Expoſition of many a dark and doubtful Text, and 
 ſomenewBeautiesand Connexions of Thought diſ- | 
covered in the Jewiſh Poet, though not in the Lan- 4 
guage: of a Jew. In all Dianne have kept my 
grand Deſign in View; and that is, fo teach my Au- 
thor to el lite a Chriſtian. For why ſhould. I 
now addrefs Gop my Saviour in a Song, with 
_— acrifices of ' Fatlings, and with the Fat of 
Why ſhould I pray to be / rowaoy + 
hore or Kee to the Blood of + Bullocks and Goats 
Why ſhould L bind my Sacrifice: with Cords _ 
Horns of an Altar, or ſing the Praiſes of Gon to 
high founding Cymbals; A the Goſpel has ſhewn . 
me 4 nobler Atonement for Sin, and appointed a 
purer and more ſpiritual Worſhip ? Why muſt 1 
join with David in . 
to curſe my Enemies, when my Saviour in 
8 has taught me to love and bleſs them ? 
Why may not a Chriſtian omit all thoſe Paſſages of 
d Pſalmiſt, that tend to fill the Mind with 
| _overwhelmin Sorrows, deſpairing Thoughts, or 
8 bitter perſona lRefotmcnty; noneof which-are well. 
| ſuited to the Spirit of Chriſtianity, which-is-aDifs: 
penſation of | Hope, and Joy, and Love“ Whas- - | 
need is there that I ſhould: wrap up the mining | 4 
| Honours of my Redeemer in the dark and ad, Y 
Language of à Religion that is now for ever ae 
” liſhed; eſpecially when Chriſtians are ſo vehement? 
ly warned; in the Epiſtles of St. Paul, againſt 133 vj 
judaizing Spirit, in their Worſhip as well as Deer, 
trine? And what Fault can thete be in enlargit 8 „ 
little on the more uſeful SubjeAs.in the Style of | 
Goſpel, where the Pſalm gives any Oceaſ g inc 
& | ſte Religion-of 7 he _ denfured 


__ 3 * 
* 8 


9 
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the New Teſtament as a defective and imperfect 
' PTmoyGnT have aimed to provide for a Varie 
of Affairs in the Chriſtian Life, by the different 
Metres; Paraphraſes, and Diviſions of the Pſalms, 
(of which T fhall ſpeak particularly ;) yet, after all, 
there are a great many Circumſtances that attend 
common Chriſtians, which cannot be agreeably ex- 
preſſed by any Paraphraſe on the Words of David; 
and for theſe | have endeavoured to provide in my 
Book of Hymns, that Chriſtians might have ſome- 
thing to ſing in divine Worſnhip, anſwerable to moſt 
or all their Occaſions. In the PxEFACE to that 
Book I have ſhewen the Inſufficiency of the com- 
mon Verſions of the Palms, and given further 
IA not ſo vain as to expect, that the few ſhort 
Hints I have mentioned in that Preface, or in this, 
ſhoulgbe ſufficient to juſtify my Performance in the 
Judgment of all Men, nor to convince and ſatisfy 
thoſ& who have long maintained different Senti- 
ments AH. the Favour therefore that I deſire of 
my Readers, is this, that they would not cenfare 
this Work till they have read my Diſcourſe Pſal.- 
mady, which I hope will ſhortly be publiſhed but 
let chem read it with ſerious Attention, and bring 
with them agenerdus and ſincere Soul, ready to be 
- zeoenvinced; and to receive Fruth whereſoever it can 
de found. In that Treatiſe I have given a large 
and particular Account how the Pſalms of Jewith 
Compoſure ought to be tranſlated for Chriſtian 
Worthip ;. and juſtified the Rules I lay down b 
ſuch Reaſons, as ſeem to carry in them moſt 
pPlentiful Evidence, and a fair Conviction. 
I I might preſume ſo much, I would intreat 
them ai to forget their younger Prejudices for a 
_ Seaſon, 46+ far as to make a few Experiments of - 
. tele Songs; and try whether they are mot ſuited 
Fae... 
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through divine Grace, to kindle in them a Fire 
of Zeal and Love, and to exalt the willing Soul to 
an Evangelic Temper of Joy and Praiſe. And if 
they ſhall find by ſweet Experience, any devout Af. 
fections raiſed, and a holy Frame of Mind awaken- 


ed within them by theſe Attempts of Chriſtian Pſal- 
mody; I perſuade myſelf, that I ſhall receive their 


the Recovery of my Health, and my public La- 
bours in the Church of Curr:  Whatſoever 
Sentiments they had formerly entertained, yet 
ſurely they will not ſuffer their old and doubtful 
Opinions to prevail againſt their Wers wants Sen- 
fations of Piety and religious Joy: -- 
-Berore I conelude, I muſt add ; a 108 Things 
_ eoncerning my Diviſion of the Flu, e x 
Manner of Verffyng. | 


Of the Division of the Poanncdy TY 


41 KN. Ms St; 4 


*q IN r thoſe Gert « Songs it's evident, 


if chat the Plalmiſt had ſeveral diſtinct Caſes in View 
e at the fame Time: As Pſalm Ixv. the firſt four or 
1 five Verſes deſcribe the 7 empie Wor ſhip of Prayer 
as and Praiſe; the following Verſes repreſent the Pro- 
Ty vidence' f -Gop' in the Seaſons of the Year. 80 in 
be 2 viii. che firſt fix Verſes declare the Majeh 
an and Merey-of Gop; and from the 5th Verſe to the 
ge  Teth;; is brought from Egypt to fix Dine 
th Worſhip at Jeruſaſem“ The 17th and 18th are a 
an | Prophecy of the Aſcenſion of CHRIST. Ver. 24, 
b Etc. deſeribes a Religious Proceſſion, &c, The like 
0 may be obſerved in many other Pfſalms, eſpecially 

a ſuch as\ repreſent ſome. complicated Sorrows, or 

| Joys of the Pſalmiſt. Now it is not to be ſuppoled 


that Obriſtians ſhould have all the ſame diſtinct 
5 a i of Meditation; Complaint, or Prable, 


all 2 ſame Time, to e 5 
ore 


Thanks, and be affiſted by their Prayers towards, 


Exit 57 R E. * C E 


ö 
3 before God; therefore have divided many Pſalms 
3 into ſeveral Parts, and diſpoſed them into düſtinck — 
q Hymnus on thoſe. various Subjects, that ay be 
proper Maner for Chriſtian Plalmety. :- * 
Bksloks the exceſſive long Tone of Voice; y 
[+ that ſtretches out every Syllable in our public Sing- 
mm ing, allows us neither Time nor Spirits to ſing 
aubove fix or eight Stanzas at once, and ſometimes 
we make uſe of but three or four : Therefore 1 
have reduced almoſt all the Work into Hymns of 
l ſuch a Pength, as may ſuit the uſual Cuſtom of 
—_ - 2 Churches; that they may not ſing broken 
38 Hun prongs of Senſe, as is too often done, and 
= | the Beauty of this Worſhip; but may- finiſh : 
W | 2 . Song and Subject at once. 
4 Fon this End I have been forced to a ee or 
= "omit, ſome of the Verſes; and by this Means 
I! (ſome will object) that I have left out ſome uſeful 
| | and f nificantLinks. Perhaps ſo; but if I had not, 
the Clerk would have left them out, to ſave the 
Time for other Parts of Worſhip; and I deſire but 
the ſame Liberty that he has to chooſe which” 
Verſes ſhall be ſung. Vet I think it will be ſeldom 
found that I. have omitted any uſeful Pſalm, or 
Verſe, whoſe Senſe is not abundantly repeated in 
other Parts of the Book; and what 1 have left out 
in one Metre, I have often inſerted in another. 
WHEN the Occaſion or Subject are much the 
ſame throughout a long Pſalm, I have either 
abridged the Verſes, or divided the Pſalm by 
Pauſes after the French Manner, (where the 
| Senſe would admit an Interruption) has: the Wor- 
4d en not hs Fe fy N 


4 111. 


1 n 12 Sir "Jab Dees the 13 i 
the beſt ANG if he had n his s Geniuabut a juſt 
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acknowledged it in the Notes. 
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Liberty ; yet his Work will ever ſhine brighteft 
among thoſe that have confined, themſelves to a 


mere Tranſlation. But that cloſe Confinement has 


often forbidden the Freedom and Glory of Verſe, 


and by cramping his Senſe, has rendered it ſome- 


Ix ſome of the more elevated Palms I have 
1 Indulgence to my Genius; and if it 
ſhould appear that I have aimed at the Sublime, 
yet I have generally kept within the Reach of an 
unlearned Reader. I never thought the Art of 
ſublime Writing conſiſted in flying out of Sight; 
nor am I of the Mind of the Italian, who Raid. 
Obſeurity begets 1 I have always avoided 
the Language of the Poets, where it did not ſuit 


* * 


I many of theſe Compoſures I have juſt per- 85 


mitted my Verſe to riſe above a flat and indolent 

Style; yet I hope it is every where ſupported above 
the juſt Contempt of the Critics: T gy fem 1 765 
8 ſenſible 
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4 — / wt 1 — often ſubdued. it below their | 
Eſteem; becauſe I would neither indulg any 
© bold Metaphors, nor admit of hard Words, nor 
tempt the ignorant Waunippe to ſing without 1 
his Underſtanding, = 
Tou I have attempted to imitate the Grand 
Beauties of my Author in ſome of the ſprightly 
Palms, ſuch as ; Pſalm xliv, xlvi, xlix, lxv, Ixxii, 
XC, xci, civ, cxiv, CxV, cxxxix, c. yet if my 
_ youthful Readers complain, that they expected to 
ind here more elegant and beautiful Deſeriptions 
with which the ſacred Ori iginal abounds, let them 
Conſider that ſome of thoſe Pieces of deſcriptive 


-  Poely ate the flowery Elegancies peculiar to Eaſtern 

_ Nations and antique Ages, and are much too large 

® 1 to be brought into ſuch ſhort Chriſtian Sonnets 

As are uſed in our preſent Worſhip; almoſt all thoſe 

Pfalms I have contracted and fitted to more ſpiri- 
dere as Fen il, 1 Iii. ne 


— 
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N HAVE formed m Weng in hy G uſe ful bt 
ee Malm-T unes are fitted, namely, 
The Common Metre, the Metre of the old xxvth 
Pfalm, which I call Short Metre, and that of the 

old oth Pfalm, which I call Long Metre. Beſides 
theſe, I have done ſome new Pſalms in Stanzas of 

_ {ic eight, or twelve Lines, to the beſt of the old 

Tunes. Many of them Lhave alſo caſt into two or 
three Metres, not by leaving out or adding two Sy l- 
lables in a Line, whereby 8 cramped or 
ſtretched their Verſe to the Deſtruction of all Poeſyʒ 
but Ehave made an intire neu Song, and oftentimes, 
in che different Metres, I have indulged thoſe diffe- 
rent Senſes, in which Commentators have explained 
the inſpired — Ant if in c ane Metre Libave 


Sed ut” | Sven 


1 * K * F A * XR 


given the Looſe to a Paraphraſe, 1 have confined : 
myfelf to my Text in the other, 


Ir 1 am charged by the Criticks for repeat- 
ing the ſame Rhymes too often, let them con- 
fider, that the Words, which continually recur _ 
in divine Poeſy, admit exceeding few Rhymes to 
them fit for ſacred Uſe ; theſe are Gop, World, 
Fleſh, Soul, Life, Death: Faith, Hope, Heaven, 
Earth, &c. which I think will make ſufficient 
Apolog y; eſpecially ſince I have coupled all my 
Lines "by Rhymes, much more than either Mr, 
Tate or Dr. Patrick have done, which is certain- 


ly moſt muſical and agreeable to the Car, where 
R hy me is uſed at all. 


ks SAS 4 
4 


I must confeſs J have never yet ſeen any 
Verfion, or Paraphraſe of the Pſalms, in their 
own Jewiſh Senſ-, fo perfect as to difcourage all 

further Attempts. But wnoever undertakes the 
noble Work, let him bring with him a Soul de- 
voted to Picty, an exalted "Genius, and withal a 
ſtudious Application. For David's Harp abhors 
a profane Finger, and difijains to anſwer ito 
an unſkilful or a careleſs Touch. A meaner 
Pen may imitate at a Diſtance; but a complete 
Tranſlation, or a juſt Paraphraſe, demands a rich 
We + reaſury of Diction, an exalted Fancy, a quick 
Taſte of devout Paſhon, together with Judg- 
ment ſtrict and ſevete to retrench Every Juxu- 
riant Line, and to maintain a religious Sove- 
Teignty over the whole Work. Thus the Pfal- 
mitt of Ifrael n ariſe in Great Britain in all 
his Hebrew Glory, and entertain the more know 
ing and polite Chriſtians of our Age, But ſtill I 
am bold to maintain the great Principle on which 
my prefent Work is founded; and that“ is, 
That if the brighteſt Genius on Earth, or an 
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ui REF ACE. 


Author, we ſhould only obtain thereby a bright | 
or heavenly Copy of the Devotions of the Jewiſh Þ 


Book for a Chriſtian People. 


Rank and Glory of Poets; but I was ambitious to 


brew Pſalmiſt to ſpeak Engliſh, yer [ think I may 
brought down the Royal Author into the common 
of [ſrae] into the Church of CHRIST, without an 


. ſhall appear any Paraphraſe of the Book of Pſalms, i 
that retains more of the Savour of David's Piety, 
diſcovers more of the Style and Spirit of the Goſ- | 

pel, with a ſupcrior Dignity of Verſe, and yet the 

Lines as eaſy and flowing, and the Senſe and Lan- 

guage as level to the loweſt Capacity, I ſhall con- 
gratulate the World, and conſent to ſay, „Let 


ſo many Years) with a devout Wiſh, 


Service of his Churches, after ſo many Years off 
tireſome Sickneſs and Confinement, accept thi: 
humble Offering from a thankful Heart. May 
the LorD, who dwelt of old amidſt the Praiſes 0 
 Ifrael, encourage and bleſs this Eſſay to aftih 
5 5 | - Chriſtian 


— EIS _ 


n 
* * 23 = 
f — — . 


Angel from Heaven, ſhould tranſlate David, and 
keep cloſe to the Senſe and Style of. the inſpired 


King; but it could never make the fitteſt Pſalm- 


— 


Ir was not my Deſign to exalt myſelf to the 
be a Servant to the Churches, and a Helper to the 
Foy of the meaneſt Chriſtian. Though there are 
many gone before me, who have taught the He- 
aſſume this Pleaſure of being the Firſt who hath 
Affairs of the Chriſtian Life, and led the Pſalmiſt 


thing of a Jew about him. And whenſoever there 


this Attempt of mine be buried in Silence.“ 
TILL ſuch a Work ariſe, I muſt attend theſe] 
Evangelic Songs (which have been the Labour off 


Max that Gop, who has favoured me with 
Life and Capacity to finiſh this Work for th 


CCVCCC a as NXVL 
Chriſtians in the Work of Praiſe | And may his 
Churches exalt him here on Earth in the Language 
t of his Goſpel and his Grace, till they ſhall be 
h called up to Heaven and the noble Society above! 
Z There David and Aſaph have changed their an- 
cient Style, and the Song of Moſes and of the 
Lamb are one: There the Jews join with the 
Nations, to exalt their Gop and Redeemer in 
the Language of Angels, and in the Strains of 
complete Glory. Amen... 7 „„ 


— — 


Advertiſement to the RrADp ERS. 


HE chief Deſien of this Fork was to improve. 
Pſalmody, or Religious Singing, and to en- 
courage the frequent Practice of it in public Aſſemblies 
and private Families, with more Honour and Delight , 
yet the Author hopes the reading of it may alſo enter- 
tain in the Parlour and the Cloſet, with devout Plea- 
= /urs and holy Medi:aticns. Therefore he would re- 
que/t his Readers, at proper Seaſons, to peruſe it 
through, and among Three Hundred and Forty 
ſacred Hy MNS, they may find out ſeveral that ſuit 
their own Caſe and Temper, or the Circumflances of 
| thar Families and Friends; they may teach their 
Children ſuch as are proper for their Age, and by 
treefſuring them in their Memory, they may be fin- 
niſhed for pious Retirement, or may entertain their 
Fri. nds with holy Melody. 


Of chooſing or finding the Ps ALM. 
THE Peruſal af the whole Book «ill acquaint 


Very Reader with the Author's Methed, and by 
55 «of con- 


xvii ADVERTISEMENT. | 
conſulting the Index, or Table of Contents at the ; 
End, he may find Hymns very proper for many Occa- | 
ſions of the Chriſtian Life and Wir ſhip, though 3 no | 
wy of David D Palter can provide Jo all. T 


Or if he remember the frf Line of any Pſalm, | F 
the Table of the firit Lines at the End, will direct 
where to find it. 
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On i any / all think it bef? to f ng all the pf . * 
in order, in Churches or Families, it may be done with 
Profit ; provided thoſe Pfalms be omitted that refer Þ 
to pecial Occurrences of aries Churches, or " ſing le 
Ch riſttans, | 


Of naming the Palm. 


L E T the Number of the Pſalm be named di ſlindt- | 
ly, tog her with the particular Metre, and parties 
lr Part of Tt: ts for Iiſtance; Let vs ting theſ 

33d Plalm, 2d Part, Common Metre ; or, Let us 
ting the 91ſt Plaim, 1ſt Part, b ginning at the 
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Pavle, or en ing at the Pauſe; or, Let us ſing the; 

_ B4th Pſalm as the 148th Pſalm, &c. And then } 

read over the firſt Stanza before you begin to fing 

that the People muy find it in their Books, whether ou 7 
ing with or without read; 77g Line by Line. _ 

a 


Of Dividing the Ps A L t. 
IF the fein be too hong for the Time or Cuſtcm e 


Siyging, there are Pauſes in many of them at whiy * 
you may properly ret: Or you may leave out the) 
Verſes which are included in Grotchets [ eb 
dijturbing the Senſe; Or in ſome Flaces you may beg! 

to ſing at a Pauſe. = 
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to the RE ADERS. xxix 


DO. not always confine yourſelves to fix Stanzas, 
but ſing ſeven or eight, rather than confound the Senſe 


aud abuſe the Pſalm in ſolemn Worſhip, 


Of the Manner of SINGING 5 


IT were to be bi he that all Congrevations and 
private Families would ſing as they do in foreign 
Proteſtant Countries, without reading Line by Line. 


r Wl Though the Author has done what he could to mate 


the Senſe complete in every Line or two, yet many In- 
conveniencies will always attend this unhappy Manner 
of Singing ; but where it cannot be altered, theſe twa 


Things may give ſome Relief. 


Firſt, LET as many as can do it bring Pſalm- 
Books with them, and look on the Wards while they 
ing, fo far as to make the Senſe complete, 


Secondly, LET the Clerk read the whole Pſalm 


over aloud before he begins to parcel out the Lines, 


that the People may have ſome Notion of what they , 


ing; and not be forced to drag on heavily through 
eight tedious Syllables without any Meaning, till the 
next Line comes to give the Senſe of them. l 


Ii © were to be wiſhed alſo, that we night not 
awell ſo long upon every ſingle Note, and product the 
Syllables to ſuch a tireſome Extent, with a conflant 


. ry of Time; which diſgraces the Muſic, 


| and puts the Congregation quite out of Breath in ſing - 


ing five or fix Stanzas : IWhereas if the Method of 
Singing were but reformed to a greater Speed in Pro- 
nunctation, we might often enjoy the Pleaſure of a 
longer Pſalm with leſs Expence of Time and Breath ; 
and our Fſalmody would be more agreeable to that of - 
8 „ _ the 


** ADVERTISEMENT, Kc. 


the ancient Churches, more intelligible to others, and , 
more delightful to doen bas 


, The various MEASURES of the VERSE 
are fitted to the TuNEs of the OLD 
P8arm-Book.. 


To the Common Tunes 5 mg all intitled Common 
Metre. | | 
To the Tunes of the 100th Pſalm ing all intitled 
Long Metre. 
To the Pune of the 25th Pſalm ſing Short Metre. 
To the 5oth Pſalm ing one Metre of the goth, gd. 
To the 112th or 127th Pſalm ing one Mar: of the 
Icqqth and 148th. 
To the 12th pfam ing one Metre of the rgth, 33, 
58th, 89th /af? Part, g6th, 112th, 113th. 


Toa the ha. Pfalm ing one of the Metres of tbe 
13d, 122d, and 132d. 

70 the 148th Pſalm /g one Metre f the 84th, 
121ft, 126th, and 148th. 

To a New Tune ing one Metre of the 5oth, and 
1 15th. 


Dec. 1ſt, 1718. 
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PSALMS of DAVID 
IMITATED IN THE 
f 
„ 


"PrALM-I. Common Metre. 


The * and End of the Righteous and the 
e 


4 
LEST i is the Man who ſhuns the Place : 
Where Sinners love to meet; 
| Who ſears to tread their wicked W ays, 
And hates the Scoffer's Seat : 

ED 4 N 

But in the Statutes of the Lonp 
Has l his chief Delight; 
5 4 * 
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* PSALM 1. 


Safe from the Storms and blaſting Wind, S 


Their Hopes are blown away like Duft, 
5 When Cunlsr the Judge, at his right Hand 


| But crooked Ways of Sinners lead _ 
Down to the Gates of Hell. „ 


| New Teſtament ; that the excellent and inſpired Compoſures of the 


_ Goſpel, 


Dy Day de reads or hears the Word, 
And meditates by Night. 


HEE: 


- Cle, like a Plant of gen'rous Kind, 


By living Waters ſet, 


Enjoys a peaceful State. . 
„„ 
G as the Leaf and ever fair 
Shall his Profeſſion ſhine, 
While Fruits of Holineſs appear, = 
Like Cluſters on the Vine. 2 
V. 
Not 60 the Impious and Vojuſt; 4 
What vain Defigns they form! 3 


Or Chaff before the Storm. 


5 ö 
a in Judgment ſhall not fland 
Amongſt the Sons of Grace, 


8 his Saints a Place. 


31. 2 Cn 
His Eye beholds the Path they tread ; 
His Heart approves it well: 


In this Work I have often borrowed a Line or two from the 
Jewiſh Pſalinjſt may be brightened by the clearer Diſcoveries of the 


Stanza vi. Be ſol or us deb n bis right Hands de. Matt. 
XXV. 33 8 2 | zi \ 
| th: 1 33 4 


„V 2 
PSA LM I. Short Metre. 
* The Saint happy, the Sinner miſerable. 


1 
H E. Man is ever bleſt „ 
Who ſhuns the Sinners' Ways, 

: gong their Counſels never ſtands, 
Nor takes the Scorners' Place; 
„ | SIGs 

But makes the Law of Gop 
His Study and Delight, 
Amidſt the Labours of the Day! 
And Watches of the N ight. 
** 
He lke a Tree ſhall thrive, 
With Waters near the Root ; . l 
Freſh as the Leaf his Name ſhall live; 
His Works are mee nl F ruit. 
V. | 
Not ſo thy ungodly Race, 
They no ſuch Bleſſings find: 


. | Their Hopes ſhall flee, like une cbaft | 
Before the driving Wind. 
V. 
How will they bear to ſtand 
Before that Judgment-ſeat, * 
Wbere all the Saints at CuRISr's right Hand 
In full Aſſembly meet? 
= 1 
3 He knows, and he approves 
f tho The Way the Righteous go; | 
. But Sinners and their Works ſhall meet 


A dreadful Overthrow. e 


— Kö-: ⁵ ²¹̃̃·¹¹ö¹ü HOI HA." to At A Nl) tal — 
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PSALM 1. Long Metre. 


Tue Differ ence between the Rigſiteous and the 
Wicked. 


APPY the Man. whoſe cautious Feet 
Shun the broad Way that Sinners go, 
Who hates the Place where Atheiſts meet, 
And tears to talk as Scoffers do. : 
IL, „ 75 


On. 
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He loves t ' employ the Morning-Light 2 
Amongſt the Statutes of the Loy; = 
And ſpends the wakeful Hours of N ight_ ä 
With Pleaſure pond'ring o'er his Word. 4 


3 + SE 
He, like a Plant by gentle Streams, 
Shall flouriſh in immortal Green: 
And Heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt Beams 
- On ev'ry Work his Hands begin. 
bY: | 
But Sinners find their Counſels 8 
As Chaff before the Tempeſt flies, 
So ſhall their Hopes be blown and loſt; 
When the laſt Trumpet ſhakes the Skies. 
In vain the Rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In judgment with the pious Race; 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern Command 
Divides him to a diff rent Place. 
VI. 
Strait is the Way my Saints have trod, 
« I bleſt the Path, and drew it plain 
« But you would chooſe the crooked Road; 
40 And down it leads to endleſs Pain. 
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T ranſlated according to the Divi ine Pattern 


CFC 


Stanxa l. Iiae 2. and Stanza. v. J. 4. Broad is the Way that 


| leads to Deſtruction, Matt. vii. 13, 14. 


Stanæa iv. line 4. At the laſt e Sc. 1 Cor. xv. 52. | 


p 8 AL M_ II. Short Metre. . 


A iv. 24, Ke.. 
Cunisr Dying, Riſing, Interceding, and 


Reigning. 
1 
AEK ER and . reign 0 . 
Of Heav'n, and Earth, and Seas, 
Thy e confirms thy Word, 
And anſwers thy Decrees. 
The Things ſo long foretold 
By David are fulfill'd, 


When Jews and Gentiles | join to ſlay 


Jesvs, thine Holy Child. 
3415 Wy 
Why did the Gentiles rage, 
And Jews with one Accord 
Bend all their Counſels to deſtroy 
'Th' Anointed of the LORD? 
OS i aw 
Rulers and Kings agree 
To form a vam Deſign ; 
Againſt the LoRD their Pow'rs unite, 
Againtt his Cur1sT they join. 
. 
The Lon o derides their Rage, 
And will ſupport his Throne; 


He that hath rais'd him from the Dead, 


Hath own'd him for his Son. 
5 6 


3 


The Merit of his Blood he pleads, F 
Far as the World's remoreſs Ends 
He Il vindicate thoſe Honours well 


With trembling Joy, ye People, bow, Ff 


0 _ „ — 


Heathen rage, Sc. Acts iv. 24, Sc. 
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P A US k. 


VI. 
Now he 8 aſcended his oh, 
And alks to rule the . 


And pleads his heav'nly Birth. 
: 4 '£ | 
He aſks, and Gop beſtows 


A large Inheritance ; 


His Kingdom thall advance. 
VIII. 

The Nations that rebel 

Muſt feel his Iron Rod; 


Which he receiv d from Gop. 
V 

[Be wiſe, ye Rulers, now, 

And worſhip at his Throne; 
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To Gor $ exalted Son. 
| e 
If once his Wrath ariſe, 
Ye periſh on the Place; 
Then bleſſed is the Soul that flies 
For Refuge ie to his Grace. 


| Stanza i. Ine 1. Lord, theu' art God, vhs bof made 1 
Who by the Mouth of thy Servant David haſt jaid, Why did the 


Stanza i. line 3. To do whatſoever thy Hand and th Counſel de- 
termined to be done, &c. ver. 28. And feveral other Lie of this. 
Verſion are evidently borrowed from the "Taller Diſcoveries of 

 Chn1sT in the New Teſtament. | 

Stanza vi1l. Shall rule the Nations with a Red Y . even as 
1 receiued of my Father, Rev. ui. 7 ĩ 1 
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PS ALM. II. 
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Common Metre. 


HY did the Nations join to ſlay 


The Lord's anointed Son? 


Why did they caſt his Laws away, 


And tread his Goſpel down? 
„„ 


| The Lord that ſits above the Shins 


Derides their Rage below; 


. He ſpeaks with Vengeance in his Eyes, 


And ſtrikes their Spirits through. 
III, 


3 45 1 call him my Eternal Son, 


* And raiſe him from the Dead ; 


4 ! make my holy Hill his Throne, 


" And wide his Kingdom ſpread. 
IV. 
e Aſk me; my Son, and then enjoy 
The utmoſt Heathen Lands : 
„% Thy Rod of Iron ſhall deſtroy 
„ The Rebel that withſtands.“ 
Be wiſe, ye Rulers of che Earth, 
Obey th' anointed Lord ; 


: Adore the King of heav' nly Birch, 


And tremble at his Word. 
| Vi. 


With humble Love addreſs his Throne; 


For if he frown, ye die: 
Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, 


Who on his Grace rely. 


1 , — — 
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P SALM 11. Long Metre. 


: Cuxlsr- 8 Death, Refurretlion and ſenſor on. 


I. 

H V did the Jews cdl their Rage, 
Ihe Romans why their Swords employ, 
Ajainft the Lox their Pow'rs engage, 
His dear Anointed to deſtroy ? 
| 1 

465 Sn let us break his Bands.” they 5 

This Man ſhall never give us Laws ; 

And thus they caſt his Yoke away, 

And nail d their Monarch to the Croſs. 

85 III. 
But Gop, who high? in Glory reigns, 
Laughs at their Pride, their Rage controuls; 
He'll vex their Hearts with inward Pains, 
And ſpeak in Thunder to their Souls. 
565 I will maintain the Kin 1 . 
On Zion's everlaſting Hill: 
« My Hand ſhall bring him from the Dead, 
« Andhe {hall fland your Sov'reign ſtill,” 
Y, 

[His wondrous Riſing from the Earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known : | 
The Load declares his heav'nly Birth, | 
% This Day have I 2 my Son. 2 


90 Alcend, my Son, to my right Hand, 

4 There thou ſhalt alk, and I beſtow 

„ The utmoſt Bounds of Heathen Land ; 
«+ To thee the Northern Iſles thall bow.” } 


I 
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ws 


b 8 A 13 * III. i 
„ VII. Ty 
But Nations that reſiſt his Grace 


Shall fall beneath his Iron Stroke; 
His Rod ſhall cruſh his Foes with caſe, 


As Potters earthen W ork 1 IS broke. 
AUS Rt. 


VIII. 


Now, ye that fit on earthly Thrones, 


Be wiſe, and ſerve the Lok the Lamb; 
Now at his Feet ſubmit your Crowns, 


Rejoice and tremble at his Name. 


IX. 
With humble Love addreſs the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye de; 
His Wrath will burn to Worlds unknown, 
It ye provoke his Jealouly. 

X. 


His Storms ſhall drive you quick to Hell: 
He is a Gov, and ye but Duſt : 
Happy the Souls that know him well, 

And make his Grace their only Tru 


Stanza v. Declared to be the Son of God doi Power by bis Re- 
ſurrection rc om the Dead, Rom. „ 


P s ALM III. Common Metre. 


Doubts and Fears fſuppreſt ; or, Gop our De- 


ee from Sin and Satan, 


N 
MY Gop, how many are my Fears! 
How faſt my Foes increaſe | 
Conſpiring my eternal Death, 
They break my preſent Peace. 
ie 
The lying Tempter would perſuade 
There's no Relief in Heav n, 
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10 PSALM. I. 


And all my ſwelling Sins appear 
Too bis to be ſorgiv'n. 
N 
But th ou, my Glory and my Strength, 
Shalt on the Tempter tread, 
Shalt lilence all my threat'ning Guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping Head. 
IV. 


Tr cry'd, and from his holy Hill 
H. bow'd a lift” ning Ear: 
I call'd my Father and my Gov, 
And he ſubdu'd my Fear. 
1. 85 
He ſhed ſoft Shambers on mine Eyes, | 
In ſpite of all my Foes; _ 
 I'woke and wonder'd at the Grace 
That guar ded my 788 J. 
VI. 


What tho the Hoſts of Death and Hell 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 
Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my Soul; 
My Refuge is my Gov. 
| "5 © Fodereg 
Ariſe, O Loxp, fulfil thy Grace, 
While I thy Glory ling: LA 
My Gov: hath broke the Serpent's Teeth, 
And Death bath loſt his Sting. 

VIII. 5 | 
Salvation to the Loxp belongs? - 
His Arm alone can ſave: . 
Bleſſings attend thy People here, 

And reach beyond che Grave. 


In this Pſalm I-have changed Davis 8 * Enemies into the 
ſpiritual Enemies of every Chriſtian, namely, Sin, Satan, Cc. and 
have mentioned the Serpent, the Tempter, the Guilt of Sm, aud. 
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PSALM : III. 11 


che Sting of Death, which are Words well known in the New 


Teſtament. 
PSALM III. 1. 2, 3, 4. 5 8. Long Metre. 


4 M orning Pſalm. 
| (8 


0 Loxp, bow many are my Foes, 


In this weak State of Fleſh and Blood! 


My Peace they daily diſcompoſe; 
But my Defence and Hope is God, 


II. 


Tir'd with the Burdens of the Day, 


To thee I rais'd my Ev'ning Cry; 

Thou heard'ſt when I began to-pray, 

And thine Almighty Help was nigh, 
II. 


Supponed by thine heav'nly At 


I laid me down and ſlept ſecure ; 

Not Death ſhould make my Heart afraid, 

Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 
1. 

But Gop ſuſtain'd me all the Night; 

Salvation doth to Gop belong 

He rais'd my Head, to ſee the Light, 


And make his Praiſe my Morning Song. 


In the 3d and 4th Pſalm there is a Verſe or two that ſhews: the 
one to be writ in the Morning, the other in the Evening; where- 


fore I have choſen out thoſe Parts that ſeem moſt eafily applicable, 


and have turned them into a Morning and Evening Song. 


PsALM IV. 1, 25 97 81 6, 7. Long Metre. 


Hearing of Prayer: ; or, Gop our Portion, - 
and CURIST our Hope. 
Gon of Grace and Righteouſneſs, 
Hear and attend when I complain; 


12 PSALM IV. 
Thou haſt enlarg' d me in Diſtreſs, 
Bow down a gra acious Ear again. 


Ye Sons of Men, in vain ye try 
To turn my Glory into Shame ; 
How long will Scoffers love to lis, 


TEL; 
" that the Lon p divides his Saints 
From all the Tribes of Men beſide; 
He hears the Cry of Penitents, 
For the dear Sake of CurisT that k dy” d. 


Iv; 
: When our obedient Hands have done 
A thouſand Works of Righteouſneſs, 
We put our Truſt in Gop alone, 
And gory in his pard ming Grace. 
Let _ unthinking Many avs 
Who will beſtow ſome earthly Good? 2 


But Loxp, thy Light and Love we pray, 
Qur Souls deſire this heav' . Food. 


VI: 
Then ſhall my cheerful Pow'rs rejoice 
At Grace and Favours ſo divine ; 
Nor will I change my happy Choice, 
For all their Corn and all their Wine. 


his 18 I boys with ſome Ag and without Offence. 


And dare reproach my Saviour s$ N ame! 5 


Though this Pſalm may not directly intend the Meffiah, yet I 
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have taken occaſion to apply ſome Expreſſions in it to Cux18T and 


PSALM IV. 13 


PSALM IV. "54; . Common Metre. | 


An e — 
15 


Lo. thou wilt hear me when I pray; 


I am for ever thine; 


1 fear before thee all the Day, 


Nor would I dare to fin. 
1. 


kad while I reſt my weary Head, 


From Cares and Bus' neſs free, 


Z *Tis ſweet converſing on my Bed 


With my own Heart and Thee. 
I. 
1 pay this Ev'ning Sacrifice: 


' And when my Work is done, 


Great God ! my Faith and Hope relies 


Upon thy Grace alone, 
IV 


5 Thus, with my Thoughts compos'd to Peace, 


III give mine Eyes to ſleep; 


: ; Thy Hand in Safety keeps my Days, 


Eq 
"I 
. 
SHS. 
AY 
wa 
8 
We 
a 
YE 


And will my Slumbers keep. 


PSarm V. For the Lond's Day Mornings 


J. 
LORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 
My Voice aſcending high; 
To thee Will direct my Pray'r, 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 


II. 


Upt to the Hills where Cnn1sr is gone 


To plead for all his Saints, 
Preſenting at his Father's Throne 
Our Songs and « our Complaints. 


But to thy Houle will I reſort, 


— 
5 * 
1 
— 
— . V ⁵ 5 
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4 PSALM V. 
III. 


Thou art a God, before whoſe Sight 


The Wicked ſhall not ſtand; 


Sinner {hall ne'er be thy Delight, 


Nor dwell at thy right Hand. 
IV. VS 


To taſte thy Mercies there ; 


5 1 will frequent thine holy Court: 


And worſhip 1 in thy Fear. 
N. 
O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs! _ 
Make ev'ry Path of Duty ſtraight 
And plain before my. Fac.. 


PAUSE. 
VI. 


My watchful Enemies combine 


To tempt my Feet aſtray ; 
They flatter with a baſe Deſign. 
To make my Soul their Prey. 
Loxp, cruſh the Serpent! in the Duſt, 
And all his Plots. deſtroy; _ 


While thoſe that in thy Mercy'tr uſt | 


For ever ſhout for Joy. 
1 VIII. 


The Men that love and fear thy Name 


Shall ſee their Hopes fulhll'd ; 


The mighty Gop will compaſs them 5 


With Favour as a Shield. 


This Pfalm begins with the mention of Morning Prayer, and 

proceeds to the Worſhip of Gop in his Temple, which inclined me 
to intitle it, For a Lord's Day Morning, 

Stanza v. and ii. Where any juſt Occaſions given to make men- 


tion of CarisT, and the HoLy SrI IAI T, Lrefule c not; and 1 


PES A LM VI. 15 


am perſuaded David would not have refuſed it, had bs lived under 
: the 8 5 1 ; nor Shs Paul, had he written a Pſalm Book, 


Ps A I. N VI. Common Metre. 


8 in Sickneſs or, OO healed. 
| | 
IN Anger, Lon p, rebuke me not; 
Wichdraw the drea dul Storm; 
N. or let thy Fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt A feeble Worm. 
SES | 
My Soul's bow” d down with heavy 0 ares, 
My Fleth with Pain oppreſt; 
My Couch is witneſs to my Tears, 
My Tears forbid my Reſt. 
„ 
Sorrow and Pain wear out my Days; i 
I waſte the Night with Cries, 
Counting the Minutes as they pals, 
Till the flow Morning riſe, 
IV. 
Shall I be ſill tormented more? 
My Eyes conſum' d with Grief? 
How long, my Gor, how long before 
Thine Hand affords Relief? 
| V. 
He hears when Duſt and Aſhes ſpeak, 
Ile pities all our Groans ; 
He ſaves us for his Mercy's ke; 
And heals our broken Bones. 
4 & — — 
The Vun o his ſov'reign Word 
Reſtores our {ainting Breath: | 
For filent Graves praile not the Lozyd, 
Nor is he known in Death. 
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TT 1 M VI. 


Vexation by perſonal Enemies is not a conſtant Attendant of 
Sickneſs: therefore in this Verſion I have omitted it as a peculiar 
Circumſtance of David's. In the next Verſion 1 have changed 


theſe Enemies for Temptations and deſpairi ing Thoughts. 


The 5th Verſe of this Pſalm, which is a Plea in Prayer, may le 
e tranſpoſed to the End, as a Ground of Praiſe, 


Px ALM vi. Long Metre. 


f : 9 ; g - | ; — a 
Templalion in Sickneſs overcome. 


| 
OR D, I can ſuffer thy Rehukes, 
W ben thou with Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe ; WM 
But thy fierce Wrath I cannot bear, 


O let it not againft me riſe. 


11. 
Pity my languiſhing Eſtate, 
And eaſe the Sorrows that J feel; 
The Wounds thine heavy Hand hath made, 
O let thy g gentler Touches heal. 
TIE, | 
See how I paſs my weary Days 
In Sighs and Groans ; and when tis Night, 


My Bed is water'd with my Tears : 


My Griet conſumes, and duns my * Sight. 
IV. 


Look how the Pow'rs of Nature mourn | 
_ How long, Almighty Gop, how long! 


When {hall thine Hour of Grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy Grace my Song. 
. 


I feel my Fleſh ſo near the Grave, 


My Thoughts are tempted to Deſpair; 
But Graves can never praiſe the Lok p, 
For all is Duſt and Silence there ? 


PSA L M VII. 17 
© Ky 

i Depart, ye Tempters, from my Soul” 

And all deſpairing Thoughts depart : 

My Gop, who hears my Rumble Moan, 

Will eaſe my Fleſh, and cheer my Heart: 


Part of the three firſt Stanzas 1 have borrowed from Dr. Patrick, 
being pleaſes With the agreeable Turn he ps. to David's Senſe. | 


Fs; A 1 M vi. 


God'; Care of has People, and Puniſh ment of 
 Perſecutors, 


1. 

M Truft i is in my heav 'nly Fr end ; 
>. My Hope in thee, my God, 
25 Riſe, Ka my helpleſs Life defend 

From thoſe that feek my Blood. 

„„ (5 

With Inſolence and Fury they 

My Soul in Pieces tear, 
As hungry Lions rend the Prey, 
When no Deliv'rer's near. 

FO Oy 7 AJ 
If I had e'cr provok'd them firſt, 
Or once abus'd my Foe, 
Then let him tread my Life to Duſt, 
And lay mine Honour low. 
1 
If there be Malice hid in me, 
I know thy piercing Eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to Thee, 
Nor aſk my God to riſe. 
V. 

Ariſe, my Gov, lift up thine Hand, 

Their Pride and Pow'r controul ; 


18 PSALM. VII. 


Nike to Judgment, and command 
Deliv rance for my Soul. 
"FAVS 3 
VI. 3 
F Let Sinners and their wicked Rage . 
Be humbled to the Duſt; 
Shall not the God of Truth engage 
10 vindicate the Juſt. 
VII. 
He knows the Heart, he tries the Reins, 
Ke will defend th' Upright; 
His ſharpeſt Arrows he ordains 
Againft the Sons of Spite. 
eg 
"= me their Malice digg'd a Pit, 
But there themſelves are caſt ; 
My Cop makes all their Miſchief light 
On their OWN Heads at laſt. a” 
IX. 
Th at cruel perſecuting Race 
Mult feel bis dreadful Sword; 
Awake, my Soul, and praiſe the Grace 
And Juſtice of the LORD. 


In this Pſaim I have not exactly followed. every Goals Verſe of 


ebe! Llalmiſt, but have endeavoured to contract the Subſtance 


into ſewer Lines, yet not without a Regard to the literal Senſe and 


Words alſo, as will appear by the 7785 ariſon. 
a PSALM VIII. hort Metre. 
Gop's Sovereigniy and. Gage ; An Man's 
7 Dominion over thc Creatures. | 
\ 10RD, our heavenly King; 
Thy Name 18 all Divine; 
1 hy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 
And Oer the Heay'ns they ſhine. 


mw T5. TY 


PSALM viſt 3 


3 
When to thy Works on high 
1 raiſe my wond'ring Eyes, 
And ſee the Moon complete in Light, 
Adorn the darkſome Skies: _ 
5 "ITT: 
When I ſurvey the Stars, 
And all their ſhining Forms; 
Loxp, what is Man! that worthleſs Thing, 
Akin to Duft and Worms? _ 
e £5 
Lowe: what is worthleſs Man! 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo? 
Next to thine Angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord of all below. 
V. 
Tine Honours crown his Head, 
While Beaſts like Slaves obey, 
And Birds that cut the Air with Wings, 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 
e 
How rich thy Bounties are! 
And wond'rous are thy Ways: 


Of Duſt and Worms thy Pow'r can frame | 


A Monument of Praiſe. 
VI 

[Out of the Mouths of Babes 

And Sucklings thou canſt draw 
Surpriſing Honours to thy Name, 
And ſtrike the World with Awe. 
VII. 
O Lon, our Heav'nly King, 
Thy Name is all Divine; 


Thy Gories round the Earth are ſpread, 


And o'er r the Heav'ns they ſhine.] 
G 
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20 FES A LM V. 
Starxa v1. The tranſpoſing of the 114 Verſe of this Pſalm to- 


wards the End, will not appear offenſive, ſince the Connection ot it 
with the other Parts of the Pſalm appears 8 much more viſible. 


Ps aT VIII. Common Metre. 


Can 1ST'S Condeſcenſe on and Glor fication ; or, 
Cod made Man. 
1 6 . 
0 Lo RD our Cob how wond'rous eas - 
Is thine exalted Name | 
The Glories of thy heav'nly State 
Let Men and Babes proclaim. 
F e 
When I behold thy Works on high, 
The Moon that rules the N ight, 
And Stars that well adorn the Sky, 
Thoſe moving Worlds of Light ; 
5 THI. 
Lord, what is Man, or all his Race, 
Who dwells ſo far below, 
That thou ſhouldſt viſit Si with Grace, 
And love his Nature ſo. 
| 3: = 
That thine eternal Son thould bear 
To take a mortal Form, 
Made lower than his Angels are, 
To fave a dying Worm 2 
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[Yet while 1 liv d on 3 unknown, 
And Men would not adore, _ 
'Th' obedzent Seas and Filhes W] m 
His Godhead and his Pow'r. 
A | 
The Waves lay ſpread beneath bis Feet, 
And iſh at his Command 


PSALM. VIII. 


Bring their large Shoals to Peter“ Net, 
And Tributè to his Hand. 
8 
T heſe leffer Glories of the Son 
Shone through the fle{hly Cloud; 
Now we behold him on his Throne, 
And Men confels him Gov]. 
e 7 FROR 
Lek him be crown'd with Majeſty, 
Who bow'd his Head to Death; 
And be his Honours ſounded high, 
By all x hings that have Breath. 
IX. 
Jzsvs, our Lon p, how wond'rous great 
Is thy exalted Name! 
The Glories of thy heav' nly State 
Let the whole Earth proclaim. 


Stanxa 1v. If the Citation of Part of this Pſalm by the Apoſtle, 
Feb. ii. 5. be but a mere Allufion, yet it aff rds Grounds enough | 
for the Turn I have given it in this ve rſion, and the eee of 
it to. Chriſt. 
Stars xa vl. . 1 Feſus Wert co FW polking en the Sea, Mats, 
xiv. 2 
| 3 He ſaid to Simon, Tae ot, Sc. and they encloſect * 
great Multituae of Fiſpes, Luke v. 4, 6. 0 

Line 4. Caß an Hock, and take up the Fiſh oY find « 4 
Piece of Money, Sc. Matt. Xl 27s 


 Psaim VIII. Ver. 1, 2. Parophraſed. 
The Firſt Part. Long Metre, 5 
The Hoſanna of the Children; or, Infants 

praiſe ng God. ED 

| of 

 Linighty Ruler of the Skies 4 "oh 

Thro'the wide Earth thy Name is ſpread, 
And thine eternal Glories riſe 
Oer all the Heav'ns thy Hands have made. 


C2 


„% A 
23H 
To thee the Voices of the Young | 
A Monument of Honour raiſe ; _ pg 
And Babes with uninſtructed Tongue 5 
Declare the Wonders of thy Praiſe, | 
e BS bo 8 
Thy Pow'r aſſiſts their tender Age 
To bring proud Rebels to the Ground, 
To ſtill the bold Blaſphemers' Rage, 
And all their Policies confound. 
: CEE EY. 
Children amidſt thy Temple throng, 
To ſee their great Redeemer's Face ; 
The Son of David 1s their Song, 
And young Hoſannas fill che Place. 
V. 


The Frowning Seribes and angry Nn 

In vain their impious Cavils brings! 
Revenge ſits ſilent in their Breaſts, OWE”. 
While Tewiſh Babes proclaim their "ogg 


The two firſt Verſes are here paraphraſed and explained by the 
| Hiſtory of the Children crying Ho/anna to Chriſt, Matt. 6X J 145 . 
16. where our Saviour cites and applies thoſe Words of the Pſalmi 


Ps ALM VIII. Ver. 3, &c. Paraphraſed. 
The Second Part, Long Metre. - 
Adam and e Lords of the Od and New 

Creation.” RO 
> 
"ORD, what was s Man, when made at fir 
Adam the Offspring of the Duſt! 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſet him, and his Race 
But Jul below an Angel's $ Place ! 1 NE. "9 | 
That en ſhould'ſt 1 10 his Nature 1% 
And make him Lord of all below? 


rs Aru #2 


Make ev'ry Beaſt and Bird ſubmit, 


And ay the F iſhes at his Feet ? 
III. 
But O what brighter Glories wait 


To crown the Second Adam's State? 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended to be born? 


1. 


See him below his Angels made, 


See him in Duſt amongſt the Dead, 
To fave a ruin'd World from Sin: 


But he Thall reign with Pow Tr divine. 85 


V. 
The W ord to come redeem'd from alt. 


The Mis'ries that attend the Fall, 


New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 


At our exalted Saviour's Feet. 


I am perſuaded the true Meaning of the Apoſtle, in citing the 


Words of this Pſalm, and applying them to our Saviour, Heb. ii. 5, 


Sc. is to ſhew that Chriſt, the ſecond Adam, muſt have Domi- - 
nion over the New World, as Adam, the firſt Man, had over the 
Old; and that he is truly and really Man, becauſe the firſt Adam 

is Ge Fi igure and Type of bios | in this his Dominion. | DN 


PS ALM IX. The Firſt Part. 
Wrath ane M ercy From the Judgment: Seal. 
* 


W1THmy my whole Heart! M raiſe my Song, 


Thy Wonders I'll proclaim ; 


Thou. ſov — Judge of Right and Wrong, 


Wilt put my Foes to Shame. 
II. 


Ill fing g thy Majeſty and Grace; 


My G0 prepares his Throne, 


To judge the World in Righteouſneſs, 


And make his Vengeance known. 
„„ WG 


1 S ALM 1% 


> FEI: 

Then ſhall the Lon a Refuge prove 

For all the Poor oppreſt; 
To fave the People of his Love, 
And give the Weary Reſt. 

BEES SH og: 

The M Men that know thy Name, will truſt 

In thy abundant Grace; 
For thou haſt ne'er forſook the Juſt, 

Who humbly fought thy Face. 


Sing Praiſes to the righteous Lok p, 
Who dwells on Zion's Hill, 

Who executes his threat'ning W ord, 

And doth his Grace fulfil. 85 


PSA IX. Vaſe 12, The Second Part, . 


. le Wi "ſom and Equity of Providence. | 


1. 
VV PENtegreat Judge pie Lg juſt : 
Shall once inquire for Blood, 
The humble Souls that mourn in Duſt, | 
Shall find a faithful Gop. 
II. | 
He from the dreadful Gates of Death 
Doch his own Children raiſe : 
In Zion's Gates with cheerful Breath 
They ſing their Father 8 Praiſe. 
i it Þ CRETE 
His Foes hall fall with heedleſs Feet 
Into the Pit they made: 
And Sinners periſh in the Net 
That their own 1 Hands had Aves 


FCC 
IV. ERS 
Thus by n thy judgments, alice God! 
Are thy deep Counſels known ; 


When Men of Miſchief are de Airoy'd, 
The Snare muſt be their own. 


Paus k. 
5 e 
The Wicked ſhall fink down to Hell; 
9 hy Wrath devour the Lands 
That e forget Thee, orrebel 
Againſt my known Commands. 
VI. 
Tho' Saints to ſore. Diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 
Their Cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
Nor ſhall their Hopes be vain. 
5 M. 
[Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy Seat, 
To judge and fave the Poor; 
Let Nations tremble at thy Feet, 
And Men prevail no more. 
9 VIII. A 
Thy Thunder ſhall affright the Proud, ; 
And put their Hearts to Pain; The 
Make them confeſs that thou art oo. 
And they! but feeble Men.] 


pA L X. 


Prayer heard, and Saints ſaved; or, Pride, 
- Atheiſm, and On on, pun iſhed. 
BG or an e bay. 
wave 4005 9g Ee ſtand off fo fr, 
| And why conceal his Face, b 


26 CC 


When great Calamities appear, 
And Times of deep Diſtreſs ? 
55 
Lon p, mall the Wicked ſtill deride 
Thy Juſtice and thy Pow os 
Shall oy advance their Heads i in Pride, - 
And {till my Saints devour. 
They put thy Judgments from their gj ght, ; 
And then inſult the Poor; 
They boaſt in their exalted Height 
That they.) ſhall fall no more. _ 
IV. 
Arife, 0 Gon: lift up thine Hand, 
Attend our humble . 
N o Enemy ſhall dare to ſtand, 
When Gop aſcends on high, 


55 PA us k. 


Why do the Men of Malice rage, 
And ſay with fooliſh Pride, 
„The Gop of Heav'n will ne'er engage 

" To fight on Zion's Side?“ 
VI. : 
But 1 for ever art our Lob, 
And pow'rful is thine Hand ; _ 
As when the Heathens felt thy Sword, 
And periſh'd from thy Land. 
U., EPTTT T5 
T hou wilt prepare our Hearts to pray, 
And cauſe thine Ears to hear: 
He hearkens what his Children ſay, 
And Re the Weg 0 Ter. cl 


rs A L Ir "of; 27 
: =" PI, 5 
Proud T yrants ſhall no more OP", 
No more deſpiſe the uſt; 
And mighty Sinners ſhall confeſs 
e, are but Earth and Duſt, 
"P34 iM AL. 
God loves the Righteous, and hates the Wicked. | 
"oh 


Y Refuge i is the Gop of Love; 5 
Why do my Foes inſult and cry, 
Fly, like a tim'rous trembling Dove, 
To diſtant Woods or Mountains fly.” 
Oe. "on 
Tf Government be all deſtroy'd, 
(That firm Foundation of our Peace) 
And Violenee make Juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the Righteous ſeek Redreſs ? 
Ms 
The Lois in Heav'n has fix'd his T lobe 1 
His Eyes ſurvey the World below; 
To him all mortal Things are known ; : 
His e, ſearch our Spirits thro' 
„ 
If he afMlis his Saints ſo far, 
To prove their Love, and try their Grace, 
What may the bold Tranſgreſſors fear? 
His Yeu Soul! abhors their Ways 
. 
On impious Wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of Brimſtone, Fire, and Death, 
Such as he kindled on che Pri 
Of Sodom, with his 7 Breath. If 
The rs Loks' loves 15 dteou Sb 
Whoſe Thoughts and Agions are ſincere; 
- C5 
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And with a gracious Eye beholds 
he Men chat his own image bear. 


PSATL N. XH. Long Metre. 


The Saint's Safe iy and Hope in evil. "Times : 
or, Sins, of the Tongue complained. Y ; | 
u eh; Blaſphony, Falſrood, Ke. 


. 
ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon. appear, 
V irtue and Truth will ſly away ; 
A faithful Man amongſt us here, f 
| Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 
"Il 
The whole Diſcourſe when Nei uo. meet, 
Is fill'd with Trifles looſe and vai 
Their Lips are Flatt ry and Deceit, I £ 
And their proud Language! IS profane 1 
TH; BER 
But Lips that with! Deceit bund 
Shall not maintain their Triumph, 3 
The Gov of Vengeance will confound 
The llatt ring and blaſpheming 1 ongue. . 
IV. 


« Yet ſhall our WW ords be free.” they ery: . 
Our tongue ſhall be controll'd by dens 2, 
«Where is the Loxp will aſk us why ß 
"© Or ſay, our Lips are not our Own ? 
V- 

The Lon o, who ſees the Poor bi 
And hears th. Oppreffor's haugtty Iran 

Will riſe to give his-Children Reſt; 
Nor ſhall they | truſt vi. Word i in vain. 
| _ | 
Thy Word, O Loxp, often wy? a. 
Void of Deceit ſhall, Aill per "ME 


P 8 A 1 M XII. IS. 
Not Silver, ſeven times purify'd 1 
From Droſs and Mixture, ſhines ſo clear. 

„„ þ | pegs 

Thy Grace ſhall in the darkeſt Hour 
Defend the holy Soul from Harm: 
'Tho' when the vileſt Men have Pow'r, 
On ev ry Side will Sinners ſwarm. 


PSA L M XII. Common Metre. 


e 7 a general Corruption of M annert.: 


or, The Promiſe and Sign of Chriſt $ coming 
to Judt ment. 


' 8 
; Hui P, Loks, for Men of Virtue fail, 
| Religion loſes Ground; _ 
The Sons of Violence prevail, 
And Treacheries abound. 
* & 7 5M 
"heir Oaths and N they break, 
Vet act the Flatt'rer's Part: 
With fair deceitful Lips they ſpeak, 
Aach with a double Heart. 
VV 
If we reprove ſome hateful Lie, 
Hl is their F ury ſtirr d! 
Are not our Lips our own, He ry ; 7 
„And who {hall be our Lord! ? | 
FEE IV. 
Scoffers appear on ev'ry Side, 
Where a vile Race of Men 
Is rais'd to Seats of Pow'r and Price, 
And bear the Syord M39 v9 vai n 


80 FPS ATL. M MI. 
FPAU SR. 
5 V. 
Lon p, wie Iniquities abound, 
And Blaſphemy grows bold, 
When Faith-is hardly to be found, 
And Love 1s waxing cold ; 
VI. FSH: 
: Is not thy Chariot haſt'ning on ? 
HNHaſt thou not giv'n the Sign? 
uy we not truſt and live upon 
A Promile ſo divine! A 
85 VII. 55 
«Yes, ſaith the Leons, now will riſe, 
And make Oppreſſors flee; 
4 ſhall appear to their Surpriſe, 
0 And let my Servants Wee.” 5 
e e ee ee 
Thy Word, like Silver ſev" n times 00 11 
Thro' Ages ſhall endure; 
The Men that in thy Fruth confide, 
Shall find thy Promiſe ſure. 


Stanza tv. The laſt Verſe of this Pſalm. may naturally be | N. 
ſerted here. 
Stanxa v. The Signs of Cunnen” 8 Canning, mentioned in hs 
New Teſtament, Matt. xxiv. 12. Luke xvili. 8. are Abounding 
Iniquity, Love wvaxing cold, and Faith ſcarce to be 0 and ſeem 
very much akin to the Senſe of this Pſalm. 


Ps A LM XIII. Long Metre. 


Pleading with Gop under Deſertion ; or, 
er in e — 
K 
TOW long 0 1 ſhall 1 nile! 
Like one that ſeeks his Gop in vain 2 
Can t thou thy Face for ever hide ? 
And I ſtill pray, and be deny d? 


But I have truſted in thy Grace, 


PSALM Kn. a 


. 
Shall J for ever be forgot, 
As one whom thou regardeſt not! 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine Abſence mourn ? 
And ſtill deſpair of thy Return ? 255 
H 
How long ſhall my poor troubled Breaſt 
Be with theſe anxious Thoughts oppreſt ? 
And Satan, my malicious Fo ons 
Rejoice to ſee me ſunk fo low ? 
5 „  / | 
Hear, Lox, and grant me quick Relief, 
Before my Death conclude my Grief; 
If thou withholdit thy heavenly Light, 
1 ſleep in everlaſting N ght. . 
V. 
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How vin the Pow! rs of Darkneſs boats. 
If but one praying Soul be loſt ! 


And ſhall again behold hy Face. 
„ 

Whate er my Fears or F. oes ſuggeſt, : 
Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt : 
My Heart ſhall feel thy Love, and raiſe 
My cheerful Voice to Songs of Praiſe. 


— 41 M XIII. Common Metre. 


Complaint under Temptations of the Devil. 


. 
ow 8 wilt thou conceal thy Face, 
My Gop, how long delay ? 1 
When ſhall I feel thoſe MA mo 
That chaſe ys Teams MOR? g 15 8 
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CP XIII. 


11. 
How long ſhall my poor lab 'ring Soul 
Wreſtle and toil in vain? 
Thy Word can all my Foes controul, | 
And eale wy raging Pain. 
1 

See how the Prince of Darkneſs tries ; 
All his malicious Arts, 

He ſpreads a Miſt around my Eyes, 

And throws his firy Darts. 

| 1 
Be He: my Sun, be thou my Shield, | 
My Soul in Safety keep; > 

Make Haſte, before mine ren are ſeal d 

In Deaths eternal Sleep. | 

V. 

How would the Tempter boaſt aloud, 

If I hecame his Prey! 5 

Behold the Sons of Hell grow proud 

At thy ſo long Delay. | 
5 VI. 
But they ſhall ly at thy Rebuke, 
And Satan hide his Head; 
He knows the Terrors of thy Look, 
And hears thy Voice with Dread. 

VII. 
Thou wilt diſplay that ſov reign Grace 
Where all my Hopes have hung ; 

I ſhall employ my Lips in Praiſe, 
And Viet ry | ſhall be Ea. 


PENN LN: AIV- 33 
PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. 
| By Nature all Men are Sinners. 
J. 
"OOLS i in their Hearts believe and ſay, 
„ That all Religion's vain, 
There is no Gon that reigns on high, 
oy Or minds th Affairs of Men.“ 
Fr rom Thoughts ſo dreudful and profane, 
Corrupt Diſcourſe proceeds ; 
And in their impious Hands are found 
Abominable Deeds. 
: III. | 
The Lord, from his Celeſtial Throne, 
Look d down on Things below, 
To find the Man that ſought his Grace, 
Or did his Juſtice know... 
ACh 
by Nature all are gone aſtray ; 
Their Prattice all the ſame; 
There's none that fears his Maker” 8 Hand; 
There s none that loves his Name. 


Their Tongues : are us d to peak Deceir, 
Their Slanders never ceaſe;  . 


How ſwift to Miſchief are their Feet! 
Nor know the Paths of PEA! 
. 
Such Seeds of Sin, (that bitter Root) 
In ev'ry Heart are found; *- 
Nor can they bear diviner F ruit, 
Till Grace refine the Ground. 


Several Verſes of this Pſalm are cited by the Apoſtle, Romany 
iii. 10, Sc. to thew the univerſal Corruption of human Nature; 


wheretore I have brought more of the Are s Words, thefe Ne, 


34 PSALM XIV. 


into the 1vth and vth Stanzas here, and concluded this Part of the 
Pſalm agreeably to St. Paul's Deſign. 


Note, The 2d Part of this Pſa'm ſpeaks only of Perſecutors and 


the Enemies of the Chureh; weren I have 9 it from the 
Ermer. TH: 


Ps ALM XIV. The Second Part. 
The Fally of Per. T/eeutors. 


RE Sinners now 10 ſenſeleſs grown 
That they the Saints devour; 
And never worſhip at thy Throne, 
Nor fear thine awful Power? 
. - 
Great Gon, appear to their Surpriſe ; 
Reveal thy dreadful Name ; 
Let them no more thy Wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our Hope to Shame. 
. 
Dot thou not dwell among the Juſt > 
And yet our Foes deride, _ 
That we ſhould make thy Name our Truſt: . 
Great God, confound their Pride. 


IV. 
O as the joyſul Day were come, 


To finiſh our Diſtreſs! 
When Gop ſhall bring his Children Home, 
Our Songs ſhall never ceaſe. _ 


PS ALM XV. Common Metre. 
Character of a Saint: or, A Citizen of Zion: 
or, The Qualifications of a Chri 1 = 
PF 1004 4 
W Ho ſhall inhabit in thy Hil, 
O Gop of Holineſs . 41 
Whom will the Loxp admit to ben 
So near his Throne of Grace ? 


P S8 AL M XV. 
The Man that walks in pious Ways, 
And works with righteous Hands; 
That truſts his Maker's Promiſes, | 

And tollows his Commands. 

VFM 

0 He . the Meaning of his Heart, 
Nor {landers with his Tongue; 
Will ſcarce believe an ill Report, 

Nor do his N ee Wrong. 
„ 
T he oa Sinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lox ; 
And tho' to his own Hurt he ſwears, 

Still he performs his Word. 
» : 

His Hands diſdain a golden Bribe, 
And never gripe the Poor: 
This Man ſhall dwell with Gop on Earth, 
And find his Heav'n ſecure, 


Ps ALM E. + Long Metre. 


Religion and Tuſtice, Goodneſs and Truth : 
Duties to Gor and Man: or, the Qualifica” 
tions of a Chr: Man. 

1. 
Wao mall aſcend thy hen nly Place, 
Great Gop, and dwell before thy Face? 

The Man that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with Gop below : 

wah its ee | 

' Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is clean: 

Whoſe Lips ſtill ſpeak the Thing they mean: 

No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue; 

He hates to do his Neighbour Wrong. 
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[ Scarce will he truſt an il! Report, 
Nor vent it to his Neighbour's Hurt ; 


Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, 


But Saints are honour d in his Eyes. ] 


„ 
1 to his Word he ever food, 
And always makes his Promiſe good; 
Nor dares to change the Thing h e for cars, 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears ] 
WY. 
He never deals in bribing Gold ; 


And mourns that Juſtice ſhould be fold: 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, 
Sweet Charity attends his Door. } 


VI. | 
He loves his Enemies, and prays _ 
For thoſe that curſe him to his F ae! 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame 


T hat he would hope or with from them. 


VII. 


Yer, when his holieſt Works are done, 2 


His Soul depends on Grace alone: 
This is the Man thy Face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell tor ever, Lon p, with Thee. 


Since our Bleſſed Saviour, in the New Teſtament, has ſo much 
explained the Duties of the Law, and publiſhed the Golpel, I could 
not paſs over this alm of the Characters of the Jeau /b Saint, with - 
out inſerting ſome brighter Articles that muſt belong to the Chriſtian: 


Such as, Alms and Charity to the Poor, Lowe to Enemies, Bleſſing 


thoſe that curſ: us, Deing to others at 402 would bawe. them. do to us, 
and Hope of Acceptance through Divine Grace. | 

' I'thought it neceſſary alſo to leave out the Meotion of L. 72 „ 
uer. 5. which though politically forbidden by the Jews among 
themſelves, was never unlawful to the Gentiles, nor to any. Chriſ⸗ 


tians, ſince the Jewiſh Do 2 31 9 un 


b 8 A I. M XVI. 37 


PSALM XVI. The Firſt Part. Long Metre, 


; Conſeſſion of our Poverty; and Saints the beſt ; 
Company ; or, 45008 Works rue Men, ; 
Gobp. 


Reſerve me, Lord, in Time of Need; 
For Succour to thy Throne 1 lee; 3 
But have no Merits there to plead ; 
My Goodnels cannot reach to T bee. 
e 
Oft have my Heart and Tongue confeſt, 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My Praiſe can never make Thee bleſt, 
: Nor add new Glories to thy Name. 
= N. 
vet, Lokp, thy Saints on Earth may reap 
Some Profit by the Good we do; 
Theſe are the Company I keep, _ 
Theſe are the choiceſt Friends I know. | 
Let others chooſe the Sons of Mirth, 
Jo give a Reliſh to their Wine; 
I love the Men of Heav'nly Birth, -- 
Whoſe Thoughts and Language are divine. 


PSALNM 5.425 The Second Part. Long Metre. 


Cunlsr. S All-fuffictency. 
"7 
OW faſt their Guilt nd 1 riſe,” 
Who haſte to feek ſome Idol God! 2 
I SY not taſte their Sacrifice, 
Their Olt rings of forbidden Blood. 
. 
My oct provides a richer Cup. 
And nobler Food to live upon; 


38 PSALM XVI. 


He for my Life has offer e up 
IJxsus his beſt-beloved Son. 
1 
His Love is my perpetual Falt; © 
By Day his Counſels guide me right: : 
And be his Name for ever bleſt, _ 
Who give es me ſweet Advice by Night. 
IV. 
I I ſet him ſtill before my Eyes; . 
At my right Hand he Rands, prepar'd 
To keep my Soul from all Surpriſe, os 
And be my everlaſting Guard. 


From the Pſalmiſt's Mention of Drink-offerings of Blood, 1 take 
Occaſion to allude to the Sacrifice of CHRIST. His F leſb is Meat 


indeed, and his Blood is Drink indeed, John Vi. 55, 


'Psa XVI. The Third Part. Long Metre. 
. in Death, and Hoge of the Reſurrection. 
"To 


Hen God is nigh, my F TK 3 is irong, 


His Arm is my Almighty Prop : 


Be hd, my Heart, rejoice, my Tongue, 


My dying Fleſh ſhall reſt 1 in r 
. 

Tho' in the Duſt I lay my Head, 

| Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not leave 

My Soul for ever with the Dead, 

Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 
„„ a0 

My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 

Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high ; 


Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous Way, 


Up to the Throne above the Sky. 
| IV. 


There Streams of endleſs Pleaſure flow ; 3 


And full Diſcoveries of thy Grace, 


PSALM XVI. 89 


(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav' nly Joys thro' all the Place. 


The laſt Verſes of this Pſalm are applied only to CurIsT, Act; 
xiii. 36. and ii. 23. Sc. yet ſince they contain ſo fair a View of a 
Reſurrection, which is ſo ſeldom found in this Book, I have formed 
theſe four Stanzas into ſuch Expreſſions as may * aſſumed by 
Chriſtians, and applied to themſelves, 


Par XVI. TS” The Firſt Part, 
- Common Metre. 


Support and Counſel from Gop, without Merit 


'E 
SWE me, O Eons, from ev ry Foe ; ; 
In Thee my Truſt I place ; 
Tho! all the Good that I can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy Grace. 
| „ 
8 Yet if my Gov prolong my Breath, 
The Saints may profit by't ; 
The Saints, the Glory of the Earth, 
The Men of my Delight, 
Wes : 
Let Heathans: to their Idols haſte, 
And worſhip Wood and Stone ; 
But my delightful Lot is caft 
Where the true Gop 1 is known. 
His Hand provides my conſtant Food, 
He fills my daily Cup; 
Much am J pleas d with preſent Good, 
Dat: more rejoice in Hope. a 
: | r ee 
POS is my Piſttioie and my Joy; 510% q 
His Counſels are my . : DE 
He gives me ſweet Advice by 9 65 2 2 135 7 
And gentle Hints oy e kl 1207 6 
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40 ps AL M XYL 

VI. 
My Soul would all her Thoughts approve, 
_ To his all-ſeeing Eye; 


Nor Death, nor Hell, my Hope ſhall move 
While ſuch a Friend i IS mg. ” 


PS Al XVI. 


The Second Part. "Cannon Metre. 


The Death and Reſurrection 2 Cunisr. 
3 
5 1 Set the Lox before my Face, 
He bears my Courage up; 
$6 15 Heart and Tongue their Joys expreſs, 
My F leſh ſhall reſt in Hope. 
—_ 
be My Spirit, Lob, thou wili not leave 
Where Souls departed are; 
Nor quit my Body to the Grave, 
To ſee Corruption there. 
III. 
60 Thou wilt reveal the path of Life, 
And raiſe me to thy Throne; 
Thy Courts, immortal Pleaſure give, 
Thy Preſence, Joys unknown.” 
[Thus i in the Name of Curtsr, the Lekp, 
The holy David ſung; 
And Providence fulfils the Word 
Of his Prophets Tongue. 
. | 
Jesus, whom ev 1 Saint adores, 
Was crucify'd and ſlain; | 
Behold the Tomb its Prey reſtores ; ; 
Behold, he lives again! 


— 


* 


PSALM XVII. 41 


| | VI. 
When ſhall my Feet ariſe and ſtand 
5 On Heav'ns eternal Hills? 
There ſits the Son at Gop's right Hand, 
And there the Father lmiles.] | 


In this Verſion I have applied the three laſt Vetſes of this Pſalm 
to Chriſt alone, as St. Peter applies them, AF#s ii. 23. yet inſtead 
of the fourth Line of the ſecond Stanza, To ſee Corruption there; you 


may read thus, To del! for ever there. And then the three ſirſt 


| Stanzas may be ſung alone, and applied to every Chriſtian, 
Stanza il. It is now agreed by the Learned, that u' Seel, 


which is rendered Hell, ſignifies only the State of the Dead, that is, 


the Grave for the Body, and the Separate State for the Spirit, | 


PsALx XVII.. Ver. 13, Cc. Short Metre. 


Portion of Saints and Sinners; or, Lobe and 


ene an Death. 
I. 
ARISE, my gracious 1895. 
And make the Wicked lee ; 
They are but thy chaſtizing Rod, 
To drive thy Saints to thee. 
5 
Behold the Sinner dies 
His haughty Words are vain : 
Here in this Life his Pleaſure lies, 
And all beyond 1 is Pain. 
III. 
Then let his Pride advance, 
And boaſt of all his Store; 
The Lord is my Inheritance, 
My Soul can wiſh no more, 
b IV. 
I ſhall behold the Face 
Of my forgiving Goo . 
And ſtand complete in Righteouſneſs, 
Waſh'd in my Saviour's Blood, 
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When ſhall 1 wake and find me there ? 


4s . *2P SA L M XVI. 


To in 
There's a new Heav'n begun 
When I awake from Death, 


Dreſt i in the Likeneſs of thy Son, 


And draw immortal Brea. 


Stanza v. The Heaven which Souls en joy in the ſeparate state, 


is ſo much increaſed by the Reſurrection of the Body, that it may 


be called a New ons: the Heaven of the mou as well as of the 


Soul. | 


P S A L M XVII. To Metre, 


Tie Sinner's Portion * Saint's Hohe: or, 


The Heaven of ſe eparate Souls, and the Re- 
¶urretlion. 


. 


ORD, Tam ws * But thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Love; 
When Men of Spite againſt me join, 


They are the Sword, the Hand 1s thine. 
II. 


Their 1 and Portion lies below 7 
Tis all the Happineſs they know, 
Tis all they ſeek: they take their Shares, 


And leave the reſt among their Heirs. 


HL 


What Sinners value, I ons ; 


Lox o, 'tis enough that Thou art mine : 

I ſhail behold thy bliſsful Face, 

And ſtand complete in Righteouſneſs. 
IV. | 


This Life's a Dream, an empty Show ; 


But the bright World to which I go, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and fincere ; 


V. O 


PSA EM. XVIIE 43 

O glorious Hour! O bleſt Abode! 
I ſhall be near, and like my GOD! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
T he ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 

re £ Fa ¾ Ponna 
My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the Ground; 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyſul Sound; 
Then burſt the Chains with ſweet Surpriſe, 
And in my Saviour's Image riſe. 


The Senſe of a great Part of this Pſalm occurs ſo frequently in the 
Pook of Pſalms, that I thought it neceſſary to tranſlate no more 
than theſe few Verſes of it, namely, Ver. 3. Thou haſt proved iy 
Heart, thou haſt tried me, and ſpalt find nothing. Ver. 13. "The: 
Wicked are thy Sevords Ver. 14. The Men of the Werld bade thcir 
Portion in this Life, awhofe Belly thou filleft : They leave the reſt « 
their Subſtance to their Babes. Ver. 15.:T Hall Jebold thy Fate in 
Righteouſneſs, T ſhall Le ſatisfied when I aqvake with thy Likeneſs. 

1 confeſs I have indulged a large Expoſition here, but I could not 

forbear to give my Thoughts a Looſe upon this divine Deſcription of 

complete Bleſſedneſs in the xvth Verſe; this bright Abridgment 
of tieaven. * 

From the Word Awake, I have taken occaſion to repreſent the 


- departing Soul's.awaking into the World of hits, as well as che 
N 5 waking from the Graves: 


Pann XVIII. The Firſt Part. Polk Metre. 
| Ver. 1—b6, 15— 18. 5 


Deliverance from Deſpair ;; or, en 
obere. | 

HEE will I Jane: O Log p, my Strength, 
My Rock, my Tower, my high Defences: 
Thy mighty. Arm ſhall be my Truſt, 
For I have Sound Salvation thence. 

1 3... 
Death, and” the Fr nary of. the 88 
Stood | round me with. their diſmal Shade; 
9 


44 PSALM XVIT. 


While Floods of high Temptations roſe, 

And made my linking Soul afraid. 
III. 

1 ſaw the op'ning Gates of Hell, 

With endleſs Pains and Sorrows there, 
Which none but they that feel can tel, 
While I was hurry” d to- Deſpair. 8 

IV. 
In my Diſtreſs I call'd << my Gov,” 


When I could ſcarce beheve him mine; . 


He bow'd his Ear to my Complaint ; 
hy hen did his Grace * divine. 
V. 


(With Sp od he flew to my Relief, 
As on a Cherub s Wing he rode; 
Awful and bright as Lightning ſhone | 
The Face of my Deliv'rer, Gop. 
4 e 
Temptations fled at his Rebuke, 
"The Blaſt of his Almighty Breath: 
He ſent Salvation from on High, 
And drew me from the Deeps of Death. ] 
ö 
Great were my Fears, my Foes were great, 


Much was their Strength. and more theic Rage: 


But CuRIs r my Lokp is Conqu Jor ſtill, 
In al the Wars that Devils wage. 
FR. TY 
My Song for ever ſhall record 
That terrible, that joyful Hour ; 
And give the Glory to the Lord, 
Due to his Mercy and his Pow' r. 


I havye divided this long Pſaim into three Parts, wa We 
the ſeveral Verfes of it to our Spiritual Warfare and Victory through 


. as being mere fleguent and general Uſe to Uhriſtians : 
_ Yet there are o noble Expreſſions of Triumph in God, and Thanks 


ted 
zh 
182 


1ks 


'» SALM xvm. 45 


For V3 hy over Temporal Enemies ſcattered up and down, that 


; perſuaded me to form them afterwards in Common Metre alſo, . 


| agreeable to their original Defign. 


PSALM XVIII. 


The Second Part. Ver. 20— 26. Long Metre. 


 Sincerity proved and rewarded, 
1. 


LE D, chou haft ſeen my Soul Biere 


Haſt made thy Truth and Love appear; 


Before mine Eyes I ſet thy Laws, 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous Cauſe. 


II. 


Since 1 have learn'd thy holy Ways, 


I've walk'd upright before thy Face; 


Or if my Feet did e'er depart, 


"Twas never with a wicked Heart. 
n hs 


w hat 155 Temptations broke my Ret! 


What Wars and Strugglings in my Breaſt ! 
But thro' thy Grace that reigns within, 
1 guard againſt my darling Sin. 

IV. 
That Sin which cloſe beſets me till, 
That works and ſtrives againſt my . in; 
When ſhall thy Spirit's fov'reign Pow r 
Deſtroy it that it riſe no more? 

. = 
[With an impartial Hand, the Tas 
Deals out to Mortals their Reward : 
The kind and faithful Souls ſhall find 
A God as faithful, and as kind, 
The Juſt and Pure ſhall ever ſay, 
Thou art more pure, more juſt than they? 

D 2 


45 PSALM Xvm. 
And Men that love Revenge ſhall know, 
60 hath an Arm of * too. J. 


PALM XVIII. The Third Part, Ver. 30, 31, 
34, 35, 46, Sc. Long Metre. ; 


| Rejoicing i in Gov : or, Salvation and T riunph 4 


I =] 
JUST : are thy Ways, and true thy Word, 
Great Rock of my ſecure Abode: 
Who i is a God beſide the LoRD? 
Or where's a Refuge like our Go? 
5 VH 
Tis he that girds me with his Might, 
Gives me his holy Sword to wield ; 
And while with Sin and Hell I fight, 
188 his Salvation for my Shield. 


e e 
He hoe: (and bleſſed be my Rock = 
The God of my Salvation lives; 
The dark Deſigns of Hell are broke ; 
W 1 1s the Peace my Father gives, 


. 

Before the Scoffers of the Age 

I will exalt my Father's Name; 

Nor tremble at their mighty Rage, 
But meet Reproach, and bear the Shame, 

To David and his Royal Seed 

Thy Grace for ever ſhall extend: 

Thy Love to Saints in Cur1sT their Head, 

Knows not a Limit nor an End. 

1 * 


F 8 A L M XVII 47 


* 8 A1 M XVIII. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


. Vidor and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. 


I. 


' V TE love thee, LoRD; and we adore 5 


Now 1s thine Arm reveal'd : 


Thou art our Strength, our heavenly Tow' v, 


Our Bulwark and our Shield. 


We fly to our etoragl Rock, 


And finda ſure Defence: 
His holy Name our Lips invoke, 


And draw Salvation thence. 
III. 


When Gon. our Leader ſhines in Arms, 


W hat mortal Heart can bear 


The Thunder of his loud Alarms? 


The Taghtning of his Spear! ? 
LV; 


1 He rides upon the winged Wind, 


And Angels in Array 


In Millions wait to know his Mind, 


And ſwift as Flames obey. 
V. 


| He 8 and at hls ferce Rebuke- 


Whole Armies are diſmay'd; 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look: 


Strikes all their Courage dead. 
VI. 


f He forms o our Cen rals * the Field; 


With all their dreadful Skill ; 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield; 
And makss their Hearts of Steel; 
v3: 


48 PSALM XVIII. 
VII. 
[He arms our Captains to the Fight, 
 (Tho' there his Name's forgot; ; 
He girded Cyrus with his Might, 
But Cyrus knew. him not.) 
TD 2 I. —-- 
Oft has the LoxD whole Nations nel, 
For his own Church's Sake; 
. The Pow'rs that give his People Reſt 
Shall of his Care partake.] 


Stanza vile Iſa. xlv. 1, 5. Thus ſaith the Lord. to G7 


Lirded thee, though thou haſt not known me. 


Ps8ALtm XVIII. The Second. Part, 
Common Metre. 
Ne Conqueror's Song. 
1 D thine Almighty Arm we owe. 
The Triumphs of the Day: ; 
Thy Terrors, Lord, confound: the Ft oe, 
And melt their Strength away. 
E BBS. 
*Tis by t thing Aid our Troops prevail, 
And break united Pow'rs, 
Oc burn their boaſted Fleets, or ſcale- 
The proudeſt of their Tow 8 
A. * 
How have we W & them tina? the ra 
And trod them to the Ground, 
While thy Salvation was our Shield, 
But they no Shelter found! f 
IV. 
In vain to Idol-Saitts they: ery, | 
And periſh in their Blood 
Where is a Rock ſo great, o nab, 
So pow rful as our GOD 


FS ALM NMX. 49 
FTbe Rock of Iſr'el ever lives, 
His Name be ever bleſt; 

I. is his own Arm the Viet ry gives, 


And gives his People Reſt. 
VI. 


= On Kings that reign as David did, 


Nie pours his Bleſſings down; 
Secures their Honours to their Seed, 
And well ſupports their Crown. 


: PSA LM XIX. The Firſt Part. Short Metre. 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 


Lor a Lokp's-Day Morning. 
9 1. 
B= E HO LD the lofty Sky 
Declares its Maker Gon, 
And all his ſtarry Works on high 
Proclaim his Pow:r abroad. 
The Darkneka nt the 15 ght 
Still keep their Courſe FS. ſame; 
While Night to Day, andiDay to Night, 
Divine teach his Name. Fe 
III. 
In ev'ry diffrent Land 
_____ "Their genral Voice is known; _ 
They ſhew the: Wonders of his Hand, 
And Orders of his Taten 
TX. | 
Ye Britiſh Lands rejoice: 
Here he reveals his Word; 
We are not left to Nature's Voice 
19 bid. us know the Lox b. 
l 


50 BS A LM XIX. 
1 We. 
His Statutes and Commands 
Are let before our Eyes, 
He puts his-Goſpel in our Hands, 
Where our Salvation lies. 
8 
His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit, 
1 Promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his Rewards are great. 
N 
5 Not Honey to the Taſte 
Affords fo much Delight, 
Nor Gold that has the Furnace paſt, 
So much allures the Sight. 
353 — * 
w hile of thy Works I ling, 
Thy Glory to proclaim, - 
Accept the Praiſe, my Gop, my King, 
In my Redeemer's Name. * 


The Pſalmiſt here, and in other Pſalms, uſes the Word Las, to 
| expreſs the five Books. of Moſes, or all the divine Revelation that 
he had in his Time; yet Cys15sT and the Apoſtles ſo frequently. 
diſtinguiſh the Law and the Geſpel, that I have choſen to imitate 
their Language, apd have often introduced the Words Goſpel, Truth 
and Promiſe, inſtead of Statutes, Tcftimonies, &c. as being more 
agreeable to the Stile of the New Teſtament. | 

Stanza v1. I have here inſerted the laſt Verſe of the Pſalm. 
with an Evangelical Turn, as a proper Conclufion of this firſt Part; 
the whole being: too long to be ſung at once, 8 to our pre- 
ſent C uſtom. 


PS ALM XIX. The Second Part. Short Metre. 


Gop's Word "oy excellent : or, Sincerity and. 


Walchfulnefs. 
Fos A Hold 's-Day Morning. 


B E HO LD the Morning "Oy + 
Begins his glorious Way; 


F S A LM XIX. 51. 
His Beams thro' all the Nations run, 
ö ee Late and 1 convey. 
But where the Goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight. 
ER III. 
How perfect. is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments juſt; 
For. ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lo RD, 
And Men ſecurely truſt. 
II | 
My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy Directions giv'n! 
O may I never read in van, 
But find the Path to Heav'r n. 


Pass. 
V. 
3 hs thy. Word with Love, 
And I would fain obey; 
Send thy good Spirit from above 
.To guide me, let I ſtray. 
VI. 
01 who can ever find 
The Errors of his. Ways? 
Yet, with a bold preſumptuous Mind, 
1 would not dare tranſgrels.. 
5 VIE. 
Warn me of ey Ty Sin; 
| Forgive my ſecret Faults; ; - 
And cleanſe. this guilty Soul of INE i; 
V aſs Crimes exceed 2 Thoughts.“ N 


LD „ 


= f i: \ a = \ 
1 1 x 18 — — fe — 8 Oar 
- l == G b — G4 At 8 f — Ry - Eo = l — _ 
— - — —— 4. 2 K H — — mn hunt ne A II ED 00 =O me 
— — = —_ _ K - TITER l " ry ne Y 2 pm 7 * ann. - - "Is. * . = _ >. 1 _ — — — —— * = — 
——̃ — 7 ——. —— wn . err 77 ——— RE n Copa n . = I 1 — — — " 12 N 8 . . — 2 — — = - — Ghai IX = 
5 2 a * — — 3 1. - ety = * * ES Is —_ a 
< _» bo "7 "I —— Fo - — *- i es * 
8 5 D — — an A . - = — nr 7 - e 
N — — - — —— * — - - 
: _ 2 5 * — eng — . —— — i 
— me = 32 * mn on” - 
. 
. 
* 


rr rr ———— 
* - k wm Rod "+ — 


6 PSALM XX. 


„„ © 
While with my Heart and Tongue 
I 1 ſpread thy Praife Abroad 
Accept the Worſhip and the Song, 
My Saviour and my God! 


Pann XIX. Long Metre: - 
Tie Books of Nature and of Scripture compared: 8 
or, The Glory and Surg of the Goſpel, 
F. 
II E Heav' ns declare thy Glory, Lonp; 
In ev'ry Star thy Wiſdom fhines; 
But when 3 Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 
153 
The rolling Sun, che changing Licht 
Age Nights and Days thy Pow'r confeſs ; 
the bleſt Volume thou haſt Nt. 
Reveals thy Juſtice and; thy Grace. 
„ 
Son; Moon and Stars, convey thy Praiſe: 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand.; 
So when thy Truth began» its Race, 
It touch 9 and dane d on ev'ty Land. 
IV. 


Nor mall thy 2 Goſpel reſt, 
Till thro' = World thy Truth has run: 4 
Till Cyr1sT has all the Wasn bleſt 
That ee the ang or eh, tho Sun. 


. Sun of | Rightcouſneſ 8 2 8 : 
| Bleſs the dark World with heav'nly Light; b 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe, 


+ Laws are pure, thy Jae s right, 


FS ALM XIX. 53 
. 

| Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view, 

In Souls renew'd and Sins forgiv'n : 

Eoxp, cleanſe my Sins, my Soul renew, 

And make thy Word my Guide to Heay' m. 


Though the plain Defgn of the Pſalmiſt is to ſhew'the r 
of the Book of Scripture above the Book of Nature, in order to con- 
vert and ſave a >inner, yet the Apoſtle Paul, in Rom. x. 18. applies 
or accommosates the ivth Verſe to the ſpreading of the Goſpel over 
the Roman Empire, which.is called the de World in the New: 
Teſtament ; and in this-Verſion I have endeavoured to imitate him. 


PSsALM XIX. Tothe Tune of the 119th Pf. 
ue Book /, ' Nature and' Scripture. 
©), IK Frame, 
(REAT Gov. the Heaven's well-order'd. 
Deelares the Glories of thy Name; 

There thy rich Works of Wonder fine: 
A thouſand ſtarry Beauties there, 

A thouſand radiant Marks appear, 

Of boundleſs Pow'r, and Skill divine. 

II. 
From Nigbt to Day, from Day to Night, 
The dawning: and the dying Light, 

Lectures of heav'nly Wiſdom read; 
With ſilent Eloquence they raiſe 
Our Thoughts to our Creator's Praiſe, 

And neither Sound. nor Language need; 

„ 
Yet their divine Inſtrudions run 
F ar as the Journies of the Sun, 

And ev'ry Nation knows their Voice: 
The Sun, like ſome young Bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the Chambers of the Eaſt, 4 
Rolls round, andy makes the Earth ejoice. 


il 4. + Bs 6 8 a 
1 | 


F $ A E * XIX. 
IV. 

Where'er he ſpreads his Beams Abroad; 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his Maker Gop 5: 
All Nature Joins to ſhew thy Praiſe: 
Thus Gop in ev'ry Creature ſhines; 

Fair 1s the Book of Nature's Lines, 


But fairer 1 18 che. Book of. Grace. 


4 * g ®;. 


V. 

L. love the Volumes of thy. Word; 

What Light and Joy thoſe Leaves afford: 
To Souls benighted and diftreſt! 

Thy Precepts. guide my doubtful Way, 

Thy Fear forbids my. Feet to ſtray, 
Thy Promiſe leads my, Heart to att 

„ ER 

From the Diſcov'ries of. thy Law, 

The perfect Rules of Life I draw: 
Thefe are my. Study. and Delight; 

| Not Honey, ſo invites the Taſte, _ 
Nor Gold that hath the Furnace paſt; 
Appears ſo Wie to the. See. 

„ 5 

Thy Threatnings wake my ſumb⸗ ring Heer 

And warn me where my Danger lies; 
But tis thy bleſſed Goſpel, Loxp, 

That makes my guilty Conſcience Clean, . 

_ Converts my Soul, ſubdues my Sin, 

And gives a free but large. Rewards. 

VIII. | 

Who knows the Errors of his Thoughts "ja 

My Gop, forgive my ſecret Faults, _. 
* from e Sins reſtrain; ; 


of 


PSALM: A 53 


Accept my poor Attempts of Praiſe, 
That I have read thy Book of Grace, 
And. Book of Nature, not in vain. 


PS ALM + 


Prayer and Hope of Vidtory: 
For. a Day of Prayer i in Tine of War. 


04 
| New may -the GOD of Pow r and Grace 
Attend his People's humble Cry! 
Jenovan hears when Iſr'el prays, 
And brings Deliv'rance. from on. High. 
II. 
The Name of Jacob's Gop defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls; 
He from his Sanctuary ſends. 
SUCCOUF: and Strength when Zion calls. 
n een 
Well he remembers all our Si ghs, 
His Love exceeds our beſt Belefts; 333 
His Love accepts the Sacriſice 
Of humble e and broken Hearts. 
I 
In his Salvation is our Rope 
And in the Name of dſfrel's Gon, 
Our Troops ſhall liſt their Banners up, 
Our. Naviss Aba their Flags Abroad. 
V. 
Some truſt] in Horſes trained 5, War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boalts ; 5 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 
From thee, the 107 of heay: nx. Hola 1275 
[O may the Mem'ry of thy. Name 
Inſpire our. Armies fan che. gl, . 


67 > 


56 = P 8 A L M XAT: 
Our Foes ſhall fall and die with Shame; 
Or quat the Field with ſhameful Flight. Þ 
55 „„ 

= Now fave us, Lea p, from favith. Fear, 
Now let our Hope be firm and ſtrong, 
Till. thy Salvation ſhall appear; 

And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 


P ! M XXI. Common Metre... 


Our King. 2s the Care of Heaven... 


Y 3 
Tur King, OLo Rp, with Songs of Praiſe, 
= Shall 1 in thy Strength rejoice; 
And, bleſt with thy Salvation, raiſe: 
To Heav'n his cheerful Voice. 
1 
Thy ſure Defence thro' Nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious Name; 
And his ſucceſsful Actiens crown d 
With Maetty and Fame... 
. 
Then let che King on Gop alone, 
For timely Aid rely; 
His Mercy ſhall ſupport the Throne; 
And all our Wants 1 * 42 
P — 
But, righteous Lok p, his gubborn Foes 
SGlhall feel thy dreadful Hand; 
T hy vengefuk Arm ſhall-find out thoſe. 
| Tha haus his mild Command. 
V. 
When Thou-againſt them doſt engage, 
I hy juſt, but dreadful Doom, 
Shall, like a fiery Oven's Rage, 
Their Hopes and. them conſume; - 


— 


PSALM XXI. 5 


„ 
Thus, Los, thy wondrous Power declare, f 
And thus exalt thy Fame; 
Whilſt we glad Songs of Praiſe prepare, 
For thy Almighty. Name. 


1 have borrowed almoſt all theſe Stanzas from Mr. Tate's Ver- 


fon, and they ſeem * e to . preſent Majeſty King 
e 4716. 


P SALM Ki. 1—9. Long Metre. 


 Cun1 $ T * bo be Kingdom. 
I. 
D. 1D rejoic'd in God his Strength, = 
Rais'd:to = Throne by ſpecial Grace; 
But Cnx1sT the Son appears at: length, 
F ulfils the Feng and the Praiſe, 
How great is the Meſſ ah” 8. Joy, 
In the Salvation of thy Hand! _ 
| Lony, thou haſt rais'd his Kingdom high, 
And . n the World to his Command. 
„ 

Thy Goodneſs grants whate'er he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt Requeſt withhold ; 
Bleſſings of Love prevent him ſtill, 


And Crowns of Glory, not of Gold. 


IV. 

f Honour and Majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred: Temples ſhine ; 
Bleſt with the Favour of thy Face, 
And Length of everlaſting! Days. 

V. 


Thine Hand ſhall find out all his Fe oes; 
And, as a fiery Oven glows 

With raging Heat, and living Coals, 

So ſhall thy Wrath devour their Souls, 15 


_— 


— 


VV . xxn. 

PSALM XXII. 1416. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Saf ering and Death * Cn RIS T. 


T. 
Wu has my Gop my Soul forſook, 
. wil a Smile afford?“ 
(Thus David once in Anguifh poke, 
And thus our dying Lozp!) _ 
E 
| Tho” tis thy chief Delight to dell 
Among thy praiſing Saints, 
Vet thou canſt hear a Groan as well, 
And pity our Complaints. : 
Our Fathers truſted in thy Name, 
Andigreat Deliv'rance found; 
But I'ma Worm, deſpis'd of Men, 
And trodden to the Ground. 
. 
| Shaking the- Head they paſs me by, 
And laugh my Soul to Scorn; 
1 In vain he truſts in Gop, “ they cry, 
oy Neglected and forlorn.“ 
a V. 
But Thou art he, who form'd' my Fleſh, 
By thine» Almighty. Word; ; 
And-fince I hung upon the Breaſt, 
My. Hope 1 is in the LoR p. 
VI: 8 
Why: wall my Father-hide his Face, 
When Foes ſtand threatning round, 
In the dark Hour of deep Diſtreſs, 
* And not an Helper found? . 
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Pa US E. 


VII. 
Behold thy Darling left among 
The Cruel and the Proud, 
As Bulls of Baſhan fierce and ſtrong, 
As Lions roaring loud. 
VIII. 
N From Earth and Hell my Sorrows meet, 
To multiply the Smart; 
They nail my Hands, they pierce my F ect, 
And uy to vex my Heart. 4 
Ee” A 
Vet if thy fov? reign Hand let looſe 
The Rage of Earth and Hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 
The Son he loves lo well? 


| . 
My Goo, Ty pon he, 
Withhold this bitter Cup: 
But I reſign my Will to thee, 
And drink the Sorrows up. 
XI. 3 "IE 
My Heart diffoly es with Pangs unknown; > 
in Groans I waſte my Breath ; 
Thy heavy Hand has brought me down 
Low as the Duſt of Death. | | 
RES © 7 
Father, 1 give my Spirit up, 
And truft it in thy Hand; 
My dying Fleſh fhall reſt in Hoge, 
_ A riſe at thy ene. 


oY 


n 


PSsALu XXII. 20, 21, 27—31. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 


 CunisrT's Suffering and K um. 


1. 
= Now from the roaring Lion's Rage, 
O Loxp, protect thy Son; 
Nor leave thy Darling to engage 
The Powers 54 Hell alone.“ 
Thus did our ſuff” ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty Cries and Tears; 
op heard him in that dreadful Day, 
—— chas'd. away his Fears. 
r 
Great was the Via'ry of his Death, 
His Throne exalted high: 
And all the Kindreds of the Earth 
38 worſhip, or ſhall Ae. - 
A num'rous Offepring muſt ariſe. 
From his expiring Groans; e 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his Eyes 
For Daughters and for Sons. 15 
8 
The meek and humble Souls wall fe 
His Table richly ſpread: 
And all that ſeek the Lon ſhall be 
With Joys 1 immortal fed; 
VI. 0 
The les ſhall know the Rightcouſteſs. 
Of our incarnate Gop; 
And Nations yet unborn profeſs. = 
Salvation in his Blood. pes 


"PSALM Nin, ( 
PS ATN XXII. Long Metre. 
Cur! s 18 . and Exaltation. 
| . 
5 Now tet our mournful Songs MARY. 
8 The dying Sorrows of our LoRD, 
When he complain'd in Fears and Blood, | 
As one forſaken of his Go. 
„„ 
The Jews beheld him thus forlornns 
And ſhook their Heads, and laugh'd in Scorn; 
« He reſcu' others from the Grave, 
Now let him try himſelf to ſave. 
„„ 
. This is the Man did once pretend 
«© Gop vas his Father and his Friend';: 
« Tf Goo the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, 
Why doth he fail to help him now * 
: „ 
W Peop tt! Cruel Priefts !' 
How they ſtood round like ſavage Beaſts * 
Like Lions gaping to devour 
When Gop had left him in their Pow'1 5. | 
V. 
They W his Head, his Hands, his. Feet,. 
Till Streams of Blood each other meet; 
By Lot his Garments they divide, 
And mock the Pangs 1 in which he dy d. 
. 
But God, his Father, heard! his. cry: 
Rais d from the Dead he reigns on high; 
The Nations. learn his Righteouſneſs, 
And humble Sinners taſte his Grace. 


In this Verſion I have abridged the whole Pfalm, and choſen * 
_ thoſe Verſes of it which are cited or explained in the New Tenn. 


namely, I,,79.85,12, 13, 16, 18, 24,28, 299.375 


„% PSALM Ruin. 


P SALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
| Gop Our Shepherd. 
1. 
Y Shevkend] is the living Lonp: 5 
Now ſhall my Wants be well ſupply 'd; 


5 His Providence and holy Word, 
Become my Safety and x 5 Guide. 


IT. 


In Paſtures where Salvation grows 


He makes me feed, he makes me reſt ; 


There living Water gently flows, 


And all the Food's divinely bleſt. 
„„ 


My wand'ring Feet his Ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my Soul to Peace, 


And leads me for his Mercy's ſake, 
In the fair Paths of Righteouſneſs. 
IV. 


Tho- I walk thro' the gloomy Vale, 

Where Death and all its Terrors are, 
My Heart and Hope ſhall never fail, 

For Gop my Shepherd s with me there. 


V. 


Amidſt the Darkneſs and the Deeps, | 
Thou art my Comfort, thou my Stay; 
Thy Staff ſupports my ſeeble Steps, 


| 8 Thy Rod directs my doubtful Way. = 
The Sons of Earth and Sons of Hell. 

Gaze at thy Goodneſs, and repine 
Toſèe my Table ſ read. ſo. well, 

With living Bock 


and. cheerful,Wines 


8 ALM XXII. 63 

I. | | | 
[How I rejoice, when on my Head | 
"Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ! | 
Tis a divine Anointing, ſhed 
Like Oil of Gladneſs at a Feaſt. 

„„ © © - 

Surely the Mercies of the Lox 
Attend his Houſhold all their Days; 
There will I dwell to hear his Word, 7 
To leek his Face, and ling his Praiſe.] 


P SAL M XXIII. Common Metre. 


1. 
Mv 1 will ſupply my Need, 
; JxHOVvA is his Name; 
In Paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living Stream. 
. 
He brings my wand'ring Spirit back, 
When I forſake his Ways: e 
And leads me for his Mercy's ſake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace 
NT: | 
When] walk thro' the Shades of Death 
Thy Prelence.is my Stay; 5 
A Word of thy ſupporting Breath, 
Drives all my Fears away. 
> 7 RO INTE 
Thy Hand, in Sight of all my Foes, 
Doth ſtill my Table ſpread; _. 
My Cup with Bleſſings overtiows, 
Thine Oil anoints wy Hell. | 
V. 
The furs 8 of my 3 
Atend me all my Days: 3 


84 PSALM XXII. 


O may thy Houſe be mine Abode, 
1 And all my Work be Praiſe. 
8 + 

iii There would I find a ſettled Reſt, 
i (While others go and come) 
ll No more a Stranger or a Gueſt, 

| But like a Child at Home. 


= 


l | | Sranza 1v. The 0¹ or Ointment that was uſed of old to anoint 

þ and perfume the Head, in the Senſe and Language of the New 
Teſtament, muſt ſignify the Communications of the Holy Spirit, 
which is called the Anointing, 1 5 ii. 20, 27. as I have ex 
plained it in the Long Metre ; and Eſalm xiv. 7. with Jobn iii. 


34. N it. 


PSA L M XXIII. Short Metre. 


; 9 _ 
"HE Lone my Shed 3 is, 
I ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 
Since he is mine, and I am bis, 
What can I want beſide ? 
\\ |Þ „„ 
_ He leads me to the Place, 
i | Where heav'nly Paſture grows, 
Where living Waters gently paſs, 
And full Salvation flows. 
If cer I gO aſtray, 
He doth my Soul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right Way, 
For his moſt holy Name. 
; 8 
While he Mords his Aid, 
Is cannot yield to fear; 
Tho' I ſhould walk thro' Death's dark avec 
My Shepherd's with me there. 


PSALM XXIV. G5 
In fight of all my Foes _ 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread; 
-_ Cup with Bleſſings overſlous, 
And Joy cxalts my Head, 
::-- WE. 

The Bountics of thy Love, 
Shall crown my following Days: 2 
* or from thy Houſe will 1 remove, 
Nor ceaſe to peak thy Praiſe, Y 


P SA LM XXIV. Common Metre. 
Dwelling with G OD. 


I. 
Tur Earch for ever is the 1685 „ 
With Adam's num'rous Race; 
He rais'd its Arches o'er the Floods, 
And built it on the Seas. 
But who among the Sos of Men 
May viſit thine Abode? e ö 
He that hath Hands from Miſchief clean, - 
_ Whole Heart is right with Gop. | 
| F 
This is the Man may riſe, and take 
The Bleſſings of his Grace: 
This is the Lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The Con of 1e s Face. 
AV. — 
Now let our Soul! s immortal Pow'rs, 
To meet the Lord prepare; 
Lift up their everlaſting Doors, 
The King of Glory's near, 


6 PSALM XXIV. 
„ 
The King of Glory! Who can tell 
The Wonders of his Might 75 
He rules the Nations; but to dwell 
With Saints is his Delight. 


PS ALM XXIV. Long Metre. wy 
Saints dwell in Heaven: or, CurisT's Aſcenſion. 


| J. 

TAS Tp acious Earth is all the Lon bs 
And Men, & Worms, & Beaſts, & Birds; 

He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 

And gave it for their Dwelling- place. 

But there's a brighter World on high, 

Thy Palace, Lok p, above the Sky: 


Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt Abode, 


And dweli ſo near his Maker, Gon? 

FT © 

| He that abhors and fears to ſin, 

| Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean; 
Him ſhall the Lok D the Saviour bleſs; 
And clothe his Soul with Rightcouſnels, 
AF nds 

Theſe are the Men, the pious Race, 

That ſeek the Gop of Jacob's Face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful Sight, 

| And dwell in everlaſting 1 


PAUSE. 
Vs 
_ Rejoice, ye Shining Worlds on a-ligh. 
| Behold the King of Glory nigh ! 
Who can this King of Glory be? 
The mighty n the Saviour's he, 1 411 
, 1 0 VI. 


b LM NV. 67 

: VI. 

ve heav' fly Gates, your Leaves wr and 
To make the Lok the Saviour Wa 

Laden with Spoils from Earth and Hell, 

The Conqu' ror comes, with Go to dwell, 

VII. 

Rais d from the Dead he goes beſore, 

He opens Heav'ns eternal Door, 

To give his Saints a bleſt Abode, 


Near their Redeemer, and their Gon. 


If this Pſalm was written at the Aſcent of the Ark of God into 
Zion the City of David, it is not unnatural to apply it to the Pre. 
ſence of CuRISTH with his Church in Worſhip, as in the Common 
Metre ; or to the Aſcenſion of CHRIS to Heaven, as in this Metre, 
In this, and other Parts of the Pſalm, I have endeavoured to make 
the Connection plain and eaſy, which is very obſcure in the Lext. 


: EN Aim XXV. wit; The Firit Part, 
non Short Metre. 
Wailing for Pardon and Direction. 
15 
Liſt my Soul to God, 
My Truſt is in his Name; 
Let not my Foes that ſeek my Blood 
Still triumph in my Shame. 
II. 
Sin and the Pow'rs of. Hell 
Perſuade me to deſpair; 
Lok p, make me know thy Cov' nant well, 
That I may ſcape the Snare. 
190 
From the firſt dawning Light, 
Till the dark Ev'ning rite, 
For thy Salvation, Log b, I wait 
With ever— longing Eyes. 
IV. „ 
Hadi all thy Grace, 
And lead me in thy Truth ; 
1 


) fx RV. 
Forgive the Sins of riper Days, 
And Follies of my Youth. 
V. 
The Lox p is juſt and kind; 
The Meek ſhall learn his Ways; 
And ev'ry humble Sinner find 
= TW Methods of his Grace. 
VI. 
For his own Goodneſs ſake, 
He ſaves my Soul from Shame : 5 
He pardons (though my Guilt be great) 
 Thro' my Redeemer's Name. 


PSALM XXV. 12, 14, 10, 13. The Second 
Part. Short Metre. 
Dꝛioine 8 e 


THERE 3 the Man be found, 
That fears t' oflend his Gop;; 
That loves the Goſpel's joyful Sound, 
And trembles at the Rod? 
. 
The Loxp ſhall make him know 
Ihe Secrets of his Heart, 
The Wonders of his Cov'nant ſhow, 
And all his Love impart. 
III. 
The Dealings of his Hand 
e Are Truth and Mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his Cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to do his Will. 
IV. 
Their Souls ſhall dwell at Eaſe 
Before their Maker's Face, 
Their Seed ſhall taſte the Promiſes 
In their extenſive Grace. 


PSALM XXV. 


Short Metre. 


69 
PSALM XXV. 15—22. The Third Part. 


D Preſs of Soul: or, e Deſertion. 


MINEA Eyes 555 my Deſire 


Are ever to the LoRD; 


| 1 love to plead his Promiſes, 


And relt upon his Word. 
= Bs 
"Tur, turn thee to my Soul, 
; Bring thy Salvation near; 
When will thy Hand releaſe my Feet, 
| Out of the deadly Snare ? 
| |: 
When ſhall the ſov'reign Grace 
Of my forgiving Gov, 
Reſtore me from thoſe dang” rous Ways, 
My wand ring Feet have trod! 
": "RV 
The Tumult of my Thoughts, 
Dtaoth but enlarge my Woe: 
My Spirit languiſhes, my Heart 
S Is as and low. 
Ne 
With ev yy Morning Light 
My Sorrow new begins; 
Look on my Anguiſh and my Pain, 
And pardon all my Sins. 
ee if BT ws 
: 6 7.2 LE 
Behold the Hoſts of Hell! 
How cruel is their Hate ? 
Againſt my Life they riſe, and) join 
Their Fury with Deceit. | 
E 2 


70 P S ALM XXVI. 
| VII. 
O 85 my Soul from Death, 
Nor put my Hope to Shame, 
For I have plac'd my only Truſt 
In my Redeœemer's Name. 
VIII. 
With humble Faith J wait, 
To ſee thy Face again; 
| of I{r'el it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
He ſought the Loxp in vain.” 


Ps A LM XXVI. Long Metre, 
Sel/-Examination : or, Evidences of Grace. 


1. 
TUDGE me, 0 LORD, and prov e my Ways, 
And try my Reins. and try my Heart ; 
My Faith upon thy Promiſe ſtays, | 
Nor from thy Law my Feet depart. 
11. 

J hate to dk I hate to ſit, 
With Men of Vanity and Lies; 
The Scoffer and the Hypocrite, 
Are the Abhorrence of mine Eyes. 

III. 
Amongſt thy Saints will I appear 
With Hands well waſh'd in Innocence; 
But when I ſtang before thy Bar, 
"The Blood of Cunlsr is my Defence. 
IV. 
I love thy Habitation, Lox, 
The Temple where thine Honours dwell ; 
There ſhall I hear thy holy Word, 
And there thy Works of Wonder tell, 


KIM Nenn, = 
V 

Let not t my Soul be] join'd at ON 

With Men of Treachery and Blood, 


Since I my Days on Earth have paſt 
Among the Saints, and near my Gov. 


PSALM XXVII. 16. The Firſt Part. . 


Common Metre. 


Tie Church is our Del 8 It and Safety. 
2 
Tur Lok p of G ory 18 my Light, 
And my ED ation too; 
Cop is my Strength ; nor will ] lear 


What all my Foes can do. 
11 


r 


One Privilege my Heart deſires: - 
O!]! grant me an Abode, 
Among the Churches of thy Saints, 
The Temples of my Gop. 
III. 
There mall I offer my Requeſts, 
And ſee thy Beauty {till : 
Shall hear thy Meſſages of Love, 
And there inquire ihy Will. 
e 
When Troubles riſe, and Storms appear, 
There may his Children hide ; 
God has a ſtrong Pavilion, where 
He makes my Soul abide. 
| . 
Now ſhall my Head be liſted high 
Above my Foes around, 
And Songs of Joy and V iftory 
Within thy Temple found. 


ä — Be oe ——e - 
9 — —  —_— — 
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72 . M XXVII. 


P8ALM XXVII. 8, 9. 13. 14. The 
Second Part. Common Metre, 
Prayer and Hope. 
J. 
I O ON as I heard my Father ſay, 
e Children, ſeek my Grace; 
My Heart reply'd without Delay, 
ge Il ſeek my Father's Face.” 
1 


Let not thy Face be hid from me, 


Nor frown my Soul away ; 


op of my Lite, I fly to thee, 


In a diſtrefling Day. 
Een "2 


Leave me to want or die, 


Should Friends and Kindred near and dear, 


My Gop would make my Life his Care, 


And all my N eed ſupply. 


My Giedug Fleſh had dy d vith Grief. 
Had not my Soul believ'd, 


To lee thy Grace provide Relief; 


Nor was my Hope deceiv'd. 
. 


Wait on the Lox, ye trembling Saints, 


And keep your Courage up ; 


He'll raiſe your Spirit when it faints, 


And far exceed your Hope. 


The xxv111th Pſalm has ee any Thing new, but what is re 


poems! in other Pſalms. 


PS ALM XXIX. Long Metre. 


Storm and Thunder. 
I. 


HIAKE to the Lok, ye Sons of Fame, 


Give to the Lonp Renown and Pow'r; 


PSALM XXIX. 73 
Aſeribe due Honours to his Name, 
And his eternal Might adore, 
II. 
The Loxp proclaims his Pow'r aloud, 
| Over the Ocean and the Land; 
His Voice divides the wat'ry Cloud, 
1 And Light nings blaze at his Command. 
039% 8 
le ſpeaks, and Tempeſt, Hail, and Wind, 
Lay the wide Foreſt bare around ; 
The fearful Hart, and frighted Hind, 
Leap at the Terror of the Sound. 
5 IV. 
18 7 ban he turns bis Voice 
And lo, the ſtately Cedars break ; 
The Mountains tremble at the Noiſe, 
The Vallies roar, the Deſerts ; 
V. 
The Lokp fits ſov' reign on the Flood, 
The Thund'rer reigns for ever King: 
But makes his Church his bleſt Abode, 
Where we his awtul Glories ling. 
In gentler Language there, the Lord, 
The Counſels of his Grace imparts ; 
Amidſt the raging Storm, his Word 
Speaks Peace and Courage to our Hearts. 


PS A I. M R Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
ee healed, and Sorrow renewed. 


; 
I Will extol Thee, 7 on n high, 
At thy Command Diſeaſes fly : 
Who but a Gop can ſpeak and fave, 
From the dark Borders of the Grave ? 


74 S MAXX; 

e II. 
Sing to the Lokp, ye Saints of his, 
And tell how large his Goodnels is: 
Let all your Pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his Holineſs. 
| III. 
1116 Anger but a Moment ſtays; 
His Love i is Life and Length of Days; 
Though Grief and Tears the Night py i 
The V orning-itar reſtores the Joy. 


PsAIM XXX. ver. 6. The Second Part. 
5 Long Metre. 
Healih, Sicng/s, and eee 
: ; 
FE M was my Health, my Day was height 

And I preſum'd twould ne'er be Night: 
Fondly 1 Gd within my Heart, 
© Pleaſure and Peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 

fo TE, 
But I forgot thine Arm was ſtrong, 
Which made my Mountain ſtand ſo long; 
Soon as thy Face began to hide, 
My Health was gone, my Comforts ay d. 
1. 

I cry d aloud to thee, my GOP, 
© What canſt thou profit by my. Blood ? 
Deep in the Duſt, can I declare 
„Thy Truth, or ſing thy Goodnels there? 
Hear me, O Gop of Grace, I ſaid, 
And bring me from among the Dead:“ 
Thy Word rebuk'd the Pains I felt, 
Thy pard'ning Love remov'd my Guilt. 


E A L M XXXL - 75 
V. | 
My Groans, and Tas: and Forms of Woe, 
Kia turn d to Joys and Praiſes now: 
I throw my Sackcloth on the Ground: 
And Eaſe and Gladneſs gird me round. 
VI. e 
My Tongue, he Glory of my Frame, 
Shall ne'er be Glens of thy Name ; 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound thro Earth and Hcav- n, 
For Sickneſs heal'd, and Sins forgiv' n. 


PSALIM XXXI. 5, 13—19, 22, 23. The 
Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
| Deliverance from Deaih. 
I. 
| [xTO thine Hand, O God of Truth, 
My Spirit I commit ; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my Soul from Death, 
And ſav'd me from the Pit. 
II. 
The Paſſions of my Hope and Fear, 
Maintain'd a doubtful Strife, 
While Sorrow, Pain, and Sin conſpir d 
10 take away my Lie. 
III. . 
5 My Times are in thy Hand,” I cry'd,. 
Though I draw rear the Duſt ;' 
Thou art the Refuge where I hide, 
The GoD 1 in whom I truſt. 
. 
0 EF thy reconciled Face 
Upon thy Servant ſhine! 
And ſave me for thy Mercy's ſake, 
For Fm entirely thine. 


E 5 


* 


750 FN LM XII. 
: FAU. 
['Twas in my Haſte, my Spirit ſaid, 
I muſt deſpair and me; :: 
I am cut off before thine Eyes; 
But thou haſt heard my cry. ] 
. 
Thy Goodneſs, how divinely free ! 
Ho wondrous is thy Grace! | 
To thoſe that fear thy Majeſty, | 
And truſt thy Promiſes. p 
. 5 55 : 
O love the Loxp, all ye his Sai 
And ſing his Praiſes loud; 
He'll bend his Ear to your Complaints, 
And recompenſe the Proud. 


PSsaIM XXXI. 7 13, 18—21. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 
Deliverance rom Slander and Reproach. 

1, . | 
MY Heart rejoices in thy Name, 
My God, my Help, my Truſt; | 
_ Thou haſt preſerv'd my Face from Shame, - 7 
My Honour from the Duſt. : 
—" 
8 My Life is ſpent in Grief,” I cry a; 
« My Years conſume in Groans ; 
« My Strength decays, mine Eyes are dry d, 
ns And Sorrow waſtes my Bones.“ 
5 
Among mine Enemies, my Name 
Was a mere Proverb grown; 
While to my Neighbours, I became 
Forgotten and auen. 
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P'S ALM MA 77 
* N 


Slander and Fear, on ev'ry Side, 


Seiz'd and beſet me round; 


1 to the Throne of Grace apply d, 


And ſpeedy Reſcue found. 


PAus k. 


How great Deliv'rance thou haſt wrought: 


Before the Sons of Men! 


The lying Lips to Silence brought 


And-made their Boaſtings vain! 
VI. 


Thy Childien: from the Strife of Tongues, 


Shall thy Pavilion hide ; 


Cuard them from Infamy and WI rongs, 
And cruſh the Sons of Pride. 


VII. a 


Within thy ſecret Preſence, Lob, 


Let me for ever dwell; 


No fenced City wall'd and barr' d, 
Secures a Saint ſo well. 


I: have much tranſpoſed the Parts of this. Pſalm, that I might 


unite the Verſes of the ſame Senſe and Subject nearer Ne; and 
contract them into two divine Hymns. 


P's ALM XXIII. Short Metre. 
Forgiveneſs of Sins upon Confeſſion. . 
I. 


) Bleſſed Souls are they, 
W hoſe Sins are cover'd o'er! 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the LORD 
Imputes their Guilt no more. 
has I: 
They. mourn their Follies paſt, 
And- keep their TER with Care ;; 
E 


1 pP A HM Nrn. 
Their Lips and Lives without Deceit, 
Shall prove their Faith ſincere. 


HE -- 
While I conceal d my Guilt, 
I felt the feſt'ring Wound; 
Till I confels'd my "Sink to Thee, 
And ready Pardon found. 
IV. 
Let Sinnen learn to pray, 
Let Saints keep near the Throne; 
Our Help in Time of deep Diſtreſs, 
Is found 1 in Gop yet | 


p S ALM XXXII. Common Metre. 


Free Pardon and ſi, Care Obedience : Or, Con- 
Hon and For 21venefs. 


H APPY the Mas, to whom his God 
No more imputes his Sin; 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's Blood. 
Hath made his Garments clcan! 
H. 
Happy, bey ond Expreſſion, he 
Whole Debts are thus diſcharg' d; 
And. from the guilty Bondage free, 
He feels his Soul enlarg' + 
| III. 
His Spirit hates Deceit and Lies, 
His Words are all ſincere; 
Pe guards his Heart, he guards his Eyes, 
To keep his Conſcience clear. 
IV. 
While I my inward Guilt ſuppreſt, 
No Quiet could I find: 


PS AL M NAH. 79 
Th i Wrath lay burning i in my Breaſt, 


And rack'd my tortur'd Mind. 
V. 


Then I conſe ſs'd my troubled Thoughts 


My ſecret Sins reveal'd ; 
Thy pard'ning Grace forgave my Faults, 
Thy Grace my Pardon teal'd. 
VB 


, This ſhall 1 invite thy Saints to pray; 


When like a raging Flood 


Temptations riſe, our Strength and Stay, ; 
Is a forgiving Gov. 


3 XXXII. The Firſt Part. 1 Metre. 


| ON ry and Free Pardon : or, Þ ſification | 


and Sanctiftcation. 
. . 
LESI is the Man for ever bleſs'd 
Whoſe Guilt is pardon'd by his Gop, 
Whoſe Sins with Sorrow are confeſs'd, 


And cover'd with his Saviour's Blood. 


II. 
Bleſt is the Man to whom the LogD 
Imputes not his Iniquities; 
He pleads no Merit of Rew ard, 
And not on Works, but Grace relies. 
III. 
From Guile his Heart and Lips are free; 
His humble Joy, his holy Fear, 
With deep Repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his Faith lincere. 
IV. 
How glorious 1s that Righteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his Sins ! 


— — PE eo rnd oma 


30 5 8 ALM XXXII. 


While a bright Evidence of Grace 
Thro' his whole Life appears and ſhines. 


The two firk Verſes of this Pſalm being cited by the Apoſtle in 
the 1vth Chapter of Romans, to ſhew the Freedom of our Pardon, 
and Juſtification by Grace without Works, I have, in this Verſion: 
of it enlarged the Senſe, by mention of the Blood of CHRIS, and 
Faith and Repentance ; and becauſe the Pſalmiſt adds, A Spirit in 
which is no Guile, J have inſerted that ſincere Obedience, which is is 

A Scriptural Evidence of our Faith and pr 


Ps S ALM XXXII. 7" he Second Part, 
Long Metre: 


4 guilty Conſcience eaſed by Confe N on and 


Pardon. 


J. 
. WI I LE I keep Silence, and conceal} 
My heavy Guilt within my Heart, 
What 3 doth my Conſcience feel! 

What Agonies of inward Smart! 
1 BS 
3 foread my Sins before the Lox, 
And all my ſecret Faults confeſs; _ 
Thy Goſpel ſpeaks a pard'ning Word, 
Thy holy Spirit ſeals the Grace. 
e 
For this ſhall ev ry. humble Soul, 
Make ſwift Addrefles to thy Seat: 
When Floods of huge Temptations roll; 
There ſhall they find a bleſt Retreat. 
V. | 
How fate beneath thy Wings I lie, 
When Days grow dark and Storms appear! 
And when I walk, thy watchful Eye 
Shall guide me lake from ev ry Snare. 


PSALM XXXIII. 


PaM XXXIII. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


Works of Creation and Providence. 


RIO. ye Righteous, in the Lon, 


This Work belongs to you : 


Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word,. 


How Bolz. juſt, and true! 
„ 

His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs, : 
Let Heav'n and Earth proclaim : 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, 

Reveal his wond' rous Name. 
3 
His Wiſdom and Almighty W ord, 
The heav'nly Arches ſpread: 
Aud by the Spirit of the Lon p, 
Their mining Hoſts were made. 4 
. 
He bid the liquid Waters flow 
_ To their appointed Deep; 
The flowing Seas their Limits know, 
And their own Station keep. 
. 
"TE Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand: 


He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, 


And reſts on his Command. 
VE: 
He ſcorns the angry Nations' Rage; 
And breaks their vain Deſigns; 
His Counſel ſtands thro' ev'ry Age, 
And in full Glory ſhines. 
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9 PSALM XXXIIL 
PS AL M XXXIII. The Second Part. 


Common Metre. 
Creatures vain, and Gop all-ſufficient. 


LEST is the Nation, where the Lokp, 
Hath fix'd his gracious Throne; 

w 3 he reveals his heav' nly Word, 

And calls their Tribes his Own. 

e 
His Eye with :nfivite Survey 
Does the whole World behold; 
He form'd us all of equal Clay, 
And knows our feeble Mould. 
III. 

Kings a are not reſcu'd by the Force 

Of Armies from the Grave; 
Nor Speed nor Courage of an Horſe, 

Can the bold Rider ſave. 

. 

Vain is "OY Strength of Beaſts or Men, 

To hope ſor Safety thence: 5 
But holy Souls from Gop obtain, 

A ſtrong and ſure Defence. | 

At; 

Gov is their Fear, and Gop their Truſt, 

When Plagues or Famine ſpread ; 

His watchful Eye ſecures the Juſt, 
Amongſt ten thouſand Dead. : 
VT. 5 N 

| Lok b, let our Hearts in thee rejoice, 

And bleſs us from thy Throne; 
For we have made thy Word our Choice, 
And truſt thy Grace alone. 


P S AL M XXXIII. Ip 83 


PsSALM XXXIII. As the 11 th Pſalm. 
The Firſt Part, 


Works of Creation and Providence. 


YE. holy Souls, in Gop rejoice, 

Your Maker's Praiſe becomes yourVoice; 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new: 
Sing of his Naine, his Word, his * ays, 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, 

Ho wiſe and holy, yr and true! 
Tuſtice and Truth he ever DONT 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves; 

His Word the heav'nly Arches ſpread : 
How wide they ſhine from North to South! 

And by the Spirit of his Mouth 
0 Were all the ſtarry Armies made. 
III. 
He gathers the wide- flowing Seas, 
(Thoſe wat'ry Treaſures know their Place) 
In the vaſt Storehouſe af the Deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature birth, 


And Fires, and Seas, and Heav'n and Earth, 


His everlaſting Orders keep. 
. 
Let Mortals tremble and adore 
A Gop of ſuch reſiſtleſs Pow'r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage: 


Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your 
Hands ; 


But his eternal Counſel ſtands, 
And rules the World from Age t to Age. 


— 
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„„ PSALM XXXn. 
PSALM XXXIII. As the 119th lam. 


| Second Part. 
_— vain, and Gop 9 


O Happy Nation, where the Lon 
Reveals the Treaſure of his W ord, 
And builds his Church, his earthly Throne! 
His Eye the Heathen World f ſurveys, 
He form'd their Hearts, he knows their Ways; 
But Gop their Maker is unknovn. 
. = 
Let Kings rely upon their Hoſt, 
And of his Strength the Champion boaſt; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: 
In vain we truſt the brutal Force, 
Or Speed, or Courage of an Horſe, 
To guard his Rider, or to fly. 
III. 
The Eye of thy Compaſſion, Lond, 
Doth more ſecure Defence afford, 
When Death or Dangers threat'ning ſtand: 
Thy watchful Eye preſerves the Juſt, _ 
Who make thy Name their Fear and Truſt, 
When Wars or Famine waſte the Land, 
In Sickneſs or the vioody Field, 44 3-3:4- 
Thou our Phyſician, thou our Shield, 
Send us Salvation from thy Throne : 
We wait to lee thy Goodnels ſhine; 
Let us rejoice in Help divine, 
For all our Hope is Gop alone. 
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-P S A L M. XXXIV. 86 
21 L M XXXIV. The Firſt Part. 
Long Metre. 


= Gov! s Care of the Saints: or, Deliverance by 
| | Prayer. =. 


1. 
' ORD, 1 will bleſs thee all my Days, 
| Thy Praiſe ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
My Soul ſhall glory in thy Grace, 
; While Saints rejoice to hear the Song. 
Bb TD 


I Come, magnify the Lory with me ; 


Come, let us all exalt his Name: I 
I fought th eternal Gop, and he 
Hath not expos d my Hope to Shame. 
I T1). | | 4 
1 told him all my See Grief, GL | 
| My ſecret Groaning reach'd his Ears; 
He gave my inward Pains Relief, 
l And calm'd the Tumult of my Fears. 
; To bins the Poor lift up their "TSR 
| Their Faces feel the heav'nly Shine; 
A Beam of Mercy from the Skies, 
. Fills them with Light and Joy divine. 
V. 


His holy Angels pitch their Tents 

* Around the Men that ſerve the Lord: 

O fear and love him, all ye Saints, 

{| Taſte of his Grace, and truſt his Word! 
- | . 3 
The wild young Lions, pinch d with Pain | 
And Hunger, roar thro! all the Wood ; | 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lox in vain, 
Nor want Supplies of real Good. 


— — — — 


%%% ex. —- 
PALM XXXIV. 11—12. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. ie 


e Education: or, In e of Piech. 


J. 

Hildren in Years, and Knowledge young, 
Your Parents Hope, your Parents Joy, 
Attend the Counſels of my Tongue; 
Let a Thoughts Four Minds employ. 

© you deſire a Length of Days, 
And Peace to crown your mortal State, 
Reſtrain your Feet from impious Ways, 
Your Lips from Slander and Deceit. 

III. 
The Eyes of Co regard his Saints, 
His Ears are open to their Cries; 
He ſets his frowning Face againſt 
The Sons of Violence and L4eS.: 
IV. 
To humble Souls and broken Hearts, 
God with his Grace 1s ever nigh ;\ 
Pardon and Hope his Love imparts, 
When Men i in deep Contrition lie. 
V. 

He tells their Tears, he counts their Groans, 
His Son redeems their Souls from Death; 
His Spirit heals their broken Bones, 
They in his Praiſe employ their Breath. 
Ps ALM XXXIV. 1—10. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 


Prayer and Pra ife for eminent Deliverances. 


I. 
1 LL bleſs the Lok D from Day to Day 3 
How good are FI his Ways! 
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FS AE M XXXIV. 87 
Ve humble Souls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my Lips to 885 
. 
Sing to the Honour of his Name, 
How a poor Suff'rer cry'd; 
Nor was his Hope expos'd to Shame, 
Nor was his Suit den) d. 
. When threat' ning 8 round me ſtood, 
And endleſs Fears arole, 
Like the loud Billows of a Flood, 
| Redoubling all wy Woes: 
IV. 
I told the Lonp ny fore Diſtreſs, 
With heavy Groans and Tekin: 
He gave my ſharpeſt Torments als: 


And ſilenc'd all my Fears. 


PAUSE. 
E Sinners! come and taſte his Love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant Ways; 
And let your own Experience prove, 
The Sweetnels of his Grace. 
„„ OL 
He bids his Angels pitch their Tents 
Round where his Children dwell, 
What Ills their heav'nly Care prevents, 
N 0 earthly Tongue can 1 tel] 1 
8 VII 
0 love the Loxp, ye Saints of his! 
His. Eye regards the juſt: 
How richly bleſs'd their Portion is, 
Who make the Logp their Truſt! 
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Young Lions pinch'd wh Hunger roar, 


4 PSALM XXXIV. 


VIII. 


And famiſh in the Wood; 
But Gop ſupplies his holy Poor 
With evry needful Good. x: 


PSALM XXXIV. 11-292, TheSecond Part. 
Es Common Metre. 


| Exhortations to Peace and Holineſs. 


. 
\OME. Children, learn to fear the Loxo; 
And that your Days be long, 


: Let not a falle or ſpiteful Word 


Be found upon your 1 ongue.. 


Depart from Miſchief, pradtiſe Love, 
Purſue the Works of Peace 
So ſhall the Loxp your Ways dee 

And ſet your Souls at eaſe. 
HH: 
His Eyes awake to guard the Juſt, 
His Ears attend their Cry; :-..- 


When broken Spirits dwell in Duſt, 


The Gop of Grace is nigh. 
. 
What tho' the Sorrows here they taſte, ; 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 


The LoRgp who ſaves them all at laſt, 


Is their Supporter now. 


Evil ſhall ſmite the Wicked dad 
But Gov ſecures his own, 

Prevents the Miſchief when they ſlide, 
Or heals the broken Bone. 


PSA EM XXXV.- 89 
ns „„ 
When Deſolation like a Flood, 
Oeer the proud Sinner rolls, 
Saints find a Refuge in their Gop, 
For He redeem'd their Souls. 


PSALM XXXV. 1 The F irſt Part, 
Common Metre. _ 


Fe and Faith of perſecuted. Saints: or, 
N recations mixed with Charily. 


I. 
ow plead my Cauls, Almighty God, 
| With all the Sons of Strife; 
And fight againſt the Men of Blood, 
Who fight againſt my Lite. 
ä 

Draw out thy Spear, and ſtop their Way, 
Lift thine avenging Rod; 
But to my Soul in Mercy fay, 

3 am thy Saviour Gop.” 

1 8 III. 

They plant their Snares to catch my F, cet, 
And Nets of Miſchief ſpread ; 
Plunge the Deſtroyers in the Pit 

That their own Hands have made. 

iv = 

Let F ogs and Darkneſs hide their Way, 

And {lipp ry be their Ground; _ 
=P Thy Wrath ſhall make their Lives a Prey, 

And all their Rage confound, 

V. 

They fly like Chaff before the Wind, 
Hefore thine angry Breath; 
The Angel of the Lok D behind, 
Purſues them down to Death. 


go. P S A LM XXXV. 
r 
They love the Road that leads to Hell; 
Then let the Rebels die, 
Whoſe Malice is implacable 
Agent the Lok p on high. 
VII, 
But if thou haſt a choſen Few 
Amongſt that impious Race, 
Divide them from the bloody Crew, 
By thy ſurpriſing Grace. 
VIII. 
Then will I raiſe my tuneful Voice, 
To make thy Wonders known : 
In their Salvation Tl rejoice, 
And bleſs thee for my own. 


Stanza vi. Among the Imprecations that David uſes againſt his 
Adverſaries in this Pſalm, 1 have adventured to turn the Edge or 
ſome of them away from perſonal Enemies againſt the implacable 
Enemies of Gop in the World. 

Stanza vil, viii. Agreeably to the Spirit of the Goſpel I have 
here further mo:lified theſe Imprecations by a charitable Diſtinction 
and Petition for their Souls, which Spirit of Evangelic Charity ap- 
pears ſo conſpicuous in the 12, 13, and 14th Verſes of the Pſalm, 
tnat I could not forbear to form them into a ſhort diſtin Hymn, 
enlarging on that glorious Character of a Chriſtian, Lowe to or 


Enemies, commanded ſo F and ſo divine] y CE NO by 
CHRIST himſelf. 


PSALM XXXV. Ver. 12, 13,.-14-- The 
Second Part. Common Metre. _ 
Love to Enemies: or, the Love of CuR1sT to 


Sinners, 7 ied in David. 


BEHOLD! the _ the gen rous Love, 
That holy David ſhows; 


Hark, how his ſounding Bowels move, 
To his afflicted Foes ! 


II. 
When they are ſick, his Soul complains, 
And ſeems to ſeel the Smart: The 


W 


PSALM XxxXXVI. 91 


The Spirit of the Goſpel reigns, 
| And melts his pious Heart. 
III. 
How did his Howing Tears condole, 
Ass for a Brother dead! 
And Faſting mortify'd his Soul, 
While for their Lite he pray d. 
„ 

8 They oroan'd, and curs'd him on | their dea, 

Yet Kill he pleads and mourns; 
And double Bleſſings on his Head, 

The righteous Cor returns. 

V. 

0 los Type af heav 'nly Grace! 
Thus CxxisT the Loxp appcars: 
While Sinners curſe, the Saviour prays, 

And 4 them with Tears. 
VI. 
He, the true David, Ifr'el's King, 
Bleſt and beloy'd of God, 
To ſave us Rebels dead in Sin, 
Paid his own deareſt Blood. 


See the Notes on the firſt Part of this Pſalm. 8 anzg 1. Sounds - 
ing of the Bowes is a Scriptural Metaphor, Iſa. xiii. 15. 


PSsALM XXXVI. 5—9. Long Metre, 
The Perfeclion 5 and Providence of Go p; or, 
General P. ovidence and Special Grace, _ 
8 "4 
10H in che Heay' ns, eternal Gop! 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; | 
Thy Truth ſhall break thro” ev'ry Cloud 
That vells and darkens thy Dengue: 
„ 
For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 
As Mountains their F oundations keeps 
| g F. | bY 


A 


. 1 S ALM XXXVI. 5 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands; = 
Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep. 

; III. 

Thy Providence is kind and large, 
Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare ; 
The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
But Saints are thy peculiar Care. 

IV. c 
: My Gov ! how excellent thy Grace, 
Whence all our Hope and Comtort ſprings! 
The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs, 
Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings, 

V. 

From the Provifent of thy Houſe, | 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repaſt; 

There Mercy like a River flows, 
And bring Salvation to our Taſte. 

Po, 
| Life like a Fountain rich and free, 

Springs from the Preſence of my Loxp; 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee 
The Glories promis'd in thy Word. 


5 Px A LM XXXVI. ver. 1, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. 
; Common Metre, 


8 Preflical Atheiſm expoſed : or, the Being and 
Attributes of GOD afferted. | 
I, 

Witt Men grow bold in wicked Ways, | 
And yet a Gop they own, “B 

My Heart within me often ſays, 
Iheir Thoughts believe there's none.“ 
i II. 
Their Thoughts and Ways at once declare, 
(Whate' cr their Lips mom 


PSALM XXXVI. 93 


. Gon hath no Wrath for them to fear, 


Nor will they ſeek his Grace.“ 
III. 


: What range Self. flatt ry blinds their Eyes 4 


But there's an haſt'ning Hour, 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore Surpriſe, 
The Terrors of thy Pow'r. 
EI = as 
Thy Juſtice ſhall maintain its Throne, 
Tho' Mountains melt away ; 


Thy Judgments are a World unknown, 


A veep unfathom' d Sea. 
V. 
. theſe Heav' ns created Rounds, 
Thy Mercies, Loxp, extend: | 
Thy Truth outlives: the narrow Bounds, ; 
W here Time and Nature end. 
» VI. f g 
Safety to Man thy Goodneſs brings 
Nor overlooks the Beaſt : 


Beneath the Shadow of thy Wings, 


Thy Children chooſe to reſt, 
„ 

Lrrom the, when Creature: ſtreams r. run low, 

And mortal Comforts die, 
Perpetual Springs of Life ſhall flow, 

And raiſe our Pleafures high. 

4295 ad ppp 4 

Tho' all created Light decay, 

And Death cloſe up our Laas, 0 


Thy Preſence makes eternal Day, 


Where Clouds can never riſe] 
pF Hi * 2 


94 PSALM XXXVI. 


Ps ALM XXXVI. I—7. Short Metre. 


7 he Wickedneſs of Man, and the Majeſty of 
125 _ Cop: or, Praflical Athe = expoſed. 


1. 
Wurxi Man grows bold i in Sin, 
| My Heart within me cries, 
„He hath 5 Faith of Gop within, 
Nor Fear before bis Eyes. 
11. 
THe 0 a while conceal'd, 
In a Self. flatt ring Dream, 
Till his dark Crimes, at once reveal d, 
Expoſe his hateful N ame.] 
. 
His Heart is falſe and ſoul, 
Hlis Words are ſmooth and fair; 
Wiſdom i is baniſh'd from his Soul, 
And leaves no Goodneſs there. 
He plots upon his Bed, 
Ne Miſchiefs to fulfil; 3 
i He fets his Heart, his Hand, and Head, : 
10 praRtiſe all that's ill. 
V. 
But there's a dreadful FDA my 
Tho' Men renounce his Fear; 
His Juſtice, hid behind the Cloud, 
Shall one gs oy, appear. 
+ / HE | 
His Truth tranſcends the Sky; | 
In Heaw'n his Mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the Sea his Judgments lie, 
wo Anger burns to Hell. 


VII. 
How excellent his Love, 
Whence all our Safety ſprings! 
O never let my Soul remove 
From underneath his Wings! 


PsaATLMu XXXVII. 1—15. The Firſt Part. 

Common Metre, 

The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs and Unbelief : 
or, The Rewards of the Righteous, and the 
Wicked: or, The World's Haired, and the 
Saints Patience, 
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1 
: W 4 ſhould I vex my Soul, and fret 
1 To ſee the Wicked riſe? 
Dr envy Sinners waxing great 
By Violence and Lies? 
I. 
As flow ry Graſs cut down at Noon, 
Before the Ev'ning fades, 
80 ſhall their Glories vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting Shades. 
III. 
Then let me make the Loxp my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's good; 
So ſhall I dwell among the Juſt, 
And he II 5 me Food. 
IV. by 
I to my Gov my Ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his Will; 
Thy Hand which guides my doubtful Feet, 
Shall my Deſires fulfil. 
V. 
Mine dice ſhalt thou diſplay. 
And make thy Judgments known,“ 
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. L M XXXVIL 


Fair as the Light of dawning Day, 
And glorious as the Noon. | 
©" v3 = 
The Meek, at laſt, the Earth poſſeſs, 
And are the Heirs of Heav'n : 
True Riches, with abundant Peace, 
Ta humble Souls are giv n. 
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F A USE. 
Reſt in the Loxp, and e his Way, EE 
Nor let your Anger riſe, 7 
Tho' Providence ſhould long delay = 
To puniſh haughty View” 
in 


Let Sinners join to break your Peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam; 
The Loxd derides them, for he ſees 
Their Day of Vengeance come. 


IX. 
Tbey dave drawn out the threat” ning Sword, 
Have bent the murd'rous Bow, » 


To ſlay the Men that fear the Loy, 
And bring the Righteous low. | 
X. 


My Gop ſhall break their Bows, and burn 
Their periecuting Darts; 

Shall their own Swords a againſt them turn 
And Pain ſurpriſe their Hearts. 


T have turned the divine . at the mk of = 
ng 


Pſalm into the Form of holy TIS as more 
lively, 


q 
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P8ALM XXAXVH.. $6; 21 26—31. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 


Charity to the Poor : or, Religion in Wo ds 
and Deeds. 
J. 
W HY do the wealthy Wicked boaſt, 
And grow protanely bold? 
The meaneſt Portion of the Jute. 
Excels the Sinner's Gold. 
II. 
1 The Wicked borrows of his F nende 
1 But ne'er deſigns to pay; 
The Saint is merciful and lends, 
Nor turns the Poor away. 
III. 
His Alms, with lib'ral Heart, he oives 
Amongſt the Sons of N ed; 
His Mem'ry to long Ages lives 
And bleſſed is his Seed. 
"Iv. 
His Lips abhor to talk profane, 
5 To ſlander or defraud; 
His ready Tongue declares to Men, 
What he has learn d of Go. 
V. 
The Law and Goſpel of the Lon, 
Deep in his Heart abide; 
Led by the Spirit and the Word, 
His Feet ſhall never ſlide. 
VI. | 
When Sinners fall, the Righteous land. 
Preferv'd from ev'ry Snare; | 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis d Land, 
And duell for ever there. 
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8 PSALM XXXVIL - 
PSALM XX XVI. 23—27, The Third Part. 1 
Common Metre. 


The Way and End of the Righteous and the 
Wicked, 
1. 
* God, the Steps of pious Men 
Are order d by thy Will; 
Tho they chould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy Hand ſupports them ſtill. 
II. 
The LoRp delights to ſee their Ways, 
Their Virtue he approves ! 
1 I ne'er deprive them of his Grace, 
Nor leave the Men he loves. 
. 
The heav'nly Heritage is theirs, 
Their Portion and their Home: 
He feeds tbem now, and makes them Heirs 
Ot Bleflings long to come. 
: + Foe 
w. ait on the Lok p. ye Sons of Men, 
Nor fear when Tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall eonfels their Pride was vain, 
When Jun caſts them down. 
PAUSE, 
The haughty Sinner have I 3 
Not fearing Man nor Gop, 
Like a tall Bay-tree fair and green, 
Spreading his Arms abroad. 
VI. 
Aid Io, he vaniſh'd from the Ground, 
Deſtroy 'd by Hands unſeen ; 
Nor Rod nor Branch, nor Leaf was found, 
Where all that Pride had been. 


* 8 A L. B XXXVIN. 09 
VII. 
But atk the Man of Rightcouſneb, 

His ſev'ral Steps attend; 
True Pleaſure runs thro all his 1 
And peaceful is his End. 


This long Pſalm.abounds with uſeful [aftraBtions and Tres: 8 


 ragements to Piety, but the Verſes are very much unconneRed and 


independent; therefore i have contracted and tranſpoſed them fo 


as to reduce them to three Hymns. of a moderate Lengths and with. 
fome Connection of the Senſe. | 


PS A I. M XXXVIII. Common Metre. 


Guilt of Conſcience and Relief” or, Rebentance, 
and 1 98 or Pardon and Health. 
„ 1. 
| AMI DST thy Wrath remember Love; 
Reſtore thy Servant, Loxp;. 
Nor let a Father's Chalt'ning prove 
Like an Avenger's Sword. 
II. 
Thine Arrows ſtick within my Heart, 
My Fleſh is forely preſt; 
Between the Sorro and the Smart, 
My i ts finds no Reft.. 
| + SE 
My Sins a heavy Load appear; 
And o'er my Head are gone 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 
oe OE 
My Thoughts are Hke a troubled Sea, 
My Head ſtill bending down; 
And J go mourning all the Da 7, 
Bencath my Father's Frown. 
VI 
Loxy, I am weak, and broken ſore, 5 
None of my Powers are Whoies 


10 PS A E M XxXXIx. 


The inward Anguiſh makes me roar, 
The Anguiſh of my Soul. 
VI. 
All my Deſire to thee is Won, 
Thine Eye counts ev ry Tear; 
And ev ry Sigh, and ev'ry Groan 
Is notic'd by thine Ear. 
VII. | 

Thou art my Gop, my only Hope 

My Gop will hear me cry, 

My Gop will bear my Spirit up, 
When Satan bids me die, 
: VIII. 

{My Foot is ever apt to Aide; 
My Foes rejoice to ſee't; 
They raiſe their Pleaſure and their Pride, 

When they Tapplagt my Feet. 
IX. 
| But ll confeſs my Guilt to thee, 
And grieve for all my Sin; 
I'll mourn how weak my Graces be, 
And beg Support Divine. 
*X; 


My Gon, forgive my Follies paſt, 
And be for ever nige; 
O Lonp of my Salvation, haſte, 
Before thy Servant die !] 


PSALM XX. +2, 3. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


: Watchfulneſ over the Tongue : : or, Prudence 
and Zeal. 


3 Te 
HUS I refolv'& before the Lond, 
Now will I watch my Tongue, 
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PSALM xXXIx. 103 
1 Leſt L let flip one ſinful Word, 18 


Or do my Neighbour W wg.” 
. 


And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to ſtay 


With Men of Lives profane, 


Il ſet a double Guard that Day, 


Nor let my Talk be vain. 
EIT * | 5 


[ I "RR allow my Lips to ſpeak 


The pious Thoughts I feel, 


Leſt Scoffers ſhould th' Occaſion RE, 


To mock mY holy Zeal. 
N. 


Yet if ſome proper Hour pals 


TH not be over-aw'd, 


But let the ſcoffing Sinner hear 


That I can ſpeak for Gop. 


L have not confined myſelf here to the Senſe of the Pſalmiſt, but 
have taken Occaſion from the three firſt Verſes to write a ſhort | 
Hymn on the Government of the Tongue. 


PSALM XXXIX. io. The Second 
OY Part. Common Metre. 
The Vanity of Man as Mortal. 
= 


PEACH me the Meaſure of my Da 785 


Thou Maker of my Frame! 
I would ſurvey Life's narrow Space, 
And learn how frail I am. 
II. 
A Span i is all that we can boaſt, 
An Inch or two of Time; 


Man is but Vanity and Duſt, 


In all his Flow'r and Prime. 
5 
See the vain Race of Mortals move, 
Like Shadows o'er the Plain; 5 
F 6 


102 P- 8 A L * xxxIX. 


They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all their Noiſe | is VAIN... 
IV. 
Some walk in Honour's gaudy: Show,. 
Some dig for golden: Ore; 
They toil far. Heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 
V. 
What ſhoutd-I with; or LEY for then, 
From Creatures, Earth and Duſt 2 
They make our ExpeGations vain, 
And diſappoint our Truſt. 
VI. 
Now I forbid my carnal Hope, 
My fond Deſires recall; 
1 give my mortal Int'reſt up, 
And make my Gon my all. 


Fran XXXIX. 9—13. The Third Part. 


Common Metre. 


Sith: Bed 1 8 Pleading * wicket 
. Repining. 
. 
\ OD: of my. Life, look gently down, 
Behold the Pains I feel; 
But I am dumb before thy Throne, 
Nor dare Uſpute thy Will. 
N 
Diſeaſes are thy Scrvants, Lord ; 
They come at thy Command: 
III not attempt a murm'ring Word, 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning Hand. 
HI. | 
Yet I may plead with ble Cries, 
Remove thy ſharp Rebukes; 
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My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies, 
| Through thy repeated Strokes. 
1 
Cruſh'd as a Moth beneath thy Hand. 
We moulder to the Duſt; 5 i 
Our feeble Pow'rs can ne'er withſland, 7 — 
And all our Beauty s s loſt. EE 
* 
Er mortal Lite decays apace, 
How ſoon the Bubble's broke! 
Adam. and all his num'rous Race, 
Arc Vanity and Smoke. 
VE. 
I'm but a Sojourner below;. 
As all my Fathers were; 
May 1 be well prepar'd to go; 
When. I the Summons hear. - 
. OED 5 5 
But if my Life be ſpar'd awhile, e 
Before my laſt Remove, 
Th 1y Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs gill; 
And III. declare thy Love. 43 
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PsAIM XL. 1, 2, 3, 5; 17. The Firſt Part. 
: 5 Common Metre. 
1 Song of Deliverance from great Dreh. 

I. | 
] Waited p patient for the Lox, 

He bow:d to hear my Cry; 

He ſaw me reiting on. his Word, 

And brought Salvation nigh. 

II. 

He rais'd me from a horrid Pit, 

Where mourning long I lay; 
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104 PSALM XI. 


And from my Bonds releas'd my Feet, 
* Bonds of miry Clay. 
. 
Firm on a Rock he made me ſtand, 
And taught my cheerful Tongue, 


To praiſe the Wonders of his Hand, 


In a new thankful Song. 
| IV. 


T ſpread hls Works of Gd abounds; 


The Saints with Joy ſhall hear, 


And Sinners learn to make my Gon, 


Their only Hope and Fear. 
V. LOT, 
How many are thy Thoughts of Love ! 
Thy Mercies, Loxp, how great! 
We have not Words, nor Hours enough, 
Their Numbers to repeat. 
. 


When I'm afflicted, poor and low: 


And Light and Peace depart, 


My God beholds my heavy Woe, 


And bears me on his Heart, 


P S ALAM XL. 6—9. The Second Part, 


Common Metre. 
The Incarnation and Sacrifice of Canis. 
8 85 hs 
T*Hus faith the Loxp, © Your Work is vain, 
„Give your Burnt-Off 'rings o'er ; 
„In dying Goats and Bullocks [lain 
My Soul delights no more.” 
5 
Then ſpake the Saviour, © Lo, I'm bere, 
% My God, to do thy Will; 


« Whateer thy ſacred Books declare, 


Thy Seryant mall fulfil. 
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III. 
66 Thy Law is ever in my Sight, 
6 I keep it near my Heart ; 1 
Mine Ears are open'd with Delight i 
TO what thy Lips! impart.” 5 5 
„ 9 
And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer at " 
Th' Eternal Son appears! _ 
And at th appointed Time, aſſumes 
The Body Gop prepares, 


Much he reveal 4 bis Father $ Grace, 
And much his Truth he ſne wd, 
And preach'd the Way of Righteouſneſs, 
Where great Aſſemblies ſtood. 
VI. x 
His Father's Honour touch'd his Heart, 
= He pity'd Sinners' Cries, 
And to fulfil a Saviour's Part, 
0 Was made a Sacrifice. 
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HB = of PAus k. 
VII. 
Ne 0 Blood of Beaſts on Altars med, 
Could waſh the Conſcience clean; 
But the rich Sacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our Sin. 
e VIII. 
Then vas the great Salvation ſpread, 
And Satan's Kingdom ſhook; 
Thus, by the Woman's promis d Seed, 
The Serpent's Head was broke. 
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If David had written this Pſalm in the Days of the Goſpel, ſurely 
he would have given a much more expreſs and particular Account 
of the Sacrifice of Cur15T, as he hath done of his Preaching, ver. 
9, 10, and enlarged as Payl does in Heb, x. 4, &c. Where this Pſalm 


106 K KE M XL. 


is cited. I have done no more therefore in this Paraphraſe, than 


what I am perſuaded the Pialmiſt himſelf would have PE. in the 
Time of Chriſtianity. 

The Scriptures which J have uſed here on this Occaſion are, Heb. 
*. 4. It is not poſſible the Blood of Bulls and of Goats fhould take 
awvay Sin. Ver. 5. A Body baſt thou prepared me, John vii. 18. 
I ſeek the Glory of bim tha: ſent me. Heb. x. 26. He appeared to 


tut away Sin by the Sacrifice of bin-felf. Gen. iii. 15. The Secd 
of the Woman ns 8 bruije the. gerpent's. Head. 


P SA N XL. 5—10. Long Metre. 


5 HRIST ou Sacrifice. 


Ke [wroug oht 


HE Wonders, Lok d, chy Love has 


ExceeqdourPraiſe, furmountourT hought; | 


Should I attempt the long Detail, 


My Speech would faint, my N umbers fail. 


1 

No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from Guilt ; 2 
But thou haſt ſet before our e 
An all- {uthcient Sacrifice. 

. 
Io! thine eternal Son appears! 
To thy Deſigns he bows his Ears; 
Aſſumes a Bodyavell prepar'd, 
And well performs a Work ſo hard. 


IV. . 


« Behold, I come,” (the SAVIGUr tes, 

With Love and Duty in his Eyes) 

] come to hear the heavy Load 

Of Sins, and do thy Will, my Gov, 

« ”Fis written in thy great Decree, 
Tis in thy Book foretold of me, 

«] muſt fulfil the Saviour's Part; 

And lo] thy Law is in my Heart. 
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PSALM XII. 107 


VI. 


& III magnify thy holy Law, 


„And Rebels to Obedience draw, 5 


When on my Croſs I'm lifted high, 


Or to my Crown above the Sky. 
„„ 


« The Spirit ſhall deſcend, and ſhow _ 
„What thou haſt done, and what I do; 


„The wond' ring World ſhalllearn thy Grace, 


Thy Wiſdom and thy Righteouſneſs.“ 


Reſides ſome of the Scriptures mentioned under the former Metre, 


I have here made uſe of theſe alſo, 1 Fohn ii. 5. The Son of Cod 
vas manifeſted, cc. 1 Peter ii. 24. It bore our Sins. Ua. xliii. 
21, He will magnify the Law, and make it honourable. John ii. 
32. If I be lifted up, I will draxo all Men to me. John xvi. 14. 
The Spirit ſhall receive of mine, and ſhew it unto you. 


PS ATL M XLI. 1,8, g. Long Metre. 


Charity to the Poor: or, Pity to the Aided. 


Ys 


And melt with Pity to the Poor; 


Whoſe Soul by ſympathizing Love, 
Feels what his Fellow-Saints endure, 


II. 
His Heart contrives for their Relief, 


More Good than his own Hands can do ; 
He, in the Time of gen'ral Grief, 


Shall find the Lozxpd hath Bowels too. 
1 


"His Soul Gall e Gone an Rach: 
With ſecret Bleſſings on his Head, 


When Drought, and Peſtilence, and Dearth, 


Around him muluply their Dead. 


IV. 
Or if he Janguiſh on his Couch, 
Gov, will pronounce his Sins forgiv ny 


LEST 1s the Man whoſe Boweli move, 
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relating to David's perſonal Enemies, Which being. ſo frequently re- 


End of this Hymn, to diſcqurage a too confident Expectation of 


; Deſertion and Hope : or, Complaint of _ 
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1 So: pants this hunted Hart to find 


When ſhall I ſee thy Courts of Grace, 


80 long an Abſence from thy Face, 


Temptations vex my weary Soul, 


+ PSA L M XLII. 


Will ſave him with a healing Touch, V 
Or take his willing Soul to Heavin. 
The ten laſt Verſes of this Pſalm. are of quite another gubject, 


peated, I have often omitted. 

„The poſitive Bleſſings of long Life, Health, Recovery, and Se- | 
curity, in the Midſt of Dangers, being ſo much promiſed 3 inthe Oleg 
Teſtament, and ſo little in the New : I have given a Turn at the Y J 


theſe temporal Things, and led the Soul to heavenly Hopes, more : 
agreeable to the Goſpel. © 


PIA NATE. . The Firſt Part, 
Common Metre. 


Jrom public Worſhip, 
I. 


WIrn earneſt Longings of the Nn 
My Gov, to thee I look ; 


And taſte the cooling Brook. 
II. 


And meet my Gop again? 


My Heart endures with Pain. 
III. 


And Tears are my Repaſt; 
The Foe inſults without . | = 
And where's your Gop at laſt? , 2 
IV. FE 


Tis with a mournful Pleafure now, 


I think on ancient Days: 
Then, to thy Houſe did Numbers go 
And all our Work was praiſe. 
V. 
But hs my Soul, ſank down ſo far 
Beneath this heavy Load ? | 


Fe 
oY 
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PSALM XIII. e 


why do my Thoughts indulge Deſpair, 
And fin againlt 1 my Gop ? 
Th. - 
Hope i in the Logy, whoſe mighty Hand 
Can all thy Woes remove; 
For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And ling reſtoring. Love. 


PSALM. XLII. 6.11. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 


| Melancholy Thoughts reproved : or, Hope in 
1 85 A Million. : 
I. : 
IV Spirit ſinks within me, Lozv ; 
But I will call thy Name to mind, 
And Times of vaſt Diſtreſs record, 


5 When I have found my Gop was kind. 


II. 
ge Troubles, with tumultuous Noiſe, 


| Salt like a Sea, and round me ſpread; 


Thy Water-ſpouts drown all my Joys, 


fl And riſing Waves roll o'er my Head. 


e 
Yet will the Lok command his 1 


; When I addreſs his Throne by Day ; 


Nor in the Night his Grace remove; 
The N icht ſhall * we ſling and Lak 


I'll caſt myſelf 1 his Feet, 

And ſay, My Gop, my heav'nly Rock ! 
„Why doth thy Love fo long forget 
The Soul that ene beneath thy Stroke?” : 


In chide my Heart that ſinks ſo low; 
Why ſhould my Soul indulge her Grief? 


-- 
o 


*s. PSALM XIV. 
Hope in the Loxd, and praiſe him too; 
He is my Reſt, my ſure Relief. 
| 1 
Thy Light and Truth ſhall exits me ſtill; 
Thy Word ſhall my beſt Thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly Hill, 
My God, my molt exceeding Joy. 


The 43d Pſalm is ſo near akin to this, that I have omitted it, | 


only borrowing the 3d and 4th Verſes to conclude this Hymn, 


PSALM XIIv. 1, , 37 8, 15—26. Com- | 
mon Metre. 5 


The Churely $ en + in Perſecution, 


OR D, we have bear thy Works of old, 
Thy Works of Pow'r and Grace, 
When to our Ears our Fathers told 
The Wonders of their Days. 
II. 
How thou didit build thy Churches here, 
And make thy Goſpel known; _ 
Amongſt them did thine Arm appear, 
6. Thy Light and Glory ſhone.” 
0---; 
- In Go they boaſted all the Day, 
And im a cheerful Throng 
Did Thouſands meet to praiſe and pray; - 
| And Grace was all their Song. 
EV. 
But now our Souls are ſeiz'd with 3 
Confuſion fills our Face, 
To hear the Enemy blaſpheme, 
And Fools 3 thy Grace. 
V. 
Yet have we not forgot our Gon, 
Nor falſcly dealt with Heav'n.z 


PSALM. XLAV. 


i Nor have our Steps declin' d the Road 
Of Duty thou haſt givin. 

VI. 

5 Tho' Dragons all around us roar 
With their deſtructive Breath, 


141 


And thine own Hand hath bruis'd us fore 


Hard by the Gates of Death. 


PAUSE. 
wy „ 
We are expos'd all Day to die, 
As Martyrs for thy Cauſe, 


; As Sheep for Slaughter bound we lie, 


By ſharp and bloody Laws. 
a „ VII. 
Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lok p! 
Why ſleeps thy wonted Grace! 
Why ſhould we look like Men abhorr'd, 
Or baniſh d from thy Face? 
„„ 


1 Wilt ou fo ever caſt us off, 


And ſtill negle@ our Cries i ? 
For ever hide thy heav'nly Love 
From our alllitted Eyes: . 
X. 
Down to the Duſt our Soul is bow' d, 
And dies upon the Ground; 
Riſe for our Help, 
And all their Pow'rs confound. 
A 
Redeem us from perpetual Shame, 
Our Saviour and our Go; 
We plead the Honours of thy Name, 
The Merits of uy Blood. 


14. 


4 + M10 Wk 
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2 5 Par XLV. The run Part. Short Metre, 


The Glory of Cunier; the Succeſs of the 05 
l, and 0 Gentile Putz. 
1. 
Mus Saviour and my ws 
y Beauties are Divine; 
Thy Lips Aich Bleſſings oveiflow,. 
And ev ry Grace 1 7 Wine 
e 
Now make thy Glory known ; 1 
Gird on thy dreadful Sword, 
And ride in N ajcity to ſpread 
The Conqueſts of thy Word. 
ee FRETS 
Strike thro' thy ſtubborn Fi oes, 
Or melt their Hearts t'obey ; - | 
While Juſtice, Mecknels, Grace and Truth 
Attend thy glorious R 
IV. 
Thy Laws, O Gov, are right ; ö 
Thy Throne fhall ever ftand ; 
And thy victorious Goſpel Ries 
A Sceptre 1 in thy Hand. | 
V 


[Thy Father and thy RE 
Hach without Meaſure ſhed 
His Spirit like a joy ful Oi. 
. Tanoint thy facred Head, 1 
[ Behold at thy tickt Hand 155 
The Gentile Chureh ds ſeen, 
Like a fair Bride in rich Attire, 
And Princes guard the Queen.] 


VIE. 1 oe 
Fair Bride, receive his Love; 
Forget thy Father's Houſe; . 
Forſake thy Gods, thine Idol-Gods, 
And pay thy Lonn thy Vows. 
F 
0 let thy Gop and King 
Thy ſweeteſt Thoughts employ; 
Thy Children ſhall his Honours ſing 
In Palaces of Joy. 


This Pſalm is a Deſcription of the perſonal Glories of Cnn1sT, 
and the Succeſs of his Goſpel z and probably it refers to the Gentile 
Church, becauſe ſhe is bid to forget ber Father's Houſe; all under 
the Type of Solomon's Marriage to Pharaoh's Daughter, 


Stanxa v. John i ili. 34. Cod lvetb not the 4 by Muſes 
unte Him. | 


PSALM XLv. Common Metre. 
. T hePer ſonalGlories: and Government of CuRIST, 


1. 
II. ſpeak the Honours of my King 
His Form divinely fair; 
None of the Sons of mortal Race 
- May. with the LorD compare. 
II. 
Sweet is thy Speech, and heav nly Grace | 
Upon thy Lips is ſhed: 
Thy Gov, with Bleſſings infinite, 
Hath crown'd thy ſacred Head. 
III. 
Gird on thy Sword, vidorious Prince! 1 
Ride with majeſtic Sway: 
Thy Terror ſhall firike thro' thy Foes, 
"£20 make the World obey. a 
Thy Throke, O Gov, por ever ſtands; 
'T by Word of Grace ſhall prove 


114 Ps A LM XIV. 
A peaceful Sceptre in thy Hands, 
ko rule oy Saints by Love, 
5 V. 

Juſtice and Truth attend thee ſtill, 
But Mercy is thy Choice; _ 
And Gov, thy Gov, thy Soul ſhall fill. 

With moſt peculiar Jer... 


0 PALM XLV. The Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
N he Glory of Cunksr, Ed 3 9 | 


1. 
New be my Heart inſpir'd to ſing 
The Glories of my Saviour King, 
Jzsvs the LoRD; how heav'nly fair 
His Form How boy his Beauties are! 
| ARES. 
O'er all the Sons of human Race 
He ſhines with a ſuperior Grace; 
Love from his Lips divinely flows, 


. And. Blcthngs all his State compoſe. 7 


. 
Dreſs thee in Arms, moſt mighty 1 5 
 Gird on the Terror of thy Sword! 
In Majeſty and Glory ride, 
With Truth and Mcekneſs at thy Side, 
00-45 
*Thine Anger, like a moaned Dart, „ 
Shall pierce the Foes, of ſtubborn Heart; 
Or Words of Mercy, kind and ſweet, 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy F . 
V. 


Thy Threne, oO Gov, for ever ſtands ; : 
Grace is the Sceptre in thy Hands; 
Thy Laws and Works are juſt and right, 
Juſtice and nes are * Delight. - 

8 a VI. Gor, 


| Id bined bead 7 | 


( 
, 
/ 
1 


Cos, thine own Geb. ba nel med EL 
His Oil of: Gladneſs on thy Head, 1 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt, 


His firſt- born Son above the reſt. 


n * The Second Parts 
* Long Metre. 


5 k lar and his Church: or, the dai 
os. 11 Marriage. * 
V 
T. E King of Saints, how fair his ES 
Adorn'd with Majeſty and Grace! 
He comes with Bleflings from Above, 
And wins the Nations to his Love. 
e 
At bi right Hand our Eyes behold 
The Queen array d in pureſt Gold; 
The World admires her heav'nly Prefs, 
Her Robe of Joy and ne 
1 He "Bags her Beauties like his own; 
He calls and feats her near his Throne': 0 
Fair Stranger, let thine Heart forget 
; The Idols of thy native State,” 
IV. TY 
80 ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his Choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he 8 thy Maker and any Eozo. 
Va: 


BSAL 


0 happy Hour, when thou malt riſe, | N 
To his fair Palace in the Skies. I 
And all thy Sons (a num'rous e, 
Ea uns a Prince . £77 


hat all our raging Fear controuls: 
| Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 


; OM Nh 
| Let endleſs Honour crown his Head; 


Let ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſpread; , _ 
While we with cheerful Songs approve + 
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405 The Condeſcenſions of his Love. 8 


See the Notes on the Short Metre, 
PSs ALM XLVI. The Firſt Part. 


+> 


£ Long Metre. = 
The Churcli s Safety and Triumph among 7 
National Defolations. : 
I. 


F Gov! 1s ike Refuge of his Saints, 


When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade; 


Ere we can offer our Complaints, 
Behold him preſent with his Aid. 
r 

Let Mountains from their Seats be bur d 


© Down to the Deep, and buried ene; £3501 | 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid World; 


Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. 

5 e b 

4 Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, 

In ſacred Peace our Souls abide ; 

While ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling Tide. 

8 r 

h Thexe i is a Stream, whoſe gentle Flow 

1b. plies the City of our Gon? ?: 
Love and Joy, ſtill gliding thro i 

3 And wat'ring our divine Ahode. "Th 
That facred Stream, thins kely Word, 


"YL 


% © 4 


And give new Seng to 1 Souls, 


* a. 3 


n rnd gt bong hos 


VI. TE 
Sion enjoys hee Monarch's Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour ; 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 
Built on 1 Truth, and arm'd with Pow' Te 


P 8 AL M XLVI. 'T ks Second Tant, 
* Long Metre. 


6 0D fights for his Church, 


. 
Tr Sion in her King rejoice, 4 
Tho' Tyrants rage, and Kingdoms riſe; * 
He utters his Almighty Voice, | 
The N ations melt, the Tumult dies. 
The Loxp of old for Jacob fought; E 
And Jacob's God is ſtill our Aid; . 98 
"Behold the Works his Hand hath wrought! 3 
What Deſointgns he hath made ! . ph, os 
1. e 
From Sea to Sea, thro' all ihe Shores, Z 
He makes the Noiſe of Battle ceaſe: . 
When from on high his Thunder roars, ' 
He awes the tremblin g World to Peace. 1 
38 
He breaks the Bow, he cuts the Spear, 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly Flame; 
Keep Silence all the Earth, and hear 
The Sound and e of his Name. 3 


* — 


*® Be fill, and learn that Iam Gop: 5 
& T'll be exalted" o'er the Lands; 
« J will be known and fear'd abroad, 
« Iv: Aall my Throws: in 7 Sion ſtands,” Ds 


4 3 * 


, e < —- 
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| —_— : 
o Lond of Hoſts, Almighty King! 


While we ſo near thy Preſence dwell, 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure, and 30 
Defiance to the Gates of Hell, 4 


P SA L * XLVII. Common Metre, 


Cunisr Aſeending and Reigning. 
I. 


7 0 For a Shout of facred Joy. : 


To Gov the ſov' reign sl 
Let ev'ry Land their Tongues Mn: 
And Ran of Triumph ing. "is 
WH. . 
TESUs our 8 I ait on Coal 
His heav'nly Guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro' the Sky 
With Trumpet's joyful Sound. 
. 


| While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 


Let Mortals learn their Strains; 


Let all the Earth his Honours üng; . 


Oer all the Earth he reigns. 
9 


: Rehearſe his Braid with Awe | acm . 


Let Knowledge lead the Song; 


Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound, 


Upon | a thoughtleſs 3 
V. 


I] Ifrel ſtood his ancient Throne, | 


He loy'd that choſen Race 
BY now he calls the World his own, 
And na any hi Grace. * 


* W cee 
» 0 Ne * 


PSALM XIVI. ag 
VI. 

The Britiſh Iſlands are the Lond's, 

There Abraham's Gop is known; 


WhilePow'rs and Princes, Shields andSwords, : 
Submit before his Throne. 5 


The Aſcent of Cna18 r into Heaven is typified 3 in this Pſalm, 

buy the Ark brought up to Zion, 2 Sam. vi. 15. And the Ring- 
dom bf CnRISH among the Gentiles, is here repreſented by David's 

Vicdory over the Nations, ver. 3. I have choſen to omit the Type, 
and do Honour to my aſcending and reigning Saviour in more ex- 


_ preſs Language, | 
Psaru XLVIII. . The Firſt Part. 
Bo Short Metre. 


The Church. ts the Honour and Sey of a 
Nation, 5 
: . 
N REAT i is the Loxp our r Gon, 
F And let his Praife be great'; © 
He makes his Churches his Abode, 
His moſt delightful Seat. | 
„ 
Theſe Temples of bb Des; 
Ho beautiful they ſtand! _ 
The Honours of our native Place, 
And Bulwarks of our Land 1. 
III. 
I Sion God is known, 
A Refüge in Difftels;;- © 
How bright hath his Sdvation ſhone 
Through all her Palaces! _ 
n 
When Kings againſt her j join d, | 
And ſaw the Loxy was there, 8 
In wild Confuſion of the Mind, "Sn 
l fled with 1 8 Fear. 5 19404 
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v. 
When Nativ es tall ans proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our Peace, 


6 He ſends his Tempeſts roaring loud, 


And links them in the Seas. 
5 WS. 

Oft have our Fathers YE 

Our Eyes have often leen, 
How well our Gob ſecures the Fold 

Where his own Sheep have been. 
| FF 

in ev ry new. Diſtreſs, 


Well to his Houſe repair; 
Woll think upon his wond'rous Grace, 


And ſleek Deliv' rance there. 


PALM XIVIII. 10— 14. The Second part. 


Short Metre. 


b The 1 of the Church : or, Goſpel a : 


and Order. 
J7AR as as s thy Nathes is known, 
The World declares thy Praiſe; 


Thy Saints, O Lord, before thy Throne, 


Their Songs of Honour raiſe, 

. 
With Joy let Judah ſtand 
On SJon's choſen Hill, 


Proclaim the Wonders of thy Hand, 


And Counſels of thy Will. 

— e 
Let Strangers walk around 
The City where we dwell, 


Compal: and view thine holy 3 


And mark the Building well? 


. 


PS ALM XLIX. 121 
The Orders of thy Houſe, 
The Worſhip of thy. Court, 
The cheerful Songs, the ſolemn Vows, ho 
And make a fair . 
- How decent and how wiſe ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the Pomp that charms the Eyes, 
And Rites adorn'd with Gold. 
„ 
The God: we worſhip now, 
Will guide us till we die; 
Will be our Gop while here below, 
And ours above the Sky. 
P SALM XIIX. 6—14. The irt Part. 
Common Metre. 
Pra and Death: or, the Tour f 1 fe and 
| Riches. 
i Tha 
WI HY doth the Man of Riches grow 
To Inſolence and Pride, 
To ſee his Wealth and Honours flow 
Wich ev'ry ring Tide? | 
II. 
Why doth he treat the Poor with Scorn, 
Made of the ſelf-ſame Clay 
And boaſt as tho his Fleſh was born 
Of better Duſt than they ? ? 
BI. 
Not all his a e can procure 
His Soul a ſhort Reprieve, 8 
Redeem from Death one guilty Hour, 
Or make ls N live. þ 


is 


| * 


* PS AL M. W 


IV. 


me 7 is a Bleſſing can t be ſold, | 
Ihe Ranſom is too high; hh 


_ Juſtice will ne er be brib d with Gold, 
That Man may never die.] 4 5 
7 | 


He ſees the Brutiſh and the:Wiſe, | 


The Tim'rous and the Brave, 
Quit their Poſſeſſions, cloſe their Eyes, | 
And haſten to the Grave. 2 
VS 
Vet 'tis his inward Thought and: Pride,— 
My Houſe ſhall ever ſtand: b 
* And that! my Name m 
12 1 u give it to my Land.“... 
gs VII. 25 


Vain are bis Thoughts, warn are loſt; ry 


Ho ſoon his Mem'ry dies 
His Name is vritten in the Duſt 
Where ys on Carcafs lies. ip 


Pay J 4. 1050 85 Th 
VIII. 15 


This! is the =Y of their Ways c 


And yet their Sons, as vain, 


25 k Approv ve. the Words their . 


And att their Works i waar 


Nen Ie of Wiſdom: and of Cree, I 


wr” 


If Honour raiſe them high, 


N like the Beaſt, a thoughtlcſs Race, 


And like the 1 Zeaſt 
I 855 911 . 


Ee 15 19 


+ 
"| 


lad in the Crete He al e 


Death feeds * any ge, 


us * 3 


* 


2 abide, : 7 


# \ WEEK 
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. Till the laſt Trumpet breaks thetr Sleep, f 
In Terror and Deſpair.] N 


PSALM XLIX. Ver. 14,15. The second Part. ; 
__ Common Metre. - 


Death and the Reſurreflion, 


. 
rs Sons 5 pride that hate the Juſt, 
And trample on the Poor, 7 
When Death has brought you down to Dutt, 
Your TROP! ſhall rile no more. 
The laſt oreat Day thall change as Seene ; EW Bu 
-.. I ben; vill that Hour appear? > 
w hen ſhall the Juſt revive, and reign Re” 
0 er all that ſc corn hem bee? MD. 
Il 8 
Gov will my aki Soul receive. REP 
When ſep'rate from the Fleſh; © © 
And break the Priſon of the Grave, f 9 N 
'To raiſe wy Bones afreſh. 9 22 5 
1 I. e „ | 
Heay' n is my everlaſting: Home, 1 54s 
T' Inheritance is ſu e: 8 
Let Men of Pride their Rage reſume, 8 | 
But I'll repine no more. {ok nl: 
PA LW XLIX. Long Metre. „ 
The rich Sinner's Death, and the Saint” 3 
Reſurredtion. L _ 
5 A | 
8 WIr Jo the Proud inſult tbe 1 . 
| And boaſt the large Eſtates 1 85 have? 77 10 
How vain are Riches to ſecure | . 
t r Onnes Hom the be Gave" 
: | 1 5 . . 


a 95 1 | 3 8 . 
1 Ke 1 3 — * . * 5 : 4 fy 2 * 


8 3 
'T hey can't ede one Hour from Death, 
With all the Wealth in which they truſt; 
Nor give a dying Brother Breath, _ 
When Gop commands him down to Duſt. 
DE III. 


1 There the dark Earth and Aal Shade . 


Shall claſp their naked Bodies round; 
That Fleſh ſo delicately fed, 


Lies cold, and moulders i in the Ground, 
I 3 
| Like thoughtleſs Sheep the Sinner dies, | 


L Laid in the Grave for Worms to eat; 
| Ihe Saints ſhall in the Morning riſe, 
And find th' Oppreſlor at their F cet. 


V. 

His Honours periſh i in the Duſt, 1 
And Pomp and Beauty, Birth and Blood: 
That glorious Day exalts the Juſt _ 
| To tall Dominion o'er the Proud, 

| 1 VI. | 
My Saviour ſhall my Life reſtore, 
And raiſe me from my dark Abode : 
My Fleſh and Soul ſhall part no more, 


But dwell for ever near my Gop. 


* Pau IL. Ver. tk The irt Part. 


Common Metre. 


5 The uf Judgment or, the Saints rewarded. 
| Tux . ahe Judg ge, hefore b his Throne, 


Bids the whole Earth draw nigh ; 
The Nations near the riſing Sun, 


Fa near the N Sky. . 


1 
No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers lay, 
* Judgment ſhall ne'er begin :” 
No more ule his long Delay, 
To Impudence and Sin. 
. 
Phron'd on a Cloud our Gor ſhall come, 
Bright Flames prepare his Way; 
Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 
Lead on the dreadful „ 
ä 
Heav'n bom above, his Call ſhal hear, | 
Attending Angels come ; 
And Earth and Hell ſhall know: and "ry 
Fhs Juſtice, and their Doom. + 8 
V. | 
But gather all my Saints, ” he cries; 
No That made their Peace with Gon, | 
By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 
e And ſeal d it with his Blood. 


0 


* 


* 


te 


Shall make the World confeſs 
My Sentence of Reward is right, 


And Heav'n adore my Grace.” 


EL 


Pea L. Ver. 8, 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. The 


Second Part. | Common Metre, 
Oboducnce i 1s better than Sacrifice. 


F TFields;” 


PSALM IL. 0 125 


Vn Light, "a 
Then Faith and Works, brought forth to 


Tuaus Gith the Lox, * The Ipacious - _ 
„And Flocks, and Herds, are mine ; 3 5 

* O'er all the Cattle of the Hills, * 

£146. 1 claim: a We «ao 


66 


— e,, 


7; 


cc 


| Call upon me when Trouble 8 near, 
My Hand fhall ſet thee free; | 


e "$6 


+ Then ſhall thy thankful Lips "FS 


iS aſk no 3 for Sacrifice; 
Nor Bullocks burnt with Fire, 


To hope and love, to pray and pre, 
Is all that I require. 
7 ies III. 


L466 The Honour due to me. 


FF s- 


The Man that fois humble ere, 
« He glorifies me beſt: 

And thoſe that tread my holy x Ways, | 
4 Shall my 1 taſte.” ee 


Pan "BY Ver. 3; 5, 8 „ 16, 21, 22. The 


| Third Part, "Common Metre. 


. Fudgment of Hypocrites. x 
. 5 [deſcend 


V 7 HEN FER LEN Judgment ſhall 


And Saints ſurroutid their Lens 


111 calls the Nations to trend, 


bs, 


And hear his awful Word. 85 5 
. , 
Not for the Want of Bullocks ks 


Will I the World reprove; 
2+ Altars, and Rites, and Forms are Vain, 


"os 66 


6 


= 5 1 Without the Fire of Love. 


. 

50 what have Hypocrites to do 
-* To bring their Sacrifice? 
{They call my Statutes juſt and true, 


1 "But des) r „ 


* PSALM . . 
e ; 
6 Could you expett to 'ſcape my Sicht, 

%% And ſin without Controul? _ 
“But I ſhall bring your Crimes to Light, 
« With Anguith 1 in your Soul. i 
V. 

Jonſider ye, that ſlight the Law b, 

Before his Wrath appear 

If once you fall beneath his Sword, 
2 | There s NO Deliv' rer there. 


7 Ps ALM . The Third Part. Long Metre; 


 Hhpoorify expoſed. 
© i 


Tur. Loxp Gelege 3 8 N 


Let Hypoerites attend and fear, 
Who place their Hope in Rites and Forms 


But make not Faith nor Love their e 3 f 


II. 


Vile Wretches uh rehearip: his Name, E 


Wich Lips of Falſhood and Deceit; 
A Friend or Brother they defame, 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe — hate 
They watch to do their Nee Wrong 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's Face; 
They take his Cov'nant on their Tongue, 
But break his Laws, abuſe his Grace. 
1 N N 

To Heav'n they lift their Hands 1 "Rs 
8 'd with Luft, defil'd with Blood; 

By a 1225 | ractiſe ev'ry Sinn, 
By heir Mouths draw. near 10 ce. 


ws | 88 AL "Y 12 


1 
And while his Judgments long delay, 
They grow ſecure and ſin the more; 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, | 
And put far off the dreadful Hour. 

= VI. 

o dreadful Hour! when God Aran near} 
And ſets their Crimes before their Eyes! 
Hlis Wrath their guilty Souls ſhall tear, 
And no Deliv'rer dare to riſe. 


This Pſalm bavies a plain 8 to the Loft Fudgment, I 


have in the firſt Part omitted every Thing that might ob cure the 
Benſe of it. 


The latter Part of this Pſalm being deſigned to expoſe and terrify 
all formal Worſhippers and Hypocrites, I have formed two or three 
Hymns on that Subje with ſome Tranſpoſition and Paraphraſe of 
the Verſes; but I have kept the ſame Introduction 1 by __— 
ing the firſt You. of the Fial. | 


Pram I To a new Tune. | 


The loft Fudgment. 


5 Print: Lord, the Soy? reign, fond kis . forth, 
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North; 

From Eaſt to Weſt the ſounding Orders ſpread, 
| Thro? diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead: 
No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long Delay : 
a e leeps no 72a Behold the Day! ! 
"Behold! the Jadge deſcends ; his Guards are nigh; 
Tempett and Fire attend him down the Sky: 
Heaven, Earth and Hell draw near ; let all Things comes, 
To hear his Juſtice, and the Sinner's Doom: 


hut gather firſt my Saints,“ (the Judge commands) 


90 Bring them, ye Auel from their diſtant Lands, 
WR. TIE; 

20 «« Behold, x my Cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 

7 Seal'd by th' Eternal Sacrifice in Blood, 
And ſign'd with all their Names; the Greek, theJew; 
„That paid the no Foy or the New, oY 


; 
| 1 | 
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ec There's no Diſtindtion here; come, ſpread their | 
| „ Thrones, | 
« And near me ſeat my 7. rites and my Sons. 
ce I, their Almighty Saviour, and their Gov, 
„ am their Judge: Ye Heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare N 
cc Thoſe awful Truths that Sinners dread to hear; "HR 
«Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire ; Se 
7. #OY doom the painted Hypocrite to Fire. 
8 1 65 


905 Not for the want of Goats or Bullocks ſlain 

« Dol condemn thee: Bulls and Goats are vain 
„% Without the Flames of Love: In vain the Store | 
* Of brutal Off'rings that were mine before; 

« Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed, 

85 e. e e ield 204 Foreſts where theyfeed, 

| „ 

cc If I were hungry, would 1 aſk thee Food? 

« When did I thirſt, or drink thy Bullocks Blood? 

Dan I be fatter'd with thy cringing Bows, _ 

Thy folemn Chatt'rings, and fantaſtic Vows ? 

« Are my Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to behold, 

40 Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven Cola? 

e * 
40 Unchinking Wretch! how couldſt thou hops to pleaſe by 
% A Gop, a Spirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe ?_ 2 5 
« While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue, 
Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother . "Ob 
eln vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends, 

2 hieves and aue 7 thy choſen Friends. 

6 Silent I waited with long- nr Love, 

But didft thou hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove? . 
„And cheriſh ſuch an impious Thought within, © 
«© That God the righteous would indulge thy Sin? 
4 Behold my Terrors now; my Thunders roll, | 

And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul. 1 


e awake RG e Fools, be * e 
Awake before this mes! Morning riſe! [amend 1 : 
Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked N | | 
I to the FRO, matt the 1 your Friend „„ ol 


130 85 vs A L M Ti 
Left, like a Liok his laſt Vengeance tear 
| Your trembling Souls, and no Deliv rer near. 


In this Metre, as in ſome of the Reine,” I have taken evident 
Occaſion from this Pſalm to repreſent the Jaft Judgment, and have 
therefore left out thoſe Verſes'which ſeem to interrupt that Senſe. 

| Stanza 111. All the Saints have made a Covenant with God by 
Sacrifice, (as in the Text) and, as it were, fet their Names to 
God's Covenant of Grace, ratified by the Sacrifice of Cur1sT, of 


eternal Virtue; though the Jews did it in the ancient Formator 


. 


| 4. Seas d * th eternal wreath in Blood, 


_ Worſhip, and the Gentiles in the new. - 
Stanza vi, VII. As the Jewiſh formal Worſhippers contented 
themſelves with Burnt-offerings, &c. and truſted in them: ſo 


* Hypocrites in Chriſtianity build their Hopes upon outward F * 


gay gendes, rigid Auer, fanciful 2 Se. 


Peau iz 70 the old proper Tune, | 
The 25 Fudgnient, 


I. 
HE Gov of Glory ſends his Summons forth, 
Calls the South Nations, and awakes the North; 
From Eaſt to Weſt the ſov'reign Orders ſpread, 
Throꝰ diſtant Worlds and Regions of the Dead. 
a:T he Trumpet ſounds; Hell trembles; Heay?n rejoices; 
Lit vp your Heads, ye Saints, with cheerfal Voices. 


5 No more ſhall Atheiſts mock his long Delay; J 


His Vengeance ſleeps.no more: Behold the Day! 

Behold! the Judge deſcends; his Guards are nigh; 

Tempeſts and Fits attend him down the Sky. 
When God appears, all Nature ſhall adore him; 


= ig While Sinners tremble, Saints rejoice before him. 


III. 


| A % Heav'n, Earth, and Hell, draw near: Let all Things 


- ©. £OMmeEx x 
« To hear my Juſtice, and the Sinner's Poem; 


f „ But gather firſt my Saints, (the Judge commands) 


«Bring them, ye Angels, from their diſtant Lands,” 
When CnRISTH returns, wake ewry cheerful Paſſion ; 
And ſhout, ye Saints! f N comes for your Salvation, 


«Behold! my Cov'ianit Raids for ever god, a 


N 
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= And ſign'd with all their Names, the Greek, the Jew : 

That paid the ancient Worſhip or the New.“ 
There's no Diſtinction here, join all your Voices, 
And raiſe your Heads, ; Ro ts, for Heay' n rejoices. 


«« Here(ſaith theLoxp)yeAngels, forend cheir Thrones, | 
« And near me ſeat my Fav'rites and my Sons. 
Come, my redeem'd, poſſeſs the Joys prepar'd 

_ «« Ere Time began; tis your divine Reward.““ 

When Cna:sr returns, wake ev'ry cheerful Paſſion g 
And ſhout, ye Saints + hee comes for your Salvation. 


\ : o by 


Pa! the Fir. f 


FF 
a Is am «the : Gaviout, I th? Almighty Geo: 
„am the Judge: Ve Heav'ns proclaim abroad 
« My juſt eternal Sentence, and declare 
c Thoſe awful Truths, that Sinners dread to bedr | 
When Geb appears, all Nature ſhall adore him; : 
While Singers tremble, Saints rezone before him. 9 1 
| ener 
: " Stand forth, thou bold Blaſphemer, ad profane, 
Now feel my Wrath, nor call my Threat'nings vain: 
© Thou Hypocrite, once dreſt in Saint's Attire, De 
* doom the painted Hypocrite to e ; 
Judgment proceeds; Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices 3 . 
Lift up your Heads, ye 4 — 958 with cheerful Voices. 
TREE 
er Not for the Want of Goats or Bullocks lain ; 
„ Do II condemn thee ; Bulls and Goats are vain - 
„Without the Flames of Love: In vain the Store 
Of brutal Off rings that were mine before.“ 
Earth is the Lord's, all Nature ſhall adore him; 
While Sinners bd Saints rejoice before him. 


I were hüngry, void h abe thes Food? 
« When did J thirſt, or drink thy Bullocks Blood? 2 
Mine are the tamer Beaſts and ſavage Breed. 

6. b and Fields, and Foreſts where they | 
Fea cc ee 3» 5 
All i che Lord's; he rules the vide Creations" my 03 
Gives e ee 9 amen, ; 


2 


; 1.5 


IR» 
” 4 
* , 
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X. 


-— FP Can 1 ie 2 wich thy cringing Bows,: 


« Thy ſolemn Chatt'rings and fantaſtic Vows ? 

« Aremy Eyes charm'd thy Veſtments to revert 

CE ” IE. in Gems, and gay in woven Gold?“ 
Gop is the Judge of Hearts, no fair Diſguiſes 
Can ſereen the Guitty when his 9 riſes. 


P x USE the Second. 


ny 
„ Unthinkin gWretch! ] how could'ſt thou hope to pleaſe 


A Gon, aSpirit, with ſuch Toys as theſe ? =: 
While with my Grace and Statutes on thy Tongue, 
Thou lov'ſt Deceit, and doſt thy Brother wrong.“ 


Judgment proceeds ; Hell trembles; Heay'n rejoices; 
Lift up Your Heads e N with cheerful Poier, 
II. 

In vain to pious Forms thy Zeal pretends ; TSS 

„Thieves and Adult'rers are thy choſen Friends; 

„While the falſe Flatt'rer at my Altar waits, 

« His harden'd Soul divine Inſtruction hates. 
Gop is the Judge of Hearts, no fair Diſguiſes 
Can ſcreen the Guilty * his Vannes riſes, T 

3 III 1415 

« Silent I waited with long · ſuff ring Love; "IF 

**£ But didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove ? 


„ And cheriſh ſuch an impious Thought within, 


That the All-Holy would indulge thy Sin!“ 
See, Gop appears; all Nations join t'adore him; 
Judgment Proceed, and Sinners fall before him. E 
XIV, B 


£6 Behold my Terror now ; my eee roll, 


And thy own Crimes affright thy guilty Soul, 


Now like a Lion ſhall my JH engeance tear 


ac Lhy bleeding Heart, and no Deliv'rer near.” 
127 898 Hell trembles; Heav'n rejoices; 
FuP out ur rte Ye feinen with cheerful Voices. 


7 21 44.7% 


Epiphonema. 


6 Sinners, awake betimes; ye Fools, be ne. 2 
"46 ng Dee . eat al Momiag: gs 2 


* 


7 


.P 8 A L. M 11, 133 | 
« Change your vain Thoughts, your crooked Works 


% amend, 


* ly to the Saviour, make the „Judge your Friend.“ 


Then join ye Saints, wake ev'ry cheerful Paſſion; 
When CHRIST returns, he comes for your Salvation. 
If the former Heroick Metre do not fit the old proper Tune of 


the Fiftieth Pſalm for Want of double Rhymes at the End of every 
Stanza, I have here altered the Form of it much, in order to fit it 


exactly to the old proper Tune; adding a Chorus, or (as ſome call 


it) the Burden of the Song, betwixt every Four Lines. I hope it 


will not be diſpleaſing to the more muſical Part of wy ab to 


be entertained with ſuch a Variety. 
Psaim LI. The F irſt Part. Long Metre. 
1 Penitent pleading for Pardon. 5-4 


. 
HEW] Pity, Lonp l O 3 forgive? 
Let a repenting Rebel live: 


Are not thy Mercies large and free: 2 


May not a Sinner truſt in thee? 


II. 5 N I 125 
My Crimes are great, but don't furpaſs 


The Pow'r and Glory of thy Grace: 


Great Gop ! thy Nature hath no Bound, 


So let my pard ning Love be found. 
III. 


O, waſh my Soul from ev ry Sin, : 


And make my guilty Conſcience clean ; 


Here on my Heart the Burden lies, 


And paſt Oltences pain my Eyes. 
F 
My Lips with Shame my Sins confeſs 


Ataich thy Law, againſt thy Grace; 


I am condemn d, but thou art ons: | 


> . 
F . 
er 


Lon p, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 


2 * 


V. 


" Should ſudden Vengeance faine my Breath, 
I muſt N ee gull" in \ Death 2. 


Mi we; 


% 


TY 1 F oh. * 3 MIN h « 
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And if my Soul were ſent to Hell, 


Thy righteous Law approves It well. 
VI. 
Yet fave a trembling Sinner, Lord, 
. Whoſe Hope, ſtill hov' ring round thy Word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet Promife there, 
Some ſure Support againſt Deſpair. 


Psaix LI. The Second Part. Long Metre, 


Original and aftual Sin confeſſed. 
07 
ORD, Jam vile, eder d in 1 
And born unholy and unclean; - 8 
. from the Man whoſe guilty Fall. 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all. 
4 k i 
Soon as we draw our Infant-Breath, 
The Seeds of Sin grow up for Death? 4 
Thy Law demands a perfect Heart; 
E But we're defild in every Part. 
e 5 
[Great Gov, create my Heart anew, 
And form my Spirit pure and true; 
O make me wile betimes, to iy 
My . and wy Remedy 1 
5 IV. 5 
-* Behold, I fall before thy Face; 
Eb My only Refuge is thy Grace: 
| No outward Forms can make me clean; | 
_ The ae tes lies 3 i 


| | —— No: bleeding: Bird, nor bideding 1 e 
? Nor Hyſlop-Branch, nor Ching Prieſt, 
Nor ranuing Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea, _ 
e al Stain „ 
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VI. . 


Jesvs, my Gop ! thy Blood alone 


Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone; 
Thy Blood can make me white as Snow; 3 


Wo uin Types could cleanſe me 10. 


VII. 


W hile Guilt diſturbs and Lk my Soda; 


Nor Fleſh nor Soul hath Reſt or Eaſe; 


Lox, let me hear thy-pard' ning Voice, 1 


And make my broken Bones rejoice. 


of Hyſſep, ſprinkling the Blood of the Bird, and the running. Water, 


' Stanza 1v, v. Since the pfalmiſt ſeems to refer to the ak 


1 


Levit. xiv. 15. I have here enlarged upon the Inſufficiency of al! 


_ Rites, for the cleanfing of Sin, which is the Leproſy of the 
Soul. 


Stanza vl. Such a glorious Occaſion of introducing the Blood of ; 
2 Saviour, could not be omitted here with ca to David, or o 
_ CaxisT his Sons: 5; 


PSALM I. Third Part. " Eads Met 85 b 
The Backſlider reſtored : or, Repentance and 


Faith in the Blood of Cukisr. 185 


14 
\ Thou that heart when Sinners yt 
Tho' all my Crimes before thee lie, 


Behold them not with angry Look, 
I blot their Mem ry from thy Book, 


| + cannot live withou! thy Li oht, „ 
Caſt out and baniſh' d from iy Syn: 33 
Thy holy Joys, my Gop, reſtore. 
AY guard me & that. 1 fall no more. „ 


hi Me We 


II. 


Create my Nature pure within, 


And form my Soul averſe to Sin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne er depart, 


Nor hide thy Preſence from my Heart, ; 1 5 


III. 


So a of 
* IS * 
5 ; 5 
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| 5 Tho- I have griev'd by Spirit 1 D, 

His Help and Comfort till afford : 1 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 1 
To plead the Merits of x6 8 a 
"Wont 5 : 

A broken Heart, my Gop, my King 
Is all the Sacrifice I-bigs;. = ROY = 
The Gop of Grace will ne'er deſpiſe LE 1 

* A. broken Heart for - 1 

My Soul les humbled i in the Duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful Sentence Gott = 155 
Look down, O Lox, with ding Eye, ORE 
«And ſave the Soul condemn d to die. i 
JT EN. . 
” Then will I teach the World thy "OY $5 
1 ſhall learn thy ſov'reign Grace 5 
F'll lead them to my Pod A I 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning Cod. 5 4 
> WERE -- . f 


0 may thy Love inſpire iny Tongue! 
Salvation ſhall be all my Song! 5 

And all my Pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs | 
The Loxo, my Strength and Rightcouſnek. 


Ihe 17th Verſe, concerning the Sacrifice of a broken Heart, * 
uve here e to make” an . Connection. 


PSALM Id, "wt The Firſt Part, M 
Common Metre. +5 | 


Original * actual Sin confe Yea. and TG. f 


3 
' ORD, 1 ſpread. my ſore Diſtreſs 
And Cuil dee thing * 


6 


n 


PR DOES 4 a. 


PSALM: „ 137% 


Againſt thy Laws, againſt thy Grace, 
How high my Crimes ariſe ? 
„ | FN 
Should' ſt thou condemn my Soul t to Hell, 
And cruſh my Fleſh to Duſt, 
Heav'n would approve thy Vengearic ay 
And Earth muſt own it juſt, | 
III. | 
1 from the Stock of Adam came, 
Dnholy and unclean; 
All my Original. is Shame, 
And all my: Nature Sin *, 
Born i in a World of Guilt, 1 drew. 
_ Contagion with my Breath ; 5 
And as my Days advanc'd, I brew 
. Juſter Prey for Death. 
V. 955 
Cleanſe me, O Lon p, nd cheer my 1 Sout - 
With thy forgiving Loves? 1 chs.; 1-2 
0 make my broken Spirit whole, 1 1 
And bid my Pains remove. at Rey 
| OT RON 
Let not thy Spirit quite Jepart, 
Nor drive me from thy Face; 
Create anew my vicious Heart, 
And fill it with thy Grace. ; 3 
N e . 5 I 
Then will I make thy Merey known 530 
Before the Sons of Men; 
Backſliders ſha'l addreſs thy Throne, 
And turn to Gop again. „ IE 


* Or it 71 be rad, »y Nature prom. is 51. 5 15 


F * X | — N 
2 Re. 1 
n * . . 


\Y PSALM I „ 1417. The Second Part, 


8 Common Metre. I 
5 Repentance and Faith i in the Blood of Cunzor, 

. 1 | . 
13 O Gov of Merey! hear my Call, its 
ey Load of Guilt remove; - _ 

- Break down this ſeparating Wall - * C's 

* That bars me from ved Love. OOTY bs 


8 Give me the Preſence of thy Grace, 
Ihen my rejoicing Tongue | 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy Righteouſneſs, 

0: And make ay” Praiſe my Dong 

8 1... | 
No Blood of Goats, nor Heifer flain, 
For Sin could cer atone ;/ 
The Death of CHRIST ſhall fill remain,” 
Sufficient and alone. 1 5 
. A Soul opt vin Sin: 8 /Deſort, 5 
My Gop, will neeer deſpiſem: eq RE Be 

> A humble Groan, a broken Heart, „ 5 
s our heſt Sacrifice! | 1420 A 

\ P&ALM LIII.. Ver. 4—6:' Common Meier 
Vito and Deliverance from b rs | 


| any all the Foes af' Sion Fools}: 1 
Who thus devour her r H. 
Do they not know her Saviour rules)" | 
And pities her Complaints 8 223 50 g. 0 . 
— II. 1 Welt: Abi i Wh O 
They mall be ſelz d with 8 © 


. 1 
£ it! 
* 
3 


For Gop's revenging Arm, 10 
Scatters the Bones of them that riſe - 
4To do * Children Harm. . 5 


| | Il. | 
In vain the Sons of Satan boaſt | 
Of Armies in Array 
When Goy hath firſt deſpis'd their Holt. 
1 tall: an ealy Prey. 
VV 
0 for a Word from Sion's King, 
Her Captives to reſtore! 
Jacob with all the Tribes ſhall ſing, 


And Judah weep no more, 
I be firſt Part of this Pſalm'is the ſame with the k. 


PS AT. LV. 1—8, 16—18, 22. 
Common Metre. 


Puppet the. . and Lempled Soul. 


Gop, my Refuge! ! hear my Cries, 38 
Behold my flowing Tears; 5 
For Earth and Hell my Hurt deviſe, 


I 
Their Rage is levelld at my Lites: 
My Soul with Guilt they load, 
And fill my Thoughts with inward Strife, 
To ſhake my FD in Gop. 
With inward Pain my Heart-ſtrings found, | 
I groan with ev'ry Breath; 
Horror and Fear beſet me . 
Amonglt the Shades of Death. 
N 
O were I like a feather' d Dove, 
And Innocence had Wings; 
Id fly, and make a long Remove, 
2 rom ball Abele reſileſs T Kugt. FH 


$ 
2 4 3+ - 2 
. * 5 
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And triumph 1 in my Fears, 19 8 


140 „ Fee 
N 
: Let me to ſom wild Deſert go, 
And find a peaceful Home ; 
Where Storms of Malice never wa . 
Temptations e 
* V 
Vain Hopes, and vain Inventions all, 
To 'ſcape the Rage of Hell! 
The mighty Gor on whom I call 
Can ſave me here as well. 


P AUS E. x 
VVV 

By Morning Light I'll ſeek his F ace, 

At Noon repeat my Cry; 
The Night ſhall hear me a his ee ( 

Nor will he long deny, 

5 N H 528 
go Gop ſhall preſerve my Soul from F ear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid; | 
Ten thouſand Angels muſt appear, | 

If he command their Aid. 75 
e TI 

I caſt my Burden on the Lox, 
I be Loxv ſuſtains them all; 

My. Courage reſts upon his Word, 
— Saints ſhall never fall. 1 

X. | 350 I 
My hi cheſt Hopes ſhall not de vain; 

My Lips ſhall ſpread his Praile ; 

While cruel and deceitful Men, 


Scarce live out half their Days. 


I have left out ſome whole Pſalms, and ſeveral Parts of 3 1 

that tend to fill the Mind with overwhe/ming Sorrow, or ſharp by. 
Reſentment : neither of which are ſo well ſuited to the Spirit of the 
Goſpel, and therefore the particular A of David. 1 


Achitophel, here are 2 * 


e . aa 


1 LV. ver. 16—17, 19, 22. 
Short Metre. 


Dangerous Proſper ity: or, Daily Devotion 


encouraged. 

T ET Sinners take their Courſe, 
— And chooſe the Road to Death; 
But in the Worſhip of my Gop, 

III ſpend my daily Breath. 

My Thoughts addreſs his Throne, 
When Morning brings the Light ; 
1 ſeek his Bleſſings ev'ry Noon, 

And pay my Vows at Night. 

i; ETC 

Thou wilt regard my Cries, 

O my eternal Gp ! 

While Sinners periſh in Surpriſe 

Beneath chine angry Rod. 

. 

Becauſe they dwell. at Eaſe, 

And no ſad Changes feel, 
They neither fear nor truſt thy Name, 
Nor learn to do thy Will. 

83 V. 
But I with all my Cares, 
Will lean upon the Lonp: 
In caſt my Burdens on his Arm, 
And reſt upon his Word. 
N 

His Arm ſhall well ſuſtain 

The Children of his Love; 

The Ground on which their Safety Ronde, 

N o carthly Pow r can move. ta 

H 2 


of 
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PIA T EVI. Common Metre. 5 


Deliverance from Oppreſſ on and Falſhood: or, 
_ Govp's Care of his People, in anſwer to 


Faith and Prayer. ö 
I. 
Thou! whoſe Juſtice reigns on bigh, 
And makes th Oppreſlor ceaſe; 
: Behold how envious Sinners try 
| To vex and break my Peace, 
N 
The 8 of Violence and Lies, 
_ Join to devour me, Lo Rp; 
But as my hourly Dangers riſe, 
My Refuge is thy Word. 
lay I 
In Cop moſt holy, juſt, and 117 5 
I have repos'd my Truſt; 
Nor will I fear what Fleſh can do, 
: The es Las. of the Duſt. 
ot RIO 
"They wreſt my Words to Miſchief till, 
_ * Charge me with unknown Faults; 
Miſchief doth all their Counſels fill, 
And Malice all their Thoughts. 
V. 
Shall they eſcape without thy Frown? 
_ Muſt their Devices ſtand? 
O caſt the haughty Sinner down, 
And let him know thy Hand. 


PA UAZ. 


i VI. 
CoD counts the Sorrows of his Saints, | 


- Their Groans affect his Ears; 


"a 


FSA LM NI. 1434 
Thou haſt a Book for my Complaints, 
A Bottle for my Tears. 
fo OTIS 
When to thy Throne I raife my Cry, 
The Wicked fear and flee; 
So ſwift is Pray T to reach the Sky, 
So near is Gop to me. 5 
; i ee 
In thee, moſt holy, i, and true, 
1 have repos'd my Truſt; _ 
Nor will I fear what Man can do, 
The Offspring of the Duſt. 
IX. | 
Thy ſolemn Vows are on me, Lonp, 
Thou ſhalt receive my Praiſe; _ 
I'll fing, How faithful is thy Word! 
_« How righteous all thy Ways . 
X. 


Thou haſt ſecur d my Soul from Death, 

O ſet thy Pris ner free: 

That Heart and Hand, and Life and Breath, 
May be employ'd for Thee: 


PS ATL LVII. Long Metre. 
Prayer for Protection, Grace and Fruth. 
I. 


MY Gov, in whom are all the Springs 
Of boundleſs Love, and Grace unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading Wings, 
Till the dark Cloud is overblown. 
Up to the Heavy" ns ſend my Cry, 
The Lox will my Deſires perform; 
He ſends his Angels from the Sky, 
And laves me from the threat'ning Soros, 
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5. Iu; 

Be thou exalted, O my GOD! 

Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 

Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 
IV. 

My Heart is fix' d; my Song hall raiſe. 4 

Immortal Honours to thy Name; 

Awake, my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 

My Tong, the Glory of my Frame, 
V. 


5 High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmoſt Sky; 

His Truth to endlefs Years remains, 

When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 

ee 

Be thou exalted, O my Gov! 

Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell; 
Thy Pow'r on Earth be known abroad, 


T ; And Land to Land ty. W onders tell. 


Peau. LVIII. as the 115th Plalin, 
Warning to Magiſtrate 


i 
Jupers who rule the World by Laws, 
Þ Will ye defpiſe the righteous Cauſe, 


When "th" * — Poor before you ſtands? 


Dare ye condemn the righteous Poor, 
And let rich Sinners 'feape ſecure, 
WhileGoldandGreatnelsbribeyourHands? 
41. . 
KHave ye forgot, or never knew, 
That Gop will judge the Judges too? 
High in ae Hes" 


; f ; teen 
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av. ns his Juſiieg reigns: 83 


; 
; 9 20 
. 
8323 fo 
4 
: 


PS ALM LVIII. 145 
Vet you invade the Rights of Gop, 
And fend your bold Decrees abroad, 
To bind the Conſcience in your Chains. 
III. 
A poiſon” d Arrow is your Tongue, 
The Arrow ſharp, the Poiſon ſtrong, 
And Death attends where'er it + REY 
"va hear no Counſels, Cries, or Tears; 
So the deaf Adder ſtops her Kars -. 
Againſt the Pow'r of charming Sounds. 
IV. 
Break out their Teeth, eternal Gop! 
Thoſe Teeth of Lions dy d in Blood; 
And cruſh the Serpents in the Duſt : 
As empty Chaff, when Whirlwinds riſe, 
Before the ſweeping Tempeſt flies, 
So let their Hopes and Names be loſt. 
V. 
Th' Almighty chanders from the Sky, 
Their Grandeur melts, their Titles die, 
As Hills of Snow diſſolve and run; 
Or Snails that periſh in their Slime, 
. Or Births that come before their Time, 
Vain Births, that never ſee the Sun. 
r 
Thus ſhall the 3 of the Lokb, | 
Safety and Joy to Saints afford: 
And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 
« Sure there's a Gop that rules on high, 
« A God that hears his Children. 8 
« And vil their S nue well N 


Fn Save thy Beloved with thy Sbield 


EJ ] 
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PSA LX. 1—3, 10—12. 
Common Metre: 
Ona Dy of Humiltation for Di appointments 


n Mar. 
. 
O D, halt thoit caſt the Nation off? ? 
Muſt we for ever mourn? 
Wilt thou mdulge immortal Wrath? 
Shall nds ne er return? 
8 
The Terror of one Frown of thine, 
Metts all our Strength away ; 


Like Men that totter, drunk with Wine, n 


We tremble 1 in Diſmay.. 
"OE I. 


5 Great Britain ſhakes beneath KG < e 


And dreads thy threat'ning Hand ; 


© heal the Ifland thou haſt broke, 


Confirm the way ring Land. 
3 


Lift up a Bamneri in the Field, 


For thoſe that fear thy Name ; * 


And put our Foes to Shame. 
V. 
Go with our Armies to the Fight, 
Like a confed'rate Gor; © 


In vain confed' rate Powers unite 


Against thy lifted Rod. 
VI. 


: Our Troops ſhall gain a ws Renown;, 


By thine affiſting-Hand; 


Tis Gop that treads the . r 


And makes the F ecble ſtand... "3 * 


Ps ATM LXI. 1-6. - Short Metre. 
Safety in Gop. 


+ - | 
HEN overwhelm'd with Grief, 
My Heart within me wow, 


| Help leſs and far from all Relief, 


* 
* * 
: 


To Heay' n I lift mine 80885 
. 

0 lead me to the Rock 

That's high above my Head 


And make the Covert of thy Wings, 


My Shelter and my Shade. 

. 
Within thy Preſence, Lon p, 
For ever Il abide; 


Thou art the Tow'r of my Defence, - 


The Retuge where I hide. 
„ 

Thou giveſt me the Loet 

Of thoſe that fear thy Name; 


If endleſs Life be their Reward, 


1 ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. „ 
P8arm LXII. 5—12. Long Metre. 


No Truſt in the Creatures: or, Faith in Divine 
Grace and Power. 
J. 
TY Spirit looks to God alone; 
My Rock and Refuge is his — 


In alt my Fears, in all my Straits, 
My Soul on his Salvation waits. 


K. 
Truſt him, ye Saints, in all your Ways, 
Pour out your Hearts before his Face: £4 
Hs 
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148 PSALM LXII. 
When Helpers fail, and Foes invade, 


Gop 1 is our all- ſufficient Aid. 
. 


Falſe are the Men of high Degree, ; 


The baſer Sort are Vanity; 


Laid in the Balance, both appear 
25 Light as a Puff of empty Air. 


„ | 

Make not increaſing Gold your Truft, 
Nor ſet your Hearts on glitt'ring Duſt ; : 
Why will you graſp the fleeting Smoke, 


And not believe what Gop bath ſpoke £ 


V. 
Once hath his awful Voice declar'd, 


Once and again my Ears have heard, 
« All Powr is his eternal Due; 
00 He muſt be fear'd and truſted too.” 


X13 


For fov reign Pow'r reigns not Sade. 


Grace is a Partner of the Throne; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, mighty Lony! 


Shall well divide our laſt Reward. 
PSALM LXIIL. 2j&;$98:; 4 The Firſt Part, 


| "Commer Metre. 
The Morning of a Logy' u 
1. 5 


PARLY, my my Gon, thous Delay, 


I haſte to ſeek thy Face; 


My thirſty Spirit faints away, 


Without thy cheering Grace. 
II. 
80 pilgrims on the ſcorching Sand, 
Beneath a burning Sky, „ 


r 
r 
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Long for a cooling Stream at hand, 
And they mult drink or die. 
- ITE. -- 
7 ve ſeen thy 5 and thy Pow' r, 
Tro all thy Temple ſhine; 
My Gov, repeat that heav'nly Hour, 
That Viſion ſo divine! 
„„ © rey 
Not all the Bleſſings of a Feaſt, 
Can pleaſe my Soul ſo well, 
As when thy richer Grace I taſte, 
And in thy Preſence dwell. 
V. 
Not + il itſelf, with all her Joys, 
Can my beſt Paſſions move, 
Or raiſe ſo high my cheerful Voice, 
As thy Horgiving Love. 
VI. 


Thus till! my laſt expiring Day, - 
I bleſs my Gop and King; 
Thus will I lift my Hands to pray, 

And tune my Lips to ſing. 


Fun EXIT... bo. The . Part. 
Common Metre. 
| Midnight Thoughts recollected. 
1 1 


Pas: in the Watches of the Night, 
I 1 thought upon thy PoW r, 
I kept thy lovely Face in ts 

Amidſt the darkeſt Hour. 

My Fleſh lay rolting.o on my Bed; 

My Soul arofe on high; 
2 My Gop,-my Life, my Hope,” 1 bid, 3 
e ring thy * as pb act At: 
ws” 11 


+2380 - © 8 A. L M IXIN.. 

Ive 

My Spirit labours up. thine Hill, 
And climbs the heav'nly Road: 

But thy right Hand- upholds n me till. 
While 1 pur ſue my Gop.. 

£ 5 

Thy Mercy ſtretches o er my Head 
The Shadow of thy Wings; 

My Heart rejoices in thine Aid, 

My Tongue awakes and ſings. 

* 

But the Deſtroyers of my Peace, 
Shall fret and rage in vain; 

The Tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
And all my Sins be ſlain. 

1 @ (8 

Thy Sword ſhall give my Foes to Death, 

And ſend them down to dwell 

In the dark Caverns of the Earth, 
Or to the Deeps of Hell. 


PS AUM LXIII. Long Metre. 


Longing ofter Gov: or, The Love of - Gop 
better than Li Ve. 


(IHE. Gon, induce my humble Claim; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 
The Glories that compoſe thy Name, 
Stand all engage d to make me bleſt. 

- 8 5 

Thou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my Gop !' 
And I am thine by facred Ties; | 
Thy Son, thy Servant, bought with Blood. 


W » a % 
Fo 


C LXMI. 2x6 
„„ 

With Heart, and Eyes, and lifted Hands, - | 
For thee I long, to thee I look; — 
As Travellers, in thirſty Lands, || 
Pant for the cooling Water- brook. 

„ 
With early Feet I love t' appear 
Among thy Saints, and ſeek thy Face 
Oft have I ſeen thy Glory there, 
And telt the Pow r of foy reign Grace. = 
Not Fruits nor Wines that tempt our Taſte, .. 
Nor all the Joys our Senſes know, 
Could make me lo divinely bleſt, 
Or raiſe my cheerful Paſſions fo. 
VI. 

My Life itſelf without thy Love, 

No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford; 
T would but a tireſome Burden prove; 
If I were baniſh'd from the LORD. 

VII. . 
Amidf the wakefut Hours of Night, 
When buly Cares afflict my Head; 
One Thought of thee gives new Delight, 
And adds Refreſhment to my Bed. 
3 VIII. 

I'll lift my Hands, I' raiſe my Voice, 
While I have Breath to pray or praiſe; 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 
And — che — of my Days. 
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EXT AL M LAI. Short Metre, 905 


Seeking Gov. 


I. 
Mrs: Gon, permit-my Tong 
This Joy, to call Thee wine 
And let my early Cries prevail 
"RD talte thy Love divine. 
+ > AGE 
My thirſty "HORS Soul | 
Thy Mercy doth implore; 
| Not Travellers in deſert Lands, 5 
Can pant for Water more. 3 
„ é ÜÄ—1ô(:ꝛſ por wg 
"Within thy Churches, Lon p, 
I long to find my Place; 
Thy Powr and Glory 40 behold, _ 
And feel thy. quick'ning Grace. : 
IV. 19% 
For Life without thy Love, 
No Reliſh can afford; 
No Joy can be compar d with this, = 
To ſerve and pleale the Lonp. 
V. 
To Thee 11 lift my Hands, 
And praiſe Thee while I live; 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt, 
Such Food or Pleaſure give. 
bas. — 
An wakeful Hours of Night, 
I call my Gov to mind; 
I think how wile thy Counſels are, 


And al} thy Dealings kind, 
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F 
Since Thou haſt been my Help, 
To Thee my Spirit flies 

And on thy watchful Providence, 
My cheertul Hope relies. 

ep £70 
The Shadow of thy Wings, 
My Soul in Safety keeps: 
1 follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my Steps. 


After I had finiſhed the Common Metre of this Pſalm, l obſerved . 
ſeveral pious Turns of Thought in Dr. Patrick's Verfion, which 1 
have copied in this Metre, ye oh with ſome Ys | becauſe of | 


the ſhorter Lines. 


P SAL M LXV. 1—5. The Firſt 1 Part. 
Long Metre. 


Public Prayer and Praiſe. 


_rO 
* E Praiſe of Sion waits for Thee, 5 
1 My Gop; and Praiſe becomes thy Houſez 
There ſhall thy Saints thy Glory ſee, 

And there perform their public Vows. 
. 
0: Thou, whoſe Mercy bends the Skies 1 
To fave, when humble Sinners pray ; 1 
All Lands to Thee fhall lift their Eyes, 
And Iſlands of the Northern Sea. © 

1 
N Againſt my Will my Sins prevail, | 

But Grace ſhall purge away their Stain | 

The Blood of CHRIST will never fail if 
To waſh my Garments white again. = 

IV. 

Bleſt is the Man whom thou ſhalt chooſes 


And give bim kind Aer to de 3, 


) 


25 3 
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Give him a Place within thy Houſe, 
To taſte thy Love divinely 9 85 


1 Fe 
* 


Paus z. 


Let Babel fear when Sion prays; 
Babel, prepare for long Diftreſs, 
| When Sion's Gop himſelf arrays 
In Terror, and i in Righteouſneſs. 
e 
With dreadful Glory Gov fulfils, 
What his afflicted Saints requeſt ; 
And with Almighty Wrath reveals 
His Love, to give his Churches Reſt. 1 
VII. a 
Then ſhall the flocking Nations run 
To Sion's Hill, and own their Lozp ; 
The riſing and the ſetting Sun, 
Shall ſee che Saviour' 8 Name ador' d. 


PAL LXV. G=—13. The Second Part, 
2m Long Metre. 


Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea: 
or, the GOD of Nature and Grace. 


33 
"T HE God of our Salvation hears, 
The Groans of Sion mix'd with Tears ; 
Yet when he comes with kind Defigns, 
_Thro all the Way his Terror ſhines, | | 
| OE 
On him the Race of Man depends, 
Far as the Earth's remoteſt Ends, | 
Where the Creator's Name is known, 


B N atures s feeble Eight alone. 12 


PSALM! ILXV. 
Sailors that travel o'er the Flood, 
Addreſs their frighted Souls to Gop; 


When Tempeſts rage, and Billows roar, 


At dreadful Diſtance from the Shore. 

He bids the noiſy Tempeſts baſe: i 

He calms the raging Crowd to Peace, | 

When a tumultuous Nation raves, _ 

Wild as the Winds, and loud as Waves. | 
V. 

Whole Kingdoms, ſhaken by the Storm, 

He ſettles in a peaceful Form; 

Mountains eftabliſh'd by his Hand, 

Firm on their old Foundations ſtand. 

TH. 

| Behold! his Enſigns ſweep the Sky, 

New Comets blaze and Light'nings fly, 

The Heathen Lands, with ſwift Surpriſe, 


155 F rom the bright Horrors turn their Eyes. 


M. 
At his Command, the Morning Ray 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day: 


He guides the Sun's declining Wheels, 


Over the Tops of Weſtern Hills. 
„ 

Seaſons and Times obey his Voice; 
The Ev'ning and the Morn rejoice, 
To ſee the Earth made ſoſt with Show rs, 
Laden with Fruit, and dreſt in Flowers. 
; r 

Jia from his wat' ry Stores on high, 

He gives the thirſty Ground fupply ; 
He walks upon the Clouds, and (ence. + 
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The Deſert grows a fruitful Field 
Abundant Food the Vallies yield; 
The Vallies ſhout with cheerful Voice, 
And neighb' ring Hills repeat their Joys. 
Ro 7 
The Paſtures mile in green Array; 224 
There Lambs and larger Cattle Pays : | 
The larger Cattle and'the- Lamb, 
Each i in his Language ſpeaks chy N ame. 
XII. 
Thy Works pronounce thy Pow r eins 7 
O er ev ry Field thy Glories ſuine; 
Thro' evry Month thy Giſts appear Ne 
Great. Gs thy Goodneſs: crowns the Year. 


* SA LM LXV. The Firſt Part. 
ö Common Metre. | 


4 \Projer tearing Goo, and the Gentiles called. 


1. 
8 PRAISE waits in Sion, Lov, „ r thee ; 
There ſhall our Vows be paid: Has 
Thou haſt an Ear when Sinners pray, | 
+ ALF leſh ſhall ſeek thine Aid; 
II. 
Lon D, our Tait prevail, - 

But pard'ning Grace is 3 EF 
And thou wilt grant us Pow' r 8. Ki 

6 conquer eviry. Sin. 

33 

f Bleſt are the Men whom thou wilt thooſe, 
Io bring'theminear thy Face; 
Give 10 ma ae in bine Ii uſe, 


EE 


wg ® 


In anſwering what thy Church requeſts, 


And Works of dreadful Righteouſneſs | 


And diſtant Iſlands id dee — 
And make thy Name their Truſt. 1 = 
VI. _ 


They dread thy glitt ring Tokens, Lonp, 


* PSALM: IXV. 567 
IV. ; 


Thy Truth and Terror ſhine, 


F ulfil thy kind 88 8 1 
Thus ſhall the wond' ring Nations ſee, 1 | 
The Loxp is good and juſt : 


When Signs in Heav'n appear; 
But they ſhall learn thy holy Word, 
And love as well as fear. 


PALM LXV. The Second Part, % . 
Common Metre. e 


The 88 of Gob in Air, Earth, ou | 
Sea: or, "0 he Bleſſi ng A Rain. SY 


J. 1 
Tus by thy Strength the Mountzin' ſtand, — 
Gop of eternal Pow'r! _ "hs 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 
2 3 
Thy Morning Light, and Ev' ning Shade, 
_ Succeſſive Comforts hring; 
Thy plentedus Fruits make Harveſt glad, 
Thy Flow'rs adorn the Spring. | 
III. 

Seaſons and Times, and Moons and Hours, 
 Heav'n, Earth, and Air are thine; 
When Clouds diſtill i in fruitful Show * . 
s "egy - s divine. "ax N e 2 93 "NY 
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%% . 
=_—_ 
Thoſe wand' ring Ciſterns in the Sky, 
Borne by the Winds around, 

With wat'ry Treaſures well ſupply | 

| The Furrows of the Ground. 
V. 

The thirſty Ridges drink their fil, 
And Ranks of Corn appear; 
Thy Ways abound with Bleſſings ſtil}, 

Thy Goodneſs crowns the Lear. 


. SA L M XY: The Third Part. 
Commoh Metre. 


| TheBle i ings of the Spring: or, Gop gives Rain. 


A Pſalm for the Huſbandman, 


I. 
(99D i is the fon the head? nly King, 
| Who makes the Earth his Care ; 3 
Viſits the Paſtures ev'ry Spring, 8 
And bids the Graſs appear. 
8 
The Clouds, like Rivers rais'd on high, 
Pour ont, at thy Command, 
Their wat'ry Bleſſings from the Sky. | 
To cheer the thirſty Land. 
. 
The ſoften'd Ridges of the Field, 
Permit the Corn to ſpring ; 
The Vallies rich Proviſion yield, 
- And the poor Lab'rers ſing. 
r 
The lite Hills on ev'ry Side, 
Rejoice at falling Show'rs; - 
The Meadows, dreſs'd in all their Pride, 
Perfume the Air with Flow: rs. 
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The barren Clods refreſh'd with Rain, 
 Promule a joyful Crop; 
The parched Grounds look green again, | 
And raiſe the Reaper's Hope. 
VI. 

The various Months thy Goodneſs crowns; 
Ho bounteous are thy W ays!. 

The bleating Flocks ſpread o'er the Downs, 
And Shepherds ſhout thy Praiſe. 


PeaLM LXVI. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 


| Governing Power and Goodneſs : or, Our 
Fo Graces tried by Mallon. 55 


1. 85 
ING, all ye Nations, to the Loxy, 
Sing with a joyful Noiſe; 
With Melody of Sound record, 
His Honours, and your Joys. 


: 305 to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, 
3 How terrible art Thou! 
| © Sinners before thy Preſence ty, 
Or at thy Feet they bow.” 
5 
Come, ſee the Wonders of our Gon, 
S How glorious are his Ways! 
In Moſes Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleaves the fri ghted Seas. 
| He makes the ebbing Channel dry, 
While Iſr'el paſs'd the Flood, 
There did the Church begin their i. 
nl 5 in their Gop 9 
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160 PS AI. M IXVI. 
- V. 

He rules 8 his reliſtleſs Might; 
Will Rebel-Mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the F ight, 
f And tempt chat dreadful War! ? 
VI. 

0 bleſs our God, and never ceaſe; * 
' Ye Saints fulfil his Praiſe; 
| He keeps our. Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. 

„„ EIN. 


Lonp, thou haſt prov'd our ſuff ring Souls, ; 


To make our Graces ſhine , 
So Silver bears the burning Coals, 
The Metal to refine. 6 
en 
Thro' wat'ry Deeps and fiery Way 8, 
Me march at thy Command, 
Led to poſleſs the promis'd Place 
By thine unerring Hand. 


| Psaim LXVI. 1 3—20. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 
Praiſe to Gon for hearing Prayer, 
| (F 


Now ſhall my ſolemn Vows be paid 
To that Aldiohiy Pow, 
That heard the long Requelts I made, 
In my diſtreſsful Hour. | 
e 
My Lips and cheerful Heart prepare, 
Jo make his Mercies known; 
Come, ye that fear my Gop, and hear 
The Wonders he hath done. 
III. 
When on my Head huge Sorrows fel, 
"MY ſought his bear Wy Aid; 


„ 


He fav 4 my linking Soul from Hell, 
And Death s eternal Shade. 
IV, 
It Sin lay « cover'd in my Heart, 
While Pray'r employ'd my T ongue, 
The Lorp had ſhewn me no 0 Regard, | 
Nor 1 his Praiſes dung. 
V. 
But Gon, (his Name be ever ble) 
HFath ſet my Spirit free, 
Nor turn'd from him my poor Requeſt, 
Nor turn d his Heart from n me. 


P. SAL M LXVII. Common Metre. 


0 he Nation's Proſperity and the Church's. 
Incredſe. 


J. 


Sun, mi ighty Gop! on Britain ſhine, : 


With Beams of heav'nly Grace: 
Reveal thy Pow'r through all our Coafts, 
And ſhew. thy filing Face. | 

*** 
[Awidf our Iſle exalted high, 
Do thou our Glory ſtand ; 
And like a Wall of guardian Fire 
Surröund the fav'rite Land.] 
e e 


When mall thy Manie from Shaw to Shore, 


Sound all the Earth abroad, 

And diſtant Nations know and love, 
Their Saviour and their Gop ? 
n 

sing to the 41 ye diſtant Lands, 
Sing loud with ſolemn Voice; 


PSALM EXVIL” 61 


aw dec. 
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While Britiſh Tongues exalt his Praiſe, 
And Britiſh Hearts rejoice. b; 
V. 
He, the great 10 b, the ſov reign Judge, 
That fits enthron'd above, 
Wiſely commands the: World he made, 
In Juſtice and in Love. 
„„ 
Earth ſhall obey ber Maker's Will, 
And yield a Full Increaſe; .- 
Our God will crown his choſen Ile, 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 
k en 
Gov the Redeemer: Katie round 
His choiceſt Favours here 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall ſee, adore, and fear. 


5 Having tranſlated the Scene of this Pſalm to Great Britain, I 

have borrowed a devout and poetical Wiſh for the Happineſs of my 
native Land, from Zech. ii. 5. and offered it up in the ſecond 
Stanza. I will be a Wall of Fire Fora 1 —. 1 be the 

| Glory in the Midft of her. a tx 4 | 
PsALM LXVIII. ** — The Firſt 

"5645165 OE Long Mette 

Te Vengeanct. and, N a on BE Gon. 

1.5 


ET Gon ariſe in all his Might, 

And put the Troops of Hell to Flight; s 

As Smoke, that ſought to cloud he Skies, 
Before che riſing Tempeſt flies. N SY 

e 

[He comes array d in * | 
Juſtice and Vengeance are his Names: 
Behold, his fainting Foes expire, | 
Like mee Wan weine the F rel) 
| N III. He 


— 


„ 


He 1 and thunders thro' the sky; 
His Name JEHOvARH ſounds on high: 


Sing to his Name, ye Sons of Grace; 


Ye Saints rejoice before his F acc. 


IV. 
The Widow and the F atherleh” 
Fly to his Aid in ſharp Diſtreſs! 
In him the Poor and Helpleſs find, 


A Judge that's juſt; a Father kind. 
8 80 
He breaks the Captive's heavy Chain, 


And Pris'ners ſee the Light again; 
But Rebels that diſpute his Will, 


Shall dwell 1 in Chains and Darkneſs gilt, | 


48 


VI. 


Kingdoms and Thrones to God belong; 


Crown him, ye Nations, in your Song: 


His wond'rous Names and Pow'rs rehearſe; 


His Honours ſhall enrich your Verſe, 
| VIE 


: He Gabe the Heav'ns with loud Alarms; 


How terrible is Gop in Arms! 


In Iſr'el are his Mercies known, 
Irrel is his peculiar Throne. 4 


Rl 2 
Proclaim bim King , pronounce him bleft ; 


| He's your: Defence, your Joy, your Reſt: 


When Terrors riſe, and Nations faint, 


_ Cop 4 is the : Strength of ev * Saint. 
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PSALM LXVIII. 17, 18. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 
| Canis 1sT'S Aſcenſion and the Gift of. the Spirit, 
J. 


ORD, when thou didſt A e on bieh, 
Ten thouſand Angels fill'd the Sky: 
'F hoſe heav'nly Guards around Thee wait, 
Like Chariots that attend thy State. 
„ 
Not Sinai's Mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lox was there; ; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful Law, 
And ſtruck the choſen Tribes with Awe. 
: III. 
How bright the Trium ph none can tell, 
| When the rebellious Pow rs of Hell, 
That thouſand Souls had captive made, 
Were all in Chains like Captives led. 
IV. 
Rais d by bis Father to the Thione, 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With Gifts and Grace for Rebel Men, 
That Gop might dwell on Earth again. 


| The 17th and 18th Verſes of this pfalm are applied to the Ac- 
cenſion of CR RIS r, Epb. iv. 8. 199 the 1 Spirit was then 
given to Men, As it. 33 1 


PSsALM LXVIII. 19, 9, 20—22. The Third 
WW ⁊ 
Praiſe for Temporal Bleſſings: or, Common 
and K Mercies. 5 
3 | 
WWE bleſs the Lozp, the Jul, the Good, 
Whot: Us our Heart: with ſoy and Food; 
Who pours his Bleſſings fr fox m the Skies, 
And loads our Days, N rich Su, plies. 5 


I 


— 


PS AL 1 I XIX. 166 
II. | 
He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 
To cheer the Fruits, to warm the Ground: 
He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain 
Refreſh the thirſty Earth e 1 

III. 
'Tis to his Care we owe our Breath, 

And all our near Eſcapes from Death: 
Safety and Health to Gop belong; _ 
He heals the Weak, and ares the Strong. 

2.4 58YV'. 
He e the Saint and Sinner prove 
The common Bleſſings of his Love; 
But the wide Diff rence that remains 
Is endleſs Joy, or endleſs Pains. . 
V. 
The Lived; that bruis'd the Weben s Head, 
On all the Serpent's s Seed fhall tread; - 
The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 
And mite him with a ng Wound. 
But his right Hand his Saints ſhall raiſe, 
From the deep Earth or deeper Seas; 
And bring chemi his Courts above, - 
There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial Love. 


The Verſes marked in the Title afforded me ſeveral Hints to 
form a divine. Seng on the Subject there expreſſed. 


Psern LXIX. 114. The Fuſt Part. 
Common Metre. | 
The Suferings of Cnnisr for our Salvation. 


I. 
« "Gave me, O Go; the fvelling Floods 
| os Break in upon my Soul: 
= * I fitik; and Sbrrows 006 my Head 
N * Like mighty Waters oth 4s 
As. 


* 


166 PSAL M LXIX. 
1 
«1 cry till all my Voice be gone; 
In Tears I waſte the Day: 
"05 « My Gop, behold my longing Ey 0 . 
125 And ſhorten thy Delays EI 
III. 
. They hate my Soul without a Cauſe, 
« And ſtill their Number grows 


« More than the Hairs around my Head, | 


« And mighty are my. Foes. 

IV. 

1 Twas then I paid that dreadful Debt, 
„That Men could never pay, 

« And gave thoſe Honours to 725 en 
46 Which Sinners took away. 

Thus i in the great MrssiAn' 8 Name, 
The royal Prophet mourns; 

Thus he awakes our Heart to Grief, 
And gives us Joy 74 Turns. 2 75 

3 | 
8 Now ſhall he Saints rejoice, and find 
Salvation in my Name, 
« For I have borne their heavy Load, 
Of Sorrow, Pain, and Shame. : 
„ 

« Grief like a Garment dloth'd me "round, 
« And.Sackclath was my Dreſs, . 

« While I procur'd' for naked Souls ; 

A Robe of Rightcouſneſs. | 

VIII. 

« Amongſt my Brethren and the Jes, 24 

« I like a Stranger ſtood, 


— 


« And bore their vile Reproach, 7 to bring 
« The Gentiles near to Goo. 


: 
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PS ALM XIX. 167 
IX. FO 


] came in ſinful Mortals Stead 


« To do my Father's Will; 
« Yet when I cleansd my Father $ Houle, 
3 N ſcandaliz d my Zeal. 
= 7, 


"0 My Faſting and my holy Croats 


« Were made the Drunkard's Song; 
« But God from his celeſtial Throne, 
Heard my complaining Tongue. 


de He ed ime frank the dreadful Deep, 


« Nor let my Soul be drown'd ; 
« He rais'd and fix'd my ſinking F ect 
On well-eſtabliſh' d Ground. 
e 


es "Tas i in a moſt accepted Hour; 


My Pray'r aroſe on high, _ 
e And for my Sake my Gop ſhall hear 
© The dying Sinner's Cry.“ 


Stanza vii. I borrow the Robe of Righteouſneſs from Tia. Ixi; 
10. to anſwer the 9 o Sackeloth, ver. 11. | 


Ps ALM LXIX. 14—21, 26, 29, 32. The 
Second Part. Common Metre. 
The Paſſion and Exaltation. of CHRIST. 
195 
Now let our Lips with holy Fear 
And mournful Pleaſure ting, 
The Suff rings of our great High- Prieft,, ; 
The Sorrows of our King. | 
I + 
He Gnks in Floods of deep Diſtreſs; 
How high the Waters riſe! = 
While to his Heav' nly F dather $ Ear 
He ſends perpetual Cries. | 


os 


"= P, S ALM IXIX. 
III. 
Hear me, O Los, and fave thy Son. 
« Nor hide thy ſhining Face; 
« Why ſhould thy Fav'nte look like one 
© Forlaken of thy Grace. 
3 
« With Rage they perſecute the Man, 
That groans beneath thy Wound, 
„While for a Sacrifice I pour 
« My. Life * the Ground. 
V. 
« They tread my Honour to the Daſt, 
And laugh when I complain 
« Their ſharp inſulting Slanders add 
« Freſh Anguiſh to my Pain. 
Ws 
0 All my Reproach j Is Chow to thee, 
ec The Scandal and the Same; 
*« Reproach has broke m y bleeding Heart; 
N And Lies dehl'd m Name, 
= a 
look'd for Pity, but in vain; 
My Kindred are my Grief: 
« T aſk 
Hut meet with no Relief. 
= "IRR 
« With Vine gar they mock my Thirſt; 
© They give me Gall for Food: 
„And ſporting with my dying Groans, 
“ They triumph in 8 Blood. 
I 


« Shine into my diſtre ed Soul 
« Let thy Compaſſion ſaye; 
« And bebe 


cc Redeem i it from the Grave. 


5 


* N me . 
5 3 I = ” CRAP. . * 
2 — of 


my Friends for Comfort round, BE 


7 Fleſh fink een to Dead. 
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Ko 65 


m1 ſhall 3 to praiſe thy Name, 


« Shall reign in Worlds unkndwnz 


« And thy Salvation, O my Gop, 


« Shall feat me on thy Throne.” = 


Ps AL Au LXIX. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. 


cusis 78 Obedience and Death : or, Gow 


© glorified and Sinners ſaved. 
I; 


FATHER, 1 fing thy wondrous Grace, : 


J bleſs my Saviour's Name; 


5 He bought Salvation for the Poor, . 


And bore the Sinner's Shame. 
: II. 
His Aeg Diſtreſs bath rais'd us bigb, 
His Duty and his Zeal | 


Fulfill d:\the Law. which Mortals broke, 


And finiſh'd: all thy Will. 
| in. 


His dying Gibans his living Songs 


Shall better pleaſe my Gp, 
Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 
Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 
bs. 


| This ſhall his humble Follow'rs ſee, ; 


And ſet their! Hearts at reſt; 
They by his Death draw near to thee, | 


And live for « ever bleſt. 
3 
Let Heav' n, and all that dwell on o nig. 
To Gop their Voices raiſe, - 


While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 


And join t advance the Praiſe, 
2” OT 
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Zion is thine, moſt holy Gov: ; 


Thy Son {hall bleſs her Gates; IP 
And Glory purchas'd by his Blood 
For thy own Iſr'el waits. 


P SALM LXIX. The Firſt Part, 
Long Metre. 


'Cunisr' 8 Bahn, 20N, and Sinners Salvation. 
EE in our Hearts let us record 
The deeper Sorrows of our LonDyg 
Behold! the rifing Billows roll, 


| To overwhelm his holy Soul. 


II. 


a lang N he pends his Breath,” 


While Hoſts of Hell, and Pow' rs of Death, 
And all the Sons of Malice | join | 


To execute their curſt Deſign. © 


III. 


Vet, gracious God, thy Pow'r and Love 


Has made the Curſe a Bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful Suff rings of th Son, 


Aton'd for Sins which we had done. 


IF- 


The Pangs of our expiring Lon d 


The Honours of thy Law reſtor'd: 

His Sorrows made thy Juſtice known, 

And paid for F ollies not his « own. 
e 


O er fry Sake our Guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning. Sinner live; 


The LoxD will hear us in his Name, 


Nor ſhalt our Rape be turn d to Shame. 
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PSALM LXIX. ws 


PSALM | LXYS; 75 &c. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 


Cunter's Sufferings and Zeal. 


* 
Tas for: thy Sake, 1 Gow: 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy Load 
Of baſe ee. and ſore Diſgrace, 
And. Shame dehl'd his ſacred Fe ace. 
3 
The * his Brèthren and his Kin, 
Abus d- the Man that check'd their Sin: 7 
While he fulfill'd thy holy Laws, 
They hate him, but without a Cauſe. 
ME a: © © ff 

[* My Father's Houle, ſaid he, was made 
A Place for Worſhip, not for Tide; 
Then ſcatt'ring all their Gold and Braſs, 

5 He ſcourg d the Merchants from the Place. J ; 

IV. 
[Zeal for the Term ple of his Gov 
Conſum'd his Like expos'd his Blood: 
Reproaches at thy Glory thrown 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. ] 
V. 
THis Friends forſook, his Follow! rs fled,” 
While Foes and Arms ſurround his Head; : 
Theycurſe him with a ſland'rous TORE, N 
And the falſe Judge maintains the Wrong... 
| VE. . 

His Life they Ioad with hateful Lies, 
And charge his Lips with Blaſphemies: 
They nail him to the ſhameful Tree; f 
There hung the Man that dy d for me. 


1.5 


Marks out the Men that hate his Son; 


172 PSALM 'LXXI, 
1 5 
| [Wretches with Hearts as hard as Stones, 
Inſult his Piety and J Groans; 
Gall was the Food they! ave him here, - 
And mock his N Vinegar. * 
But Gop beheld, and from his Thins _ 


The Hand that rais d him from the Dead, | 


Shall pour due Vengeance on their Head. | 


In both the Metres of this Pſalm, 1 have applied! it to the Suf- 
ferings of Cyx1sT, as the New Teſtament gives ſufficient Reaſon 
by ſeveral Citations. of this Pſalm : From which Places I have 
borrowed the Particulars of his Sufferings fe vr our Sins, his Scourg- 

ing the Buyers and Sellers aut of the Temple, his Crutifixion, &c. 
But 1 have omitted the dreadful Imprecations on his Enemies, ex- ⁵ 

cept what is inſerted in this laſt Srarza, in the Way of a Pre- 
diction or Threatening. | Gy 

Stanza v. The falſe Judge | is the de not Pilate. 


PSALM 5 9 @ 4 5—9. The Fil Pare 
Common Metre. 


"The Aged Saint 5 * and Hope. 


M* Gop, my JG. | Hope, 
live upon thy Truth: 


Thine Hangs. have” wy my. Ciao up, 
And ſtrengthen e d 7 my Youth, 
I 
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My Fleſh was ſaſhion'd by thy Pow:r, 
With all theſe Limbs,of mine: 

And from my Mother's pi Hour, 

I' ve been entirely thine,” 

III. | | 

Still has. my Life new Wenden 1 
Repeated ev'ry Lear: 

Behold, mY Don that 5 Tens; 


17 
'# 45 


S K L M LXXI. 1 
| TE £4 
Caſt me not off when Strength declines, 
When hoary Hairs ariſe; 

And round me let thy Glory ſhine, 
 Whene'c er thy Servant dies. 

15 T hen in Ae Hiſt ry ot my Age, 

When Men review my Days, 

They U read thy Love in ev'ry Page, 
Ine evry Line thy Praiſe. 


Ps A LM LXXI. 15. 14. 16, 23, 22, 24. 
The Second Part. Common Metre. 


"Cuniar our Strength and. Righteou neſs, 
| 15 
MY Saviour, my Alnikry F riend, 
. When I begin thy Praiſe, 
Where will the growing Numbers end, 
The N umbers of. my Grace? © 
lat ing Truſt, 
bu Gootneky 1 adoxe! 
«it ince I. kney thy Graces firlt 
E ſpeak thy Glories more. 
II. 
My Feet hall N all the Lensch 
Of the celeſtial Road, 


And march with Courage in thy Sixengih, 
1 my Father Gop. 


IV. 

When 1 * A d with ſore Diſtcels | ” 
rn or ſome- ſurpriſing Sin, 5 N 85 10 
plead thy perfect Righteouſneſs 
Aud mention 8 bac Kine, ©, * 

l | 
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Ja me thy Pow'r and Truth procklh 5 


PS ALM IXXI. 
. 

How will my Lips rejoice to tell 

The Victries of my King! 


My Soul redeem'd from Sin and Hell, 


Shall thy Salvation ing. 
V„ĩne DHS 
[My Tongue ſhall all the Day proclaim 
My Saviour and my Gop,: 
His Death has brought my Foes to Shame, 
And drown' d them in his Blood. 
nr” es 
Awake, awake, my tuneſul Powers; 
With this delightful Song | 


Hit entertain the darkeſt Hours, : 


Nor think the Seaſon long. 1* 


2125. yet there is a fair Occaſion Sem in the Words for this 


Fvangelical Turn of Thought. 


PSALM, LXXI. 121. The Third Part. 


Common Metre. 


The Aged Chriſtian's Prayer and Song : or, 


"01 Age, Death, and che Aae T 
„ op | 


| C29 D of my ; Childhood and my Youth, 


The Guide of all-my Days, 


I have declar'd thy heav'nly Truth, 


And toldithy: eng rous Ways. 


Witt thou forſake my 18 Hairs, 


And leave my fainting Heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking Yeark, . 
i x ava A Strength nM 128-0 


” 14 LY 


III. nner 
nt 


To the ſurviving ä 


If theſe Verſes of the Pſalmiſt do not directly intend, that i v 
our Saviour is our Rigbteonſneſs and Strength, as Iſa. AIV. 


Ol may theſe poor Remains of Breath 


bs A L II IXX wg 


And leave a Savour of thy Name 
When I ſhall quit the Stage. 
3 5 
The Land of Silence and of Death 
Attends my next Remove; 


Teach the wide World thy Love! 


Paus E. 


v. 
Thy Righteoulheſs 3 is deep and high, = 
Unſearchable thy Deeds; 5 
Thy Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, | 
And all my Praiſe exceeds. - J 
wy 1 1 | 
of have I heard thy Threat nings roar, 

And oft endur'd the Grief; 
But when thy Hand hath preſt me fore, 
Thy Grace was my" Relief. 
ii 
By long Experience have I known 
Thy Sovreign Power to ſave ; 
At thy Command I venture down 

Securely to the Grave, 

VIII. 

When I lic bury d deep i in Duſt, 

My Fleſh ſhall be thy Care; 
Theſe with'ring Limbs with thee I truſt, 
- "IO raiſe them ans and fair. 155 | 
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Ps AL M. LXXII. The Fir Part, 
| Long Metre. 
The Kingdom of Cuklsr. 
a REAT Gov, whoſe univerſal Sway 
The known and unknown Worlds obey; 
Now give the Kingdom to thy Son 
; Extend his Pow'r, exalt his Throne. 
| „ 
Thy Scepter well becomes his Hands, „„ 
All Heav'n ſubmits to his Commands 5 
His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Poor, 
And Pride and Rage prevail no more. 
III. 
With Pow'r he vindicates the ] ay 
And treads th' Oppreſſor i in deR 8 3 
His Worſhip and his Fear ſhall laſt, 
: Till Hours, and Years, and Ti ime” be pal 
As Rain on Meadows WHY in mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his Influence down; . 
His Grace on fainting Souls diſtils 
Like heay' aly Dew on Miirſly Fills. 5 
V. —4 
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The heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of oyerſpreading Death, 3 
Revive at his firſt dawnin Th; Z 
And Deſerts bloſſom ** he Si Sight, = En 

| 5 „ SCN" $5 Ki V 1 4 5 
The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Date.” | 

Dreſt in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe : 

Peace, like a River, from his Throne 

Shall flow to Natiops yet unknown,. 
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His Kingdom ſtretch from Shore to Shore, 


= People and Realms of ev'ry Tongue 


PSALM LXXIL 1797 


PSALu LXXII. The Second Part. 
| Long Metre, 
CirisT's Kingdom among the Gentiles. 
TESUS ſhall reign where'er the Sun 
J Does his ſucceſſive Journies run : 


Till Moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 
[Behofd! the Iflands with their Kings, 
And Europe her beſt Tribute brings: 
From North to South the Princes meet 
To pay their Homage at his Feet, 

1-4 Ty: 
There Perſia, glorious to behold, 


There India, ſhines in Eaftern Gold; 
And barb'rous Nations at his Word _ 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lozy,}] | 


For him ſhall endleſs Pray'r be made, 
And Princes throng to crown his Headz 
His Name, like ſweet Perfume, ſhall riſe 


Wich ev'ry Morning Sacrifice. 


V. 


* 


Dwell on his Love with ſweeteſt Song; 
And Infant-Voices ſhall proclaim = 
Their early Bleſſings on his Name. 
F 
Bleſſings abound where er he reigns; 
The Pris'ner leaps to loſe his Chains, 


The Weary find eternal Reſt, „ 
And al Sons of Want arc blen. 


{ 5 2 5 P F, 


178 N 8 A 1. M IXXII. 
ei | 
[W here he diſplays his healing Pow' r, 
Death and the Curſe are known no more; 
In him the Tribes of Adam boaſt 
More Bleſlings than their Father loſt, 
VIII. 
Let ev'ry Creature rife and bring, 
Peculiar Honours to our King; 5 
Angels deſcend with Songs again, 
And Earth repeat the loud Amen. 1 


PsAaLM LXXIII. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 
dſſlidted Saints happy, on 3 Sin inners 
1 
o. Im convinc'd che Lane. is kind 
To Men of Heart fincere, 
Yet once my fooliſh Thoughts repin d, 
And border d on Delpair. 1 — * 
1 griey'd to ſee the Wicked thrive," 
And ſpoke with angry Breath, 
© How pleaſant and profane chey live! 
« How peaceful is their Death! 
1 
« With well- fed Fleſh and haughty Eyes- 
They lay their Fears to ſleep; 
* Againſt the Heav'ns their Slanders riſe, 
« While Saints in Silence weep 
8 
« In vain lift my Hands to pray; : 
„ And dleanſe my Heart in vain,,, + 
« For I am chaſten'd all the Day, 
The Night renews my Pain.“ —9 
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PSALM LXXIII. 179 
V. 
Yet while my Tongue indulg d Complaints 
I felt my Heart reprove; 
% Sure I ſhall thus offend thy Saints, 
" And orieve the Men I love.“ 
But till ] a my Doubis too bard, . 
The Conflict too ſevere, uf 
Till I retir'd to ſearch thy Word, 
And learn thy Secrets there. 
II 
There, as in ſome prophetic Glaſs, 
Il faw the Sinner's Feet 
High mounted on a ſlipp'ry Place, 
Beſide a fiery Pit. 
THE: N 
1 heard the Wretch orofanely. boaſt, - 
Till at thy Frown he fell; 
His Honours in a Dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in Hell, 
TK, . 
Lozp, what an envious F 0} 1 3 
How like a thoughtleſs Beaſt 
Thus to ſuſpect thy promis d Grace, 
And think the Wicked bleſt. 
4 X. 5 
Vet was I kept from fell EE” 
= Upheldby Pow'r unknown: 
That bleſſed Hand, that broke the Snare, 
Shall * me to fy Throne. 


EC 8 


1860 PS A M LXXIII. 


PALM LXXIII. 29—28. The Second 
Part. Common Metre. 


Go our Portion here and heregfier, 


. 


3 C9» my Supporter and my Hope, 


My Help for ever near, 
Thine AJ of Mercy held me up, 
When linking | in Deſpair. 
Thy Counſels Long, ſhall guide my Fe ect N 
Thro' this dark Wildernef ©  - 
Thine Hand conduct me near thy Seat, 
To dwell before thy F. ace. 
III. | 
were 1 in Heav'n wichout my Gor b, 
Twould be no Joy to me 
And whilſt this Earth is my ee 
1 long for none but the. 
= ge 6-654 
What if the Springs of Wigs were broke, 
And Fleſk and Heart ſhould faint 3 
Gov is my Soul's eternal Rock, 
The Strength of err Mim! 789 
. | 
Behold, the Sinners that remove 
Far from thy Preſence die; 
Not all the Idol-gods they love, 1 
Can fave them when ny. cry.” . 
3 —— 
But to Achs near to thee, my Go D, 
Shall be my ſweet Employ ; 1 
My Tongue ſhall ſound thy Works abroad; 
And tell the World my Jer. | 


8 To mourn, and murmur, and repine 
To ſee the Wicked plac'd on high, 

In Pride and Robes of Honour ſhine! 

. 

But O their End, chef dreadful End! 

Thy Sanctuary taught mewn: -- 

On ſlipp'ry Rocks I ſee them ſtand, 

And fi ry Billows roll below. : 

11. | 

Now let them boaſt how tall hey riſe, 

Tl never envy them again; | 


1 There they may ſtand with haughty Eyes, 
Tini they plunge po 4 in endleſs Pain. os 


I Their fanc 4 Joys, hot faſt they flee ! gel 


| Juftlike a Dream when one awakes; 
= Their Songs of ſofteſt Harmony 

Are but a Preface to their Plagues: gh 
V. 5 

Now I N cheir MWirth and Wine, 

Too dear to purchaſe with my Blood: 

Lox, tis enough that Thou art mine, 

My Life, my Portion, and my Gob. 


PSALM LXXIII. Short Metre. 
Te Ae 97 Providence unfolded. 
= 


8 0 RE there's a righteous Go: b. 
Nor is Rolighop: Vain: 


PS AI. M LXXII 182 


Peau LXXII. 22, 3, 6, 17 —20. 
Long Metre. 


The Proſperity 95 Sinners curſed. 


ORD, what a thoughtleſ Wretch was I, 


182 PSALM LXXIII. 
'Tho' Men of Vice may. boaſt aloud, 
And Men of Grace complain. 

II. 

I a the Wicked riſe, 

And felt my Heart repine, _ I 
| While haughty Fools, with Goraful Ey es, 

In Robes of Honour ſhine. _ 

TT fo 
[ Pamper'd with wanton Eaſe, 
Their Fleſh looks full and fair: 
Their Wealth rolls in like flowing Seas, 
And grows without their Care. 
o 

Free from the Plagues and Pains 
That pious Souls endure, 

Thro all their Life Oppreſſion reigne, 

And racks the humble Poor, 

. 

Their impious Tongues blaſpheme 
Ihe everlaſting Goos: 12 
T heir Malice blafts the good Man's Ne, 

And ſpreads their Lies abroad, 

eee .- 7 

But I with flowing Tears | 

Indulg'd my Doubts to riſe ; 
ce Is there a Gop that ſees or hears 

« The Things below the Skies? “] 

The Tumults of my Thought. 

Held me in hard Suſpenſe, ___ 
Till to thy Houſe my Feet were brought ; 
Jo learn thy Jaden EDGE. 


of VIII. 

Thy Word with Light ma Pow” e 

Did my Miſtakes amend ; 

T view'd the Sinner's Life before, 

But here I learnt their End. 
e IN. 

On what a ſlipp'ry Steep 

The thoughtlels Wretches go; 

And O that dreadful fi'ry 8 

That waits their Fall below ! * 
X. 

Lan D, at thy Feet I bow, 
My Thoughts no more repine ; 
I call my Gop my Portion now, 
And all my Pow'rs are thine. 


This Pſalm is a moſt noble Compoſure ; : the Defizn and Model 


copy. But it being one ſingle Scheme of Thought, I was obliged 


and N of the Ode fuffers much 520 this Means. 


P. 5A LN LXXIV.. amen Metre. : 


} The Church Pleading with Gov under 1 


_ Perſecution: gf 


„„ ; J. N 4 | . 
ILL Bos for ever caſt us off, 
His Wrath for ever {moke : 
Againſt the People of his Love, 

His little choſen F lock! . 

— Hr 

Think of the Tribes ſo Faun bought 
With their Redeemer's Blood ; 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 
Where once thy op: flood. 
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to contract it, that it might be ſung at once; though the Dignity 
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III. | 
Lift up thy Feet and march in haſte, 
Aloud our Ruin calls ; 
. what a wide and fearſul Waſte 
Is made within thy Walls. 
e 
Where once e thy Churches pray d and fag 
Thy Foes profanely roar; 
Over thy Gates their Enſigns hang 
Sad Tokens of their POW ey 
V OE 
How are the Seats of: Worſhip broke! 
They tear thy Buildings down; 
And he that deals the heavieſt Stroke, 
Procures the chief Renown. 
1 es # - 
With Nane they Uesten to deſtroy 
3 Children in their N eſt; 
4 Come let us burn at once, they ery; 
Gl The Temple and the Prieſt, 5 
i And in to heighten our © Diſtreſs, 
Thy Preſence is withdrawn; 
Thy wonted Signs of Pow'r and Grace, 
Thy Pow'r and Grace are Hove. . 
e 
No Prophet ſpeaks to =; our Woes, 
hut all the Seers mourn; 
There's not a Soul amongſt us knows 
The "nd we thy Return. ogy 


= v 8 . 45 7 
How long, eternal Gop! how long, 


** Men of Pride blaſpheme ? 
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Shall Saints be made their endleſs gong 
And bear immortal Shame? 
„ 


Canſt thou for ever ſit and hear 


Thy holy Name profan'd ? 


And ſtill thy Jealouſy forbear, 


And ſtill withhold thy Hand 7 
et 


In Ages long before! 
And now no other Gor we own, 
No other Gop adore. 
IK 


Thou didſt 4 the AM Sea, 


By thy reſiſtleſs Might, 

To make thy Tribes a wond'rous Way, 
And then ſecure their F light. 
eee 
Is not the World of Nature thing, 

The Darkneſs and the Day ? 


Didſt thou not bid the Morning ſhine, 


And mark the Sun his Way? 
Hath not thy Pow'r a d ev ry Coaſt, 
And ſet the Earth its Bounds, _ 


With Summer's Heat, and Winter's Froſt, . 


In their perpetual al Rounds? | 85 

And mall the S Earth and bun 
That ſacred Pow'r blaſpheme? 

Will not thy Hand that form'd them lirſt, 
. thine injur'd Name! | 

4NVKL5 

| Think on hg Cov! nant thou haſt A0, 

And all 2 Words of Love; 
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What Hanan. Deliv'rance haſt thou ſhown 
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188 P SA L r ax; 

N or let the Birds of Prey invade / 
And vex thy mourning Dove. 

Eo” © 

: Our Foes would triumph in our Blood, 

And make our Hope their Jeſt: _ 

Plead thy own Cauſe, Almighty God! F 
And give Oy Children Reſt. 


P. SALM LXXV. Long Metre, 


Power and Government from Gen hone. 


Applied tothe glorious Revolution by King WI LLIAM, 
or the happy cen of King Groger to the 
Throne.” © t 
1. 


0 thee, moſt Holy, add moſt Fin, 

To thee we bring our thankful Praiſe; 

Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 

T hy Works of Wonder and of Grace. 
I. 5 

| Britain a to be a Slave; ol 

Her Frame diffoly'd, her Fears were great; 

When Gop a new Supporter gave, 

To bear the Pillars of the Statle. 

II. 

He from thy Hand receiv'd his Crown, 

And ſware to rule by wholeſome Laws; 

His Foot ſhall tread th' Oppreſſor down, 

His Arm defend the righteous Cauſe. : 

; 4 i 

Let haughty Anne ſink their bude. 

Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head; 
But lay their fooliſh Thoughts aſide, 
And gwn the King nat Gon hath made. 
V. Such. 


P S A L M LXXV I. 187 
1 
Such Hons never come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow ; 
'Tis Cop the Judge doth one advance, 
'Tis Gop that lays another low. . 
TH; 
No vain Pretence to royal Birth, 
Shall fix a Tyrant on the Throne: * 
Gop, the great Sov'reign of the Earth, 
Will riſe, and make his juſtice known. 
5 „ 
Wi His Hand holds out the dreadful Cup 
= Of Vengeance, mix'd with various Plagues, 
= To make the Wicked drink them up, 
| Wring out, and taſte the bitter Dregs. 
EINE © - » 
Now ſhall the Loxp exalt the Juſt; 
And while he tramples on the Proud, 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, 
My Lips ſhall fing Ki Praiſe aloud. ] 


PSALM LXXVI. Common Metre." 
Iſrael faved, and the Aſſyrians deſtroyed : or, 


God's Vengeance 670% hits Enemies ro- 
ceeds from his Church. 


1. 
IN Judah Gon. of old was: known; ; 
His Name in Iſr'el great; 
In Salem ſtood his holy Throne, 
And Sion was his Seat. 1.45 
. 
Among the Praiſes of his Saints, 
His Dwelling there he choſ e; 
There he receiv'd their Juſt Complaints 
"DING their hapghty, Foes, 
K 


188 P 8 AT * LXXVI. 
3 
From Sion went his dreadful Word, 
And broke the threat'ning Spear; : 
The Bow, the Arrows, and the Sword, 3 
And cruſh d th' AYyrian War. 3 
EY 
What are the Earth. s wide Kingdoms elſe 
But mighty Hills of Prey? 
The Hill on which IEHOvAU dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 
8 3 5 
"Twas Sion's King that ſtopp d the Breath 
Of Captains and their Bands: 
The Men of Might ſlept faſt in Death, 
And never found their Hands. 2 
At thy nate 0 Jacob' s God, 1 
| Both: Horſe and Chariot fell: 
Who knows the Terrors of thy Rod ? 8 
Thy Vengeance who can tell? | b 
A Wales 3 
What Pow. r can ſtand SFO. thy Sight, 4 
When once thy Wrath appears? N 
When Heav'n ſhines round with dreadful | 8 
Ihe Earth lies ſtill and fears. [Lig! 15 
e . 5 
When Gon, i in his own ſov' reign Ways, 
Comes down to ſave th' Oppreſt, 
The Wrath of Man ſhall work his Praiſe, 
Ang he I reſtrain me reſt. 
[Vow to the Loop, and Tribute bring ; 
Le Princes, fear his Frown; 
His Terrors ſhake the proudeſt King, 
And cut an Army doun. 


The Thunder of his ſharp Rebuke 
Our haughty Foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacob's Gop hath not forſook, 


But dwells in Sion ſtill.] 
PSALM LXXVII. "The F irſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


1 elancholy GP. and Hope prevailing. 


I. 
To Goo I cry'd with mournful Voice, 
I ſought his gracious Ear, 
Tn the fad Day when Troubles roſe: 
And fill'd the N ight with Fear. 
1 © 
Sad were my Days, and dark my N ights, 
My Sout reſus'd Relief; h 
1 thought on Gon, the Juſt and Wiſe, 
But Thought 1 increas'd my Grief, 
e 
Still I complain'd, and ill oppreſt, 
i My Heart began i ex; 
4 My Gov, thy Wrath forbad my Reſt, 
1 And kept my Eyes awake. 
1 
My overwhelming Sorrows grew, 
Till J could ſpeak: no more; 
Then J within myſelf withdrew, 
And call'd thy. nn oer. 
V. 


I call'd back Soak and ancient 1 


When I beheld thy Face; 2 25 


My Spirit ſearch'd for ſebret Crimes 
That __ 4 Fly Grace. 
by. 2 I 
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„5 
1 call d thy Mercies to my Mind, 
Which I enjoy'd befare; 
And will the Loxp no more be kind? 2 
Has Face appear no more. 
Eos | 
Will he for ever caſt me off? 
His Promiſe ever-fail? . 
Has he forgot his tender Love! ? 
Shall Anger ſtill prevail? 
N 
But 1 forbid this hopeleſs Thought, 
This dark, deſpairing Frame, 
Rememb'ring what thy Hand hath wrought; 
T by Hand is ſtill on ſame. - 
on 
In think again of all thy Ways, 
And talk thy W onders oer; 
Thy Wonders "of recov ring Grace, 
When Fleſh could hope no more. 
X. 
Grace dwells with Juſtice on 1 Throne; 5 
And Men that love thy Word, 
Have in thy Sanctuary known 
The Counſels of the LoR Dp. 


PSALM LXXVII. The Second Part. 
3 Common Metre. 
— derived from ancient Providences: or, 
2 delivered 8 Egypt, and e to 
Canaan. 


3 1 

2 «gow awful is thy chaſt' ning Rod py” 
(May thine own Children fay) 

« The {rex the Wile, the dreadful Gov! 

How holy | is his ND. 


P 8 A L M LXXVII. 191 
„ | oo, 
I'll meditate his Works of old: 
The King that reigns above! 
I'll hear his ancient Wonders told, 
And learn to truſt his Love. 
VV 
Long did the Houſe of Joſeph lie 
With Egypt's Yoke oppreſt: 
Long he delay'd to hear their Cry, 
Nor gave his Fecht Reſt. 
TV; 
The Sons of good old jacob ſeem'd 
Abandon' to their Foes; | 
But his Almighty Arm redeem'd 
The Nation that he choſe. 
3 V. 
: Ir el, his People and his Sheep, 
= Muſt follow where he calls: 
He bids them venture thro' the Deep, 
And makes the Waves their Walls, 
5 
The Waters ſaw thee, mighty G01. 
The Waters ſaw thee come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted ſtood, | 
To make thine Armies Room. 
3: MAE 
Strange w was thy Journey thro' the Sea, 
Thy Footſteps, Lozxp, unknown: 
Terrors attend the wond'rous Way 
That brings thy Mercies down. 
F AY IIds 
[Thy Voice with Terror in the Sound, 
Thro' Clouds and Darkneſs broke; 
All Heav'n in Lightning ſhone Acud. 
And Earth with Thunder ſhook. 


K 3 


4 0» 
2 


192 -PS'£ EM LXXVII. 
3 1 
Thine Arrows thro' the Skies were hurl'd, 
Hou glorious is the LoRD! 
Surpriſe and trembling ſeiz d the World, 
And his own Saints ador'd. 
. 
| He gave them Water from the Rock: 
And ſafe by Moſes' Hand  _ 
Thro' a dry Deſert led his Flock 


Home to the promis'd Land.] 


PSALM -LXXVHI. The Firſt Part, 
Common Metre. | 


Providences of Gop recorded: or, Pious Edu- 


calion and Inſtruclion of Children, 


LS Children hear the mighty Deeds, 
Which God perform'd of old; 
Which i in our younger Years we fav, 
And which our Fathers told. 
II, 
He bids us make his Glories known; 
His Works of Pow'r and Grace; 
And we'll convey bis Wonders down, 
Thro' ev'ry riſing Race. 
5 „ 
6 Oar Lips ſhall tell them to our Sons, 
And they again to theirs; 
That Generations yet unborn. 
May. teach — * 5148 Heirs. 
Thus ſhall they learn in Gop alone 
Their Hope ſecurely ſtands: _ 
That they may ne'er forget his Works 
But prattiſe his Commands.” 


- 4 


1 


3 


n 
1 
S 


P 8 A L M LXXVIII. 


193 


Ps LXXVIII. The Second Part 


Common Metre. 


Iſrael $ Rebellion and Puniſi ment: or, The Sins. 


and . of Gop's People 
I. 


Wbat a Riff rebellious oaks 
Was Jacob's ancient Race! 
Falſe to their own moſt folemn Vows, 
And to their Maker's Grace. 
"T1 


They broke the Cov'nant of his Love, 


And did his Laws deſpiſe, 
Forgot the Works he wrought to prove 
His Pow'r before their Eyes. 
. 
They faw the Plagues on Egypt light,. 
From his revenging Hand; 
What dreadful Tokens of his Might, 
Spread o er the ſtubborn Land! 
1 
| They faw him cleave the mighty Sea, 
And march in Safety through, 
With wat'ry Walls to guard the W ay, 
Till they had ſcap'd the Foe. 
V. 

A wond'rous Pillar mark'd the Road x 
Compos'd of Shade and Light; 
By Day it prov d a ſhelt' ring Cloud, 

A leading Fire by Nen 


He from the Rock Fr. Thirſt {i apply d; 
The guſhing Waters fell, 
And ran in Rivers by their Side, 
a conſtant Miracle. | 
K 99 
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194 P SALM LXXVIII. 
„ i 
vet they provok'd the Loxp moſt High, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his Hand; 
Can he with Bread our Hoſt ſupply 
« Amidſt this deſert Land?“ 
EIS © 
The Lon with Indignation heard, 
And caus'd his Wrath to flame; 
His Terrors ever ſtand prepar'd 
To vindicate his Name. 


PSA L N LXXVIII. The Third Part, 
Common Metre. 
The Puniſhment of Luxury and Intemperance : 
or, Caf Jemen and Salvation. 
* 
WIuIV If el ſins, the Loxp reproves, 
And fills their Hearts with Dread; 
Yet he forgives the Men he loves, 
And ſends them heav'nly Bread, 
5 91 IS: 
| He ſed them with a lib'ral Hand, 
And made his Treaſures known: 
He gave the midnight Clouds Command 
1 pour Proviſion down. 
. 
The Manna, like a Morning Show'r, 
Lay thick around their Feet; 
The Corn of Heav'n, ſo light, fo pure, 
As tho 'twere Angels 1 meat. 
sf. 4 
But they in murm'ring Language ſaid, 
.- © Manna is all ur Fee, 
« We loathe this light, this airy Breed; 
« We muſt haug Fleſh to taſte,” 


# Sb af: > 
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* ve mal have Fleſh to pleaſe your Luſt,” 
= The Lord in Wrath reply'd; 
And ſent them Quails, like Sand or Duſt, 
Heap d up from Side to Side. 
9 He gave them all thei. own Deſire ; 
And greedy as they fed, 
His Vengeance burnt with ſecret Fire, 
And [mote the Rebels dead. 
e 
When ſome were lain, the reſt return d., 
And ſought the Loxp with Tears; 
Under the Rod they fear'd and mourn d, 
But ſoon forgot their Fears. . 
VIII. 
Oft he chaſtis'd and ſtill forgave,, 
= Till by his gracious Hand 
The Nation he reſolv'd to ſave, 
Poſſeſs d the pos d Land. 5 
A Psalu LX XVIII. ze, &c. The Fourth: 
p | Part, Long Metre. | 
2 Bachſiding and Forgiveneſs : or, Sin pun 85 l 
+ | and Saints ſaved.. 
1 e I * 
4 CRE AT Goo, how oft did Iſr'el prove. 
Buy Turns thine Anger and thy Love? 
E | There in a Glaſs our Hearts may ſee;, 
3 How tickle and how. falſe they be. 
2 95 II 2 A 
1 How ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot” 5 
The dreadful Wonders Gop had wrought! 
ben they provoke him to his Face, 
Nor ing his PoWi, nor truſt his Grace. 
83 2 5 5. 3 


1 
1 
. 
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The Lon p conſum'd their Years in Pain, 
And made their Travels long and vain; 
A tedious March through unknown Ways, 
Wore out their Strength, and! penttheir Days. 


Ot en they ſaw their Brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd and ſought the'Lozp again; 

Call'd bim the Rock of their Abode, 
Their gh Redeemer and their Gov. 


Theit Pray” rs and Vows before him ale; 
As flatt'ring Words, or folemn Lies, 
While their rebellious Tempers prove 
. Falſe to his Cov'nant and his Love. 

| VI-* 

Let did bis ſov reign Grace pane” 

The Men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His Anger oft away he turn'd, 

Or elle with gentle Flame it burn d. 


He 5 their Fleſh was weak and frail, 


He ſaw Temptations ſtill prevail: 
The Gop of Abraham lov'd them ſtill, 


5 P S A L M LXXX. 


III. 


IV. 


Ve 


VII. 


Ang 2g, them to his holy Hill. 


I. 


1 


P 8 ALM LXXX. Long Metre. 


© The Church's Prayer under A . or, 
- The e of--GoD waſted, 


RE AT Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 
Who did between the Chbrilba dwell, 
And ledſt the Tribes, thy choſen 
Sale through the Deſert and the Deep. 


— 


2,42 
2 


8 ug l 


FL: 


IIK. 


PAUSE” 


V. 


P'SA LM LXXX, 


Thy Church is in the Deſert now, 
Shine from on high and guide us thro' 
= Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore, . 
We ſhall be ſay d, and ſigh no more. 


- Inſteds of Wine and cheerful Bread, 
Thy Saints with their own Tears are fed: 
Turn us to Thee, thy I Ove reſtore, 
We ſhall. be ſav d, and ſigh no more. 


. 


And bleſs the Nations with the Fruit! 
But now, dear Lozd, look down and ſee, 


Why is its:Beauty thus defac 42. 5 
Why haſt thou laid her Fences waſte ? - 
Stranger and: Foes againſt her] Join, 


And ev' 


VII.“ 


= Thy mourning Vine, .that lovely Tree. 


-S 


ry. Beaſt devours the FI ne; 
„ > 380 | 

Return, Almi obty: Gop, retry . 

Nor let vy bleeding Vineyard mourn; 


be 1 


9 


Haſt thou not planted with thy Hands” | 
A lovely Vine in Heathen Lands? 

Did not thy Pow'r defend it round, 
And heav oy Dews enrich the Ground! 2. 
I 

How did the ſſ preading Branches oor, 
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Great Gos, whom heav' nly Hoſts „ 
How long hall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind Return ? 
: How long ſhall thy fiercg Anger burn! oh 
IV. 
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Sp us to Thee, thy Love reſtore ; 
Ve ſhall be fay' d, and ſigh no more. 
—TAVIR: Ab 
b 
| Lone, when this Vine in G grew, 
Thou waſt its Strength and Glory too! 
Attack d in vain by all its Foes, 
Till the fair Branch of Promile roſe. 
x7, 
Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot, 
From David's Stock, from Jacob's Root ; 
Himſelf a noble Vine, and we 
T he leſſer Branches of the Tree. 
„ © RT. | 
Tis thies own Son, and he ſhall fand, 
Girt with thy Strength, at thy right Hand ; 
Thy firſt-born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 


W ith Pow' r and Grace above the reſt, | 
| | ed hes 
; O! for his Sake attend our {4 
| Shine on thy Churches, leſt they die; 


Turn us to Thee, thy Love reſtore: 
WMe ſhall be ſav'd, and figh no more. 
PsALIM LX XXI. 1,8—16. Short Metre. 


ritual Bleſſi ings and Punzſſiments. 


IING to the [ao aloud, 
And make a cheerful Noiſe; — 
nt is our Strength, our SaVIOUr-L20Þ,.. 
Let Iſr el hear his Voice, 
>, From vile e 


Preſerve my Worlhip clean; 


Tue Warnings of God to his People: or, Spi- 


rg 
5 aA 
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« am the Lon p who ſet thee free | 
"© From Slavery and Sin. 
I 
55 Joh thy Deſires abroad, 
« And Tl ſupply them all; 
« But if ye will refuſe your Gov, 
* 2M It Irrel will rebel; 
W.. 
« Il lake them,” ſaith the Lond, | 
To their own Luſts a Frey, 15. 
And let them run th' dang'rous Road, 
* "Pho their own choſen Way. 
2 7 
« Yet O! that al my Saints 
Would hearken to my Voice! 
« Soon I would eaſe their fore Complaints, | 
And bid their Hearts rejoice. 
0 . 
5 While I deſtroy' d their Foes, 
«Id richly feed my Flock, 
And they ſhould taſte the Stream that flows 
From their eternal Rock.” 


5 1 LXXXII. Long Metre. 
| Gop the ſupreme Governor : or, Magiſtrates 


warned. 
3 I. hy : 
| MONG th' Aſſemblies of the Great, 
A greater Ruler takes his Seat : 
The Gop of Heav'n, as Judge, ſurveys 
| Thoſe Gods on Earth, and all their Ways, 
Se | 
Why will ye then frame wicked Laws? 
Or Bs per th. Wan bega Cauſe? 


2 
. 
R 
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When vill ye once defend the Poor, 
That Sinners vex the Saints no more? 
III. | 
They know not, Lon p, nor will they know; 
Dark are the Ways in Which they go; 
Their Name of earthly Gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall __ die like Men. 
V. 
Ariſe, O Lox, and let thy Son 
Poſſeſs his univerſal Throne, 
And rule the Nations with his Rod; 
He is our Judge, and He our Gov. 


he laſt Verſe of this Pfalm may not improperly be applied to 
CarIsT, for he is that Gop, who muſt judge the Earth, Pialm 
| is and xcvili. and have the L FOES Her bis Inberi ane, Pialm 
ll, RR Eh, | 5 


PI ALM IXXXIII. Short Metre. 
4 Complaint againſt Perfecutors. 


2 
Av will the God of Grace 
: Perpetual Silence keep? 
The Gop 5 Juſtice hold his Peace, 
And let his Vengeance lleep ? 7 
1 — 
Behold, what curſed Snares 
The Men of Miſchief ſpread? - 
The Men that hate thy Saints and Thee, 
L ift up their chreat ning Head, 
Raf”, bs 
Againſt thy hidden Ones 
Their Counſels they employ, 
And Malice with her watchful Eye, 
Furſues mo to 1 8 1 


— 
8 by 


P s ALM LXXXIV. 202. 
The Noble and the Baſe 
Into thy Paſtures leap; 


The Lion and the ſtupid Aſs 


Conſpire to vex by Sheep. 
Ver 


Come, 1. us join,” they cry, 
« To root them from the Ground, 


Till not the Name of Saints remain, 


« Nor Mem ry {hall be found. 5 
e 5 
Awake, Almighty Gon, 
And call thy Wrath to mind; 
Give them like Foreſts to the Fire, 
Or Stubble to the Wind. 
1 7 VII. 
"Convince their Madneſs, Lozn, 
And make them ſeek thy Name; 


5 Or elſe their ſtubborn Rage confound, 


"That they mant die in Shame. 
i 

Then mall che Nations „ 

That glorious dreadful Word, 


Jzzov AH is thy Name alone, 


And thou the Sov'reign Lon D. 


PALM LXXXIV. The Firſt Part. 
„ eon MEE. 
Die Pleaſure 277 Public Worſhip, 


OW pleaſant, = divinely fair, . pg 
O-Loxo of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are! 


With long Deſire my Spirit faints 
To meet th Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 


II. 


he My Fleſh would reſt. in thine Abode, 


e 1 ATITLC 
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My Gov! my King! why ſhould I be 
So far from all my "Toys and thee ? 
111. 

The Sparrow chooſes where to reſt, 
And for her Young provides her N eſt: 
But will my Gop to Sparrows grant 

That Pleaſure, which his Children want? . 
f „„ 
i Bleſt are the Saints who ſit on high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty; 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above, 
LE And all their Work 1 is Praiſe and Love, 
V. | 

Bleſt are es Souls that kind: a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace; 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 

And ſeek thy F ace, and. learn thy Praiſe.. F 
: INES.» 
Bleſt are the Men, whoſe Hearts are ſet 
:: 20 find a Way to Sion's Gate: 
 Gop is their Strength; and thro' the Road, 

They lean upon their H elper, Cop. 
VII. B 

Cheerful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till all ſhall meet in Heav'n at length, 
Till. all before thy Face appear, 

And ] Join. in nobler Worſhip there. 


P s ALM. LXXXIV. The Second Part. 
| EE a Long Metre. 
| | 

| 

| 


Gov 7 his Church: or, Grace and Glory. 
I. 2 

COREAT Gon aitend,. while Sion Gings 
The Joy that from thy Preſence HA 
To ſpend one Day with thee on Earth, 
Exceeds: a thouſand Days 5 Marth, . 


= \ l - — = -- 
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8 
35 Might I enjoy the weaneſt Place 
Within thy Houſe, O Gop of Grace, 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Pow'r, 
Should 8 wy Feet to leave thy Door. 
HE. 
Gop is our Sun, be makes our Day: 
_ Gop is our Shield, he guards our Way 
From th' Aſſaults of Hell and Sin, 
From F oes without, and Foes within. 
1 = 6 . 
All needful Grace will Gop beſtow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too; 
He gives us all Things, and withholds 
No real Good from upright Souls. 
V. 


O Gov, our King, whoſe ſov reign Sway 
The glorious Hoſts of Heav'n obey; 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee, 
Hleſt is the Man that truſts in thee. 3 
= PSALM LXXXIV. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. Para- 
4 Phras d. Common Metre. 
Delight i in Ordinances of Worſhip : or, Gov 
preſent i in has eden | 
Þ; 
TY Soul, how lovely i is the Nee 
To which thy Gop reſorts! 
"Tis Heav'n to ſee his ſmiling Face, 
Tho' in his earthly, Courts. 
IE 
There the great Monch of the Skies 
His ſaving Pow'r diſplays, 
And Light breaks in upon our Eyes 
With Rnd and wien ang 1 


— 


24. P S A I; M LXXXIV. 
With his rich Gifts the heav 'nly Dove 
 Deſcends and fills the Place, 
While Curt1sT reveals his wondrous Love, 
And ſheds abroad his Grace. | 
e 
There, mighty Gov, thy Words declare 
I The: Secret of thy Wm; 
And ſtill we ſeek thy Mercy there, 
And ling thy Praiſes ſtill. 


PAus E. 
= V. 
My Heart and Fleſh cry out for ws, 
| White far from thine Abode; 
1 When ſhall I tread thy Courts, and ſee 
=—_ : My Saviour and my GOD? 
33 | 
The Sparrow builds herſelf a Neſt, 
And ſuffers no Remove; 
O make me like the Sparrows bleſt, 
8 dwell but where I love! 
| n 
To fit one e Day beneath thine Eye 
And hear thy gracious Voice, 
5 Fresse a whole Eternity 
ne d in carnal Joys. 
r 
Lox, at thy Fhreſhold I would wait, 
While Ixsus is within, 
Rather than fill a Throne of state, RX 
* live in Tents — 
ps 
Could 1 8 the ſpacious Land. 
Ang the more boundleſs. _ | 


A 


4 


4 


Hs 
Wn ts 
: 2 
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PSA L M | LNXXTV. sf 
F or one bleſt Hour at thy right Hand, 5 
Id give them. both away. 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148th Pſalm, 
Longing for the Houſe of Gop. 
J. 


LRD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The Dwellings of thy Love, 
Thy earthly Temples are! 
To thine Abode 
My Heart aſpires, 
With warm Deſires 
To fee my Gon. 
II. 
The 8 for her Young, 
With Pleaſure ſeeks a Neſt: 
And wand'ring Swallows yg - N 
To find their wonted Reſt: | 
My Spirit faints $8 
With equal Zeal, 


To riſe and dwell bs = 
Among thy Saints. ER . = 
iy O hoy Souls that pray e ö 
Where Gop appoints to bear! I i Fi 
D happy Men that pay ß | 
Their conſtant Service there! 1 g 
= They praiſe thee full; EARS, BAL in ns el 9 
. happy they 
hat love the Way | | J 
To Zion - FA,, ĩð R 


2 They 90 from irate to Strength, 
4 Thay' this dark Vale of you, © 
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Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heav'n appears : 
O glorious Seat, | 
When Gop our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing Feet! 
PAus E. 
V. 
To fo end one ſacred Day: 
; Where Gop and Saints __ 
Affords diviner Joy 
Than thouſand Days beſide : 
Where Goo reſorts, 
I love it more 
To keep the Door, 
Than thine 1 in Courts, 
_ . 
Gov is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence; 
With Gifts his Hands are fill " 
We draw our Bleſlings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow - 
On Jacob's Race 
Peculiar Grace 
And Glory too. 
The 1 bis People Werz * 
His Hand no Good withholds 
From thoſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls; 
Thrice happy he, 
O Gov of Hoſts, 
_ Whoſe Spirit ul 
Alone in ORGY 1 8 
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PSALM LXXXV. 1—8. The Firſt Part. 
= Long Metre.” 

> Waiting for an Anſwer to Prayer: or, De- 
= | liverance begun and completed, 


i ] ORD, thou haſt call d thy Grace to mind, 
Thou haſt revers'd our heavy Doom: 

So Gop forgave when Ifrel ſinn'd, 
And brought his wand ring Captives home, | 

r 

zou haſt begun to ſet us free, 

= And made thy fierceſt Wrath abate ; 

No let our Hearts be turn'd to thee, 

And thy Salvation be complete. 

D III. 

Revive our dying Graces, Loxp, 

And let thy Saints in thee rejoice 

Make known thy Truth, fulfil thy Word; 

We wait for Praiſe to tune our Voice. 

e 

We wait to hear what Gon will ſay ; 

He'll ſpeak and give his People Peace: 

But let them run no more aſtray, 
Leſt his returning Wrath increaſe, 


PSALM LXXXV. 9, &c: The Second 
Part. Long Metre. 
Salvation. by C HRIST. 
1. 
GAL, TION is for ever nigh 
ThE Souls that fear and truſt is Lord; 2 
And Grace deſcending from on high, 
Freſh Hopes of ALE ſhall afford. 
SR. 
Mercy and Truth on Earth are met, | 
keys”; [Heav'n; 


(hb ahh Ih | 2 
: | 1 


> 4 


Since Cunler he LoRD came down from. 
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By his Obedience ſo complete, 
Juſtice is pleas d, and Peace is giv 'n. 

5 
Now Truth and Honour ſhall abound, 


Religion dwell on Earth again, 

And heav'nly Influence bleſs the Ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle Reign. 

IV. 

His Righteouſneſs is gone before, 

Jo give us free Acceſs to Gop! 

Our wand'ring Feet ſhall ſtray no more, 

But mark his Steps, and keep the Road. 


If ſome Readers ſhould ſuppoſe the E ngliſh Verſe here to miſtake 
the Hebrew Senſe, yet perhaps theſe evangelical Alluſions to the 
Words of the Jeruiſb Pſalmiſt, may ho as s agreeable. and uſeful to 
the Chriſtian Worſhipper.. 

Ps ALM LXXXVI. 8—1 3. 8 Metre, 


A Seen Gong! of Prat iſe to Go D. 


| MONG the Flores earthly Gods, 
| There's none hath Pow'r divine; 
Nor is their Nature, mighty Lon p! 
Nor are their Works hke thine. 
EG 
THE Natal elude haſt made; ſhall bring 
- Their Off rings round thy Throne: 
= For thou alone doſt wond'rous.T ngs, 
For thou art Gop alone. 
9 . 
Lin, I would walk with holy Fegg; 
[Teach me thine heay'nly. Ways? 
And my poor ſcatter'd 3 unite | 
In Gop, my Father's Praiſe. Wh 
e * | NEE 
Great i is thy Mercy, and my 8 
Shall thoſe rear een tell, 


PSALM LXXXVIL. 20g 


How by thy Grace my ſinking Soul 


| Roſe from the Deeps of Hell 


PsALM LXXXVII. Long Metre. 


The Church the Birth- -place of the Saints: or, 
eus and Gentiles united in the Chr: et 


Church, | 
J. 5 


| GY D in his earthly Temples lays 


Foundations for his heav'nly Praiſe : 


He likes the Tents of Jacob well, 
1 But ll 1 in Zion loves to dwell. 


II. 


His Mete viſits ev'ry Houſe 


That pay their Night and Morning Vows; 
But makes a more delightiul Stay 


Where Churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


III. 


What Glories were deſerib d of old! 
What Wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou City of our Gop below, 
Thy Fame mall Tyre and Eg gypt know, 


Egypt et Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their Lives anew: 


Angels and Men ſhall join to ſing 


The Hill where living Waters ſpring. 


Whenov makes up his laſt Account, 


Of Na 


es in his holy Mount, 


'Twillbe-an Honour to appear 
As one new-born, or nourifh'd there! 
I have explained the ſecond Verſe at large, and tranſpoſed the laſt. 


For Singers and Prayers on . 1 Bye introduced m4 
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PS ALM LXXXIX. The Firſt Part. 
Long Metre, _ 
The Covenant made with CurisT : or, Tie 
true e David. 
I. 
: Fon ever ſhall my Song record 
1 The Truth and Mercy of the Lozp? 
Mercy and Truth for ever ſtand, _ 
Like Heav' n, eſtabliſh d by his Hand, 
II. 
Thus to TH Son he ſware, and ſaid, 
« With thee my Cov'nant firſt is made; Z 
In thee ſhall dying Sinners live, 
T 7 Glory and Grace are thine to give. 
1 
« Be thou my Prophet, tou my Prieſt; 
Thy Children ſhall, be ever bleſt;  _ 
Thou art my choſen King: Thy. Throne | 
Shall ſtand eternal like my own. 
F 
There's none of all my Sons above | 
« So much my Image or my Love; 
« Celeſtial Pow'rs thy Subjects are; 
« Fhen what can Earth to thee endes ? 
* panty =; 
„ David, my Servant, Som I choſe 
«10 guard my Flock, to cruſh my Foes, 
« And raisd him to pe Throne, 
Was but a Shadow of my Son.” 
Now let the Church rejoice and ſing, 
IEsus her Saviour, and her King: 
Angels his heav'nly Wonders ſhow, 
| And Saints declare his Works below. 


. 0 
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PALM LXXXIX. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 


Tue 5 ch of Gon. 


v never- ceaſing 1 ſhall ſhow 
The Mercies of the Lok ; 
And make ſucceeding Ages know 
How faithful 1s his Word. 
FF | 
The ene Truths his Lips pronounce, 
Shall firm as Heav'n endure: 
And if he ſpeak a Promiſe once, 
Th' eternal Grace is ſure. 
e 
How long the Race of David held 
The promis'd Jewiſh Throne! 
But there's a nobler Cov'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater Son. 


my 


„„ 
His Seed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A Throne above the Skies; 2 
The meaneſt Subject of his Grace 
Shall to that Gigry riſe, | 
V. | 
Lond "LR of Hoſts, thy wond' rous W 8 
Are ſung by 8 above: :-- 


And Saints on Earth their Honours raiſe 
To thine unchanging Love. 


boats, LXXXIX. 7, &c. The Second Part, " 
'* Common Metre, __. — 
The Power and Majeſty of Goo : or, Neve. 
reriential Nec 

18 


IT H Rev' rence let the Saints appear = 
DG bow ble the Lonp; 1 © 
A 7 . | 


EG 
n 
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2 His high Commands with Rev“ rence hear, 


And tremble at his Word. 
II. 


þ How terrible thy Glories be! 


How bright thine Armies ſhine ! 


Where is the Pow'r that vies with thee? 


. . EY 2 ; 
? * 


Or Truth compar d with thine? 
. 


The Northern Pole, and Southern, reſt 


On thy ſupporting Hand ; 


Darkneſs and Day from Eaſt to Weſt 


Move round at thy Command. 
IV. ö 


7 ay 0 ond the raging Winds controll, 


And rule the boiſt'rous Deep; 


Thou mak'| the fleeping Billows roll, 


The rolling Billows + 
V. 


5 ö Heav' n, Earth, and Air, Ep "02 are thine, 


And the dark World of Hell; 


= How did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine, 


When Egypt durſt rebel! 
VE: 


. Juſtice and Judgment are thy Throne, 


Vet wondrous is thy Grace; 


* While Truth and Mercy join'd in one, 


Invite us near thy Face. 
I have here EE the Verſes a little, to make the Connection 


3 7 Plainer. 7D 


FR Prara I LXXXIX. 16, &e. The Third Part. 
5 Common Metre. 


4 Ble ae Goſpel. 


LW I LEST are the Souls that bear and khon 
2 * * ne 8 Joyful Sound . 


A 


P S A IL. M. ILXXXIX. 
Peace ſhall attend the Path they go, 
And Light their Steps ſurround. 
Their Joy ſhall bear their Spirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's Name: 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their Hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. _ 
Ws ! © 
The Lopy, our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives: 
Ir el, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gov for ever lives. 


= Palm LXXXIX. 19, &c. The Fourth \ 
= Part. Common Metre. * 
Cunrsr' s Mediatorial Kingdom : or, His #& 
vine and luman Nature. ee 
= Han what the Fee in Viſion ci, »* M 
: And made his Mercy known : 408 - 
Sinners, behold, your Help is laid 
| «On my Almighty SON. 
4H | RE 
= Behold the Man my Wiſdom choſe _ 3 
Among your mortal Namen; £ f 1 1 
= © His Head my holy Oil o erllows, 4 = 2 
l "0 The Spirit of wy Grace. e 
in | 


7 nc High ſhall he reign on David $- Thong — WM 
My People's better King;  _.. —_ - 
<My Arm hall beat his Rivals dow: . WH 3 

* ſtill neut jpc bring 355 

3 

3 My Truth ſhall guard him, In his e. 7 | 
6186 gh 19 5 VET. W 1 1 : 


4 * 
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* 
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* W hile in my Name thro' Earth and Sea 
ne ſhall 1 in Triumph ride. 
Yo. 


1 Me for bis Father and his Cop, 


« He ſhall for ever own; 


0 Call me his Rock, His high. Abode; J 


“And I'll ſupport my: Son. 
. 


4 « My Girſt- 5800 Son array d in Grace 


« At my right Hand ſhall fit; 


Beneath him Angels know their Place, 
And Monarchs at his Feet. 


VIER. 


0 My Cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt; 


« My Promiſes are ftrong : 


. Firm as the Heav'ns his Throne ſhall laſt, - 


« His Seed endure as long.” 


0 Pear LXXXIX. 30, Kc. The Fifth 


_ __ Part. Common Metre. 
"The Covenant of Grace unchangeable : or, Af- 
fliflions without Rejeftion. | 
. 


25 xc % ET, (faith the Lok p) i if David's Race, 


"<6 The Children of my Son, 


LD « Should break my Laws, abuſe my "SE, 
And tempt mine. Anger down ; * 


II 


5 « Their Sins I'll viſit with the Rod, 


% And make their Folly ſmart; 


FP. But ! I not ceaſe” to be their Gov. 


« Nor from my Truth depart. 
<= "Ix. 


Fe «My Cov nant I will 'ne'er revoke, 
2 8 e- wt exp boy Grace | in mind; 


PSALM IXXXIX, 213 
i" And what eternal Love hath ſpoke, | 
" Eternal Truth {hall bind. 
„ 
« Once have I ſworn, (I need no more) 
And pledg'd my Holineſs, 
« To ſeal the ſacred Promiſe ſure 
« To David and his Race, 
he Sun ſhall ſee his Offspring riſe, 
And ſpread from Sea to Sea, , 
* by as he travels round the Skies, 
Jo give the Natzons Day. 
VI. 
67 Gtire as the Moon that rules the N ight, 
« His Kingdom ſhall endure, 
e Till the fix d Laws of Shade and Light 
e Shall be obſery d no more. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. The Sixth Part, 
Long Metre. _ 

2 Mortality. and Hope. 

= A ! Pſalm. 

= R Emember, Loks, our mortal state, 8 
2 How frail our Life! how ſhort the Date! 
| Where is the Man that draws his Breath _ 
Safe from Diſeaſe, ſecure from Death? 


II. 
1 Lox, while we ſee whole Nations die, RR 
= Our Fleſh and Senſe repine and 1 | 
= © Mult Death for ever rage and reign * | pk : 


8 haſt thou made Mankind in Vain ! ? 
ve ae. = | 

© Where is thy Promiſe to the jull? 

= 2 not thy, agg turn d to Duſt?” . 


— 


Te: 


5 "be 2 1 


>” 
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But Faith ſorbids theſe mournful Sighs,, 
And ſees the ſleeping Duſt ariſe. 

IV. 
That gloricus Hour, that dreadful Day, 
Wipes the Reproach of Saints away, 
And clears the Honour of thy Word: 
Awake our Souls! and bleſs the Lozy. 


Pal LXXXIX. 47, & c. The Laſt Part. 
As the. i1gch Plalm. 
Lie, Death, and:ithe Refurreftion. 
bo: 


THINK, mighty Gop, on ſeeble Man, 
How few his Hours, how ſhort his Span! 5 

Short from the Cradle to the Grave: 

MW ho can ſecure his vital Breath 

Againſt the bold Demands of Death, 
Wich Skill to fly, or Pow'r to fave? 

8 

Foun: ſhall.it be for ever ſaid, 

The Race of Man was only made 
« For Sickneſs, Sorrow, and the Duſt?“ 

Are not thy Servants Day by Day, | 

Sent to their Graves, and turn'd to Clay? 
Lob, where's thy Kindnels to the Juſt: . 

EE Gu III. 

Hall thou not promis d to thy Son, 

And all his Seed, a heav'nly Crown? 
But Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair: 

For ever bleſſed be . 

That. Faith can read his holy Word, 
Aug find a Reſurrection there. 

—_— 
For ever bleſſed be the Lonp! 
WhO gives his Saints along, Reward: 


For all their Toil, Reproach and Pain; 
Let all below, and all above, 2 80 5 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen, 


Ps ALM XC. Long Metre. 
Man mortal, and Gon Eternal. 
A mournful Song at a Funeral. 
T HRO' ev'ry Age, eternal Gop! 
> Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode; _ 
High was thy Throne cre Heav'n was made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 
Long hadſt thou reign'd ere Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd to a Ma; 
Anh long thy Kingdom ſhall endure, 
When Earth and Time ſhall be no more, 
. CC 
But Man, weak Man, is born to die, 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity: _ 
Thy dreadful Sentence, LozD, was juſt, 
Return, ye Sinners, to your Duſt.” 


e |; 
[A thouſand of our Years amount b 
Scarce to a Day in thine Account; | 
Like Yeſterday's departed Light, | 
Or the laſt Watch of ending Night. | 
See PAUSE, 
Death, like-an overflowing: Stream, 
Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream: 
An empty Tale; a Morning Flow'r, e 
Cut down and wither'd in an Hour. W 


Lis. 1 . ; ; s op. 9k 4 x 9 1 * 
1 . . * % fe A ; *. 5 * * 
— a 8 - 
OI * 4 * 


„ A EL M XC. 
5 VI. 
Our Age to ſeventy Yours | is ſet: 
How ſhort the Term! How frail the State! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and groan, than live. 
5 VII. 
But O how oft' thy Wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expetted Years! 
Thy Wrath awakes our humble Dread; 
We tear the Pow'r that ſtrikes us dead. * 
e 
Teach us, O Lok p, how frail is Man: 
And kindly lengthen out our Span, 
Till a wife Care of Piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee, 


P8ALM XC. 1—3. The Firſt Part, 
Common Metre. + 
Man un and Gop eternal, 
I. 
OV God, our Help in Ages paſt, 
2 Our Hope for Years to come, 
Our. Shelter from the ſtormy Blaſt, 
| And our eternal Home. 
II. 
Under the Shadow of thy Throne 
Thy Saints have dwelt ſecure ; 
Sufficient is thine Arm alone, 
And our Defence is ſure. 
II. 
Before the Hills in order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd her Frame, 
From Everlaſting thou art Gop, 
To endleſs Years the ſame. 
EVE» 
Thy Word commands our Fleſh to Duſt, 
« Return, ye Sons of Men:“ 
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All Nations roſe from Earth at firſt, 
And turn to Earth again. 
: V. | 
A thouſand Ages in thy Sight 
Are like an Ev'ning gone; 
Short as the Watch that ends the N ight, 
Before the riſing Sun. 
VI. 
[The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 
With all their Lives and Cares, 
Are carry'd downwards by the Flood, 
And loſt in following Years. 
V Il. 
Time, like an ever-rolling Stream, 
Bears all his Sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a Dream 
„  TIxe8 at the op 'ning Day. 
VIII. 
Like flow'ry Fields the Nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the Morning: Light: 
The Flow'rs beneath the Mower's E land 
Lie with' ring ere tis NI: 5 | 
| IX. 5 
Our Gon; our Help in Ages paſt, 
Our Hope for Years to come, 
Be thou our Guard while Troubles laſt, 
And our eternal Home. 


Paain XC. 8, 11910, £2. The Second 
| Part. l Metre.. CEE cs, Alas 
Infirmities and Mortality the Effect of Sin: or, 
Lt Je, old Age, and Prepuration for Death. 
I. 


OR D, if thine Eyes ſurvey our Faults, 
And Juſtice grow. ſevere, 


1. 5 


22 5 
1 
1 25 Ki , 3 
bs . N * 


4 


: "Tis. but a ſew whoſe Days amount 
To Threefcore Years and Ten; 
And all beyond that ſhort Account. 


— 0 


20 - PSALM XC. 
Thy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Tab 


And burns beyond our Fear. 
. 


Thine Anger turns our Fi rame to Duſt; 


Buy one Offence to thee, 
Adam, with all his Sons, have loſt. 
Their Immortality. 
ET HI. 
Life, like a vain Amuſement flies, 
A Fable or a Song: 
By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies; g 
Nor can our Joyn be long. 
IV. 


IS. Sorrow, Toil, and Pain. 
* | 
[Our Vitals with laborious Strife. 
Bear up the crazy Load, 


And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life 


A the tirelome Road.] 
VI. 
Almighty God, reveal thy Love, 
And not thy Wrath alone; 
O let our ſweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne: 
> | 


Our Souls would learn the heav' nly Art, 


T' improve the Hours we have, 
That we may abt the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. 


Ps. AL M XC. 113, &c. The Third Part. 


Common Metre. 
Breathing wo Heaven. 


RETURN, 0 e of Love: return; . 
Earth is a tireſome Place: 
How long ſhall we thy Children mourn: 
Our Abſence from thy Face? 
e 
Let Heav'n ſucceed our painful Years; 2 
Loet Sin and Sorrow ceaſe; 
And in Proportion to our Tears, 
8⁰ make our Joys increaſe. 
13 
Thy Wonders to thy Servants how, 
Make thine own Work complete; 
Then ſhall our Souls thy Glory know, 
Andown thy Love is great. 
„ © ES 
Then mall we ſhine before thy: Throne. 
In all thy Beauty, Lon p; 
And the poor Service we have done 
Meet a divine Reward. 5 
ESALM XC. 3, 10, 12. Short Metre. 
The Frailiy and Shortneſs of J "a 
. 


ORD, what a feeble Picee 
45 this our mortal Frame? 
Our Liſe, how poor a Trifle tis, 
That arte deſerves the Name! 
. 
Alas, the brittle Clay 
That built our Body firſt! 
9 ev'ry Month, and ev'ry Day, 
1s mould ring back to Dult, 
* 6 1 


* 
% 


222 FPS N LM NI. 
— „„ 
Our Moments fly apace, 
Nor will our Minutes ſtay: 
| Juſt like a Flood our haſty Days 
Are Iv weeping us away. 


Well, if our Days muſt fly, 
We 1 keep their End in fight, _ 
We'll ſpend them all in Wiſdom's Way, 
And let them ſpeed their Flight. 
Vc. 
They'll walt us ſooner o'er 
This Life's tempeſtuous Sea: 


Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful Shore 
Ol bleſt Eternity. 


PSALM Xi. 1—7. The Firſt Part, 


Long Metre. 
Salo im public 2s 8985 and Dange! "S 


E that hath made 1 Refuge Gop, 
5 Shall hnd a moſt ſecure Abode; 
Shall walk all Day beneath his Shade, 
And there at Niglit ſhall reſt his Head. 
CE | or on ay 
; oe Fil I fay, © My Gon, thy Pow'r 
« Shall be my Fortrefs and my Tow'r: 
I, that am form'd of feeble Duſt, 
" Make thine Almighty Arm my Truſt,” 
e 
Thrice happy Man! thy Maker's Care 
Shall keep thee from the Fowler's Snare; 
Satan, the Fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded Souls a thouſand Ways. 
1 
Juſt as a Hen protetts her Brood 
From Birds of W that feek their Blood, 
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Under her Feathers; ſo the LoxD 5 


5 Makes his own Arm his N , Guard. 


Vc: 
It burning Beams of Noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential Fire, 


Gop is their Life, his Wings are ſpread, 
To ſhield them with an healthful Shade. 


V. 


If Vapours with malignant Breath 


Riſe thick, and ſcatter Midnight-Death, 
IIł'el is lafe: the poiſon'd Air 


Grows pure, if Iſr'el's Gop be chere. 


PAUSE. 
VII. 
What tho' a Thouſand at thy side, 
At thy right Hand Ten Thouſand dy: d, 
Thy God his choſen People faves 
Amongſt the Dead, amidſt the Graves. 
CC 
So when he ſent his Angel down 
To make his Wrath in Egypt known, 
And flew their Sons, his careful Eye 
Paſs'd all the Doors of Jacob by. 
ER 
But if the Fire, or Plague, or Sword, 
NE Common from the LoxR Dp, 
To ſtrike his Saints among the reſt, 
Their very Pains and Deaths are bleſt. 
X, 


The Sword, the Peſtilence, or Fire, 


Shall but fulfil their beſt Deſire; 
From Sins and Sorrows ſet them free, 
And bring thy Children, Lox, to thee, 


See the Netes on the xliſt Plalm, : 


=_ 


24 PSALM XCT. 


PSALM XCI. 916. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


Proteftion From Death, Guard of Angels, Vie. : 
tory and Deliverance. 
* 
YE Sons of Men, a feeble Raw: 
Expos'd to ev'ry Snare, 
Come, wks the LorD your Dvwelling- place, 
And try and. truſt his. Care. 
3 
No Ill ſhall enter where you: dwell; 
Or if the Plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the Wicked down:to Hell, 
Tall raiſe his-Saints on high. 
„ 

He ny give- his Angels Charge to keep 
Four Feet in all your Ways; 
To watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 

And guard your happy Days. 
IV. 


Their Hands ſhall bear you, leſt you: fall, 
And daſh againſt the Stones: 
Are they not Servants at his Call, 
And ſent t' attend. his Sons? 
V. 
| Adders kT Lions ye ſhall reads 
The Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent s Head, 
Puts him beneath 7 8 
VA 
« Becauſe on me they ſet their Ls 
II fave them,” faith the Loop; 
Ill bear their joyful Souls above 
Deſtruction and the N 


Blaſt them! in everlaſting Death. 


But 1 ſhall f ſhare a glorious Part, 


PSALM NCT. 225 
"VIE 


et My Grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 7 


„In Trouble I'll be nigh: 
„My Pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when they die. 
„ III. 


1 Thoſe that on Earth my Name have known, 


« I' honour them in Heav'n; 
« There my Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 
And endleſs Life be giv'n.” 


pSALM XCII. The Firſt Part. Long Metre.. 


13 Hann for the enn Ber 
1 


QWEET | is the. Work, my Gop, my King, 


To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and ſing, 
To ſhey thy Love by. Morning-Light,. 
And talk of all thy, Truth at Night. 


II. 


Sweet! is ht Day of ſacred Reſt, 


No mortal.Care ſhall ſeize my Breaſt. 


© may my Heart in Tune be found, 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound! 1. 


III. 


My Heart ſhall triumph in my Loxp, 


And bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word: 

Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine! 

How Keep thy Counfels! how A 
WW. 

Fools never raiſe their Thou ghts ſo TY 

Like Brutes they. live, like Brutes the die; 

Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 


Vy 


W Grace bath well refin'd 1 my Heart, 


224 PSALM XCI. 


PSALM XCl. 9—16. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


Protetfion Hum Death, Guard of Angels, Vice 
5 and Deliverance. 5 
Ve 
YES Sons of Men, a- feeble Race, 
Expos'd to ev'ry Snare, 
Come, make the Lox D your Dwelling- place, 
And try and. truſt his Care. 
5 N 
No III ſhall enter where you: dwelt; . 
Or if the Plague come nig, 
And ſweep the Wicked downto Hell, 
*T'will raiſe his Saints on high. 
| 413; - + -- 
He i give his Angels Charge to keep 
Four Feet in all your Ways; 
To watch your Pillow while you ſleep, 
And. guare. your happy Days. 
IV. 


Their Hands ſhall bear you; leſt you fall, 
And daſh againſt the Stones: 
Are they not Servants at his Call, 
And ſent t' attend his Sons? 
Adders and Lions ye ſhall tread; 
The Tempter's Wiles defeat; 
He that hath broke the Serpent 8 Headz 
Puts him beneath 7805 Feet. 
_ « Becauſe on me they. ſet their Love, 
HII fave them,” faith the Logp;. 
JI bear their Joyful Souls above 
Deſtruction and the e 


8 VII. 3 
ec «My Grace hall anſwer when they call; 3 
In Trouble F'll be nigh: 

« My. Pow'r ſhall help them when they fall,. 

cc And raiſe them when they die. 
J | | 

„ Thoſe that on Earth my. Name have known, . 
_ «:T']l- honour them in Heaven; 


2M There my Salvation ſhall be own, 
And endleſs Life be gion. 


Prarm XCIL. The Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
4. Eſalm for the Lon b's. Day. 
1. 


N EET is the Work, my Gop, my King, 
To praiſe thy Name give Thanks and ſing, 
To ſhew thy Love by. Morning-Light, 
And talk of all thy, Truth at Night. 
5 5 
Sweet! is the Day of ſacred Reſt, 
No mortal.Care ſhall ſeize my Breaſt; 
© may my Heart in Tune be found, 
Like David's Harp of ſolemn Sound!. 
HE: 
My Heart ſhall triumph in my Loan, 
And blefs his Works, and bleſs his Word- 
Thy Works of Grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy. Counſels! how divine! 
IV. | 
Fools never raiſe their Thoughts fo high; 
Like Brutes they. live, like Brutes they die; 
Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath 
Blaft them in everlaſting Death. 
V. 
4 But 1 ſhall ſhare «glorious Part, * 
"When Grace bath well refin di my Heart 
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And freſh Supplies of Joy are ſhed, 
Like holy Oil, to cheer my Head. 

TH 
Sin (wy worſt Enemy before) 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more: 
My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. 
VII. 8 
Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below ; 
And ev'ry Pow'r find ſweet Employ 
In that eternal World of Joy. 


Stanza vi. Rejoicing in the Deſtruction of our perſonal Ene. 
mies, is not ſo evangelical a Practice, therefore J have given the 


z1ith verſe of this Flalm another Turn: See the Notes on the | 


third Pſalm 


PSI XII. © Kc. The Secahd Part. 


| Pot Metre. 
Tue Church is the Gar den of Gov. 
4. 

ORD, tis a pleaſant Thing to land 

In Gardens planted by thy Hand: 
Let me within thy Courts be ſeen, 
Like a young Cedar, freſh and green. 
Ther re grow thy Saints in Faith and Love, 
Bleſt with thine Influence from above; 
Not Lebanon with all its Trees 
Vields ſuch a.come: y-Sight as theſe. 

1 
The Plants of Graces {hall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but Grace muſt thrive) 
"Time, that doth all Things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair, 
bo Bs ng 

2 Laden with F ruits of Age, they her 
be LOAD Is s holy, Juſt, and t tus ; 


kk tw Get WV 


r» M en 
None that attend his Gates ſhall find 
= A ob unfaithful or unkind. _ 

*. PSALM XCIII. Firſt Metre, as the rooth 
5 Pſalm. 
The Eternal and Sovereign Gov. 
* 
EHOVAH reigns: He dwells in Light, 
Girded with Majeſty and Might: 
The World, created by his Hands, 
Stil on its firſt Foundation ſtands. 
ens | ns 
Bat ere this ſpacious World was made, 
Or had its firſt Foundation laid, 
Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever-living Gop. 
III. 
Like Floods the angry Nations riſe, | 

And aim their Rage againſt the Skies; 

Vain Floods, that aim their Rage fo hight 
At toy Rebuke the Billows die. 

For ever ſhall thy Throne endure ; 
Thy Promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; | 
And everlaſting Holineſs 
Becomes the Dwellings of thy Grace. | 


PsALM XCIII. Second Metre, : as the 2 
goth Plalm. _ 


AS LEW Ny Ks 

2 2 rene 
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I, 

Tux Lond of Glory reigns, he reigns. on high: 

His Robes of State are Strength and Majeſty.: 
This wide Creation roſe at his Command, | 
= Built by his Word, and 'ſtabliſn'd by his Hand: 
Long flood his Throne ere he began Creation, 
E And his own Godhead i is the firm Foundation. 
7 . 


, 


So. the eternal King. Thy Foes in van 
Raiſe their - Nennen ta bund thy Reign : 8 
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In: vain the Storms, in vain the Floods ariſe, Fa 
And roar, and toſs their Waves againſt the Skies: : 
Foaming at Heav'n, they rage with wild Commotion, 
But Heav'n's high Arches ſcorn the bwelling Ocean, 

8 
ve Tempeſts, rage no more; ye F loods be ſtill; 

And the mad World ſubmiſſive the Wil. 
Built on his Truth his Church muſt ever ſtand ;. 
Firm are his Promiſes, and ſtrong his Hund: 

See his own Sons, when they appear before him, 


Bow at his Fooritool, and with Fe ear adore him. 
* 


Pos XCHIL Third Metre, as the old 
4 122d Pſalm. 


Tur Lok p Jznovan reigns, F 
And royal State maintains, = 
His Head with awful Glories crown d; 
Array 'd in Robes of Light, 
HBHegirt with ſov'reign Might, 
And Rays of Majeſty around; 
op © SR 
Upheld by thy commands 
The World eh ſtands; _ 
And Skies and Stars Jay thy Word: 
WI Throne was'fix'd on big. 
Before the ſtarry Sky; 
Eternal! is thy Kingdom, Lok p. 
| III. 
In vain the noify Crowd, 
Like Billows fierce: and. loud, 
Againft thine Empire rage and roar > 
In vain, with: angry Spite, 
The ſurly Nations fig a”, . 
And Gals like Waves. agpintt the Shore. 


* 
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IV. 
Let Floods and Nations rage, 
And all their Pow'rs engage: 
Let ſwelling Tides affault the Sky; 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down; 
Thy Throne for ever ftands on high. 
Thy Promifes are true, 
3 Thy Grace is ever new: - 
here fix'd thy Church ſhall ne'er remove; ; 
Thy Saints with holy Fear 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 
And ling thine everlaſting Love. 


Repeat the-fourth Stanza to complete the Tune. 


PSALM XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. The Firſt Part. 
a Common Metre. 
= Saints chaftiſed, and Sinners deſtroyed: or, 
KH Infiruftive Afflictions. OY 
Þ.. 
() Gov, to whom Revenge belongs, 
Proclaim thy Wrath aloud; 
Let ſov'reign Pow'r redreſs our Wrongs, 
Let Juſtice ſmite the Proud. 
Ein 5 : 
They ſay, « The Lonv nor ſees nor hears;” 
When will the Fools be wiſe! 
Can he be deaf who form'd their Ears? ? 
Or blind, her made their 2 
$ « \ "S | 
He knows mer ipibus Thoughts are vain. 
And they ſhalb feel his Pow'r;z, _ 
His Wrath ſhall pierce'their Souls with Paif, 
In Ae Arie Hour. 15 


IV. 


Thy ee and thy 


V. 


VI. 


N 


III. 
« Alas! my ſliding Feet, 


Thy irn bore me up. 


* 


Book, 


I era, 


Thy Promiſe was my Pro 


al Grace flood conſtant 8 my Side, 
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But if thy Saints deſerve Rebuke, 
Thou. haſt a gentler Rod; 


Shall make them know their Gov, 


'Bleſt 18 the Man thy Hands chaſlils, 
And to his Duty draw: 
Thy Scourges make thy Children wiſe, 
When they forget thy Law. 


But Gov will ne'er caſt off his Saints, 
Nor his own Promiſe break ; 
He pardons his Inheritance, 
For their Redeemer's Sake, 


"PALM XCIV. 16—2 3- The Second Part. 5 
Common Metre. = 


| Gop our Support and Comfort: or, Deliverance 
. ＋ ee and Perſecution. 


* 


- 


HO will ariſe and plead my Right 
Againſt my num'rous Foes? 
While Earth and Hell their Force unite, 
And all my Hopes oppoſe. 
II. 


Had not the Lozy, my Rock, my Help, 
Suſtain'd my fainting Head, 
My Lite had now in Silence dwelt, 

My Soul amongſt the Bead. 


IV. 
While Multitudes of mournful Thought 
Within my Bolom roll ; 


Thy boundleſs Love forgives my F aults, 


* 
- 
W_ 
. Au I J ve VE „ 2 
Uo Rat —E—ü—üñ — — —— "GIN — 
* 1 * 


Tay Comforts cheer my Soul. ; 

WV f 

= Pow'rs of Iniquity may riſe, _ Q 
And frame pernicious Laws; 


But Gov, my Refuge, rules the Skies, 
he will defend my Cauſe. 
| Rs, 
Let Malice vent her Rage aloud, 
LC et bold Blaſphemers ſcoff; 3 
The Lord our Gov ſhall judge the Proud, 
And cut the Sinners off. 


| 
C 

4 

44 


P SALM XCV. 8 Metre. . I} 
Dn WW | "TJaim before de 6h 


JING to the Lon p JIxnovan' 8 Name, 
And in his Strength rejoice; 
When his Salvation is our ems” 
Exalted be our Voice. 
_ 5 Q gp 
With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 


And Pſalms of Honour fing; _ 1 

The Loxy's a Gop of houpgleh Might, \ 

E | The whole Creation's King! 5 | 
„5 


1 Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
Ho mean their Natures 70 FS 
8 Thoſe Gods on bigh, and Gods below, Jo 
= When once compar” d with Him, N 


„ 
Ne 


1 


232 'P 8 A L M XCv. 
1 | 8 ; 
Earth with its Caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 
He fix'd the Seas what Bounds to keep. 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. | 5 
V.: 
Come, and with bn Souls adore; 4 
Come, kneel before his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his Po-W'r 
Be Children Of his Grace! 
Nov 3 is the Time: he bends his Ear, | 
And waits for your Requeſt : 
Come, left he rouſe his Wrath, and ſwear, 
Me ſhall not ſee my Reſt.” 


| Stanza 111. Angels and Mag ſtrates. are thoſe ES Elobim or 
Gods, above which the true Goo is fo often as in this Book 
of . 


PS Al. M XV. | hon Metre. 
4A Pſalm s oy Sermon. 5 


Ca found 11 Praiſe abroad, 
And Hymns of Glory ſing; 
Jenovan is the ſov'reign GopD, 
The univerſal King. 
I 8 . 
He form'd the Deeps unknown; 
He gave the Seas their Bound; 
The wat'ry Worlds axe all his own; 
And all the ſolid Ground. 
. 
come, worſhip at his Throne, 
Come, bow before the Loxy; _ 
We arg his Works, and not our Kar = 
-Mekorin'T vs ney. = 5 
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1 
To- day attend his Voice, 
Nor dare provoke his Rod; 
Come, like the People of his . 
And en Wacicu Los 
V. 
But if your Ears refuſe 
The Language of his Grace, 
And Hearts grow hard, hke ſtubborn 1 ews, 
That unbelieving Race; 
„„ 
The Lox in Vengeance dreſt 
Will lift his Hand and ſwear, 
= © You that deſpiſe my promis d Reſt, 
Shall have no Portion there.“ 


PsaLM XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. 
Long Metre. Ge 


Canaan loſt through Unbelief: or, A Warning 


to delaying Sinners. 
1. 
COME, let our Voices j join to raiſe 
A ſacred Song of ſolemn Praiſe: 
Go is a fov' reign King, rehearſe | 
His Honour in exalted Verſe. 
II. 
Came. let our Souls addreſs the Lozn, 
Who fram'd our Natures with his Word: 
He is our Shepherd; we the Sheep 
His _—_ hots. his Paſtures keep. 
Come, let us hear his Voice to- day, 
= be Counſels of his Love obey ; 
Nor let our harden d Hearts renew | 
ave 250 5.008 n chat Ir" el knew. 4 
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jo | IV. . 
Earth wth? its Caverns dark and deep. 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand; 
He fix d the Seas what Bounds to keep, | 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 
n 
Come, and with tumble Souls adore 1 
Come, kneel before his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his Pow'r 
Be Children of his Grace! 
Now is the Time: he bends his Ear, | 
And waits for your Requeſt: _ 
Come, left he rouſe his Wrath, and fear, 
Me ſhall not ſee my Reſt.” 


Stanza 111» Angels and Magiſtrates are thoſe rx E obim or 
Gods, above which the true Cop is ſo often Oe] in thus Book 
of Pſalms. | 


PS ALM xcv. - Hhort Metre. 
5 4 Pſalm * Sermon. 
„Ca ſound 11 Praiſe abroad, 
And Hymns of Glory fing ; 
A Jenovan is the ſov reign Gop, 
= The univerſal King. 
He md the Deeps unknown ; - 
He gave the Seas their Bound; 
The wat'ry Worlds are all bis. own; 
And all the ſolid Ground. 
2 
Come, vorſhip at his Throne, 
Come, bow before the Loxd; 
Me are his Works, and not our own, = 
A" d us by his Word. moi 
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ES 0 
T's: day attend his Voice, 
Nor dare provoke his Rod ; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, 
And own-your gracious Gop. 
But if your Ears refuſe 
The Language of his Grace, 
And Hearts grow hard, hke ſtubborn Jeu 
That unbelieving Race ; 
VI. 
The Lonp in Vengeance den 
Will lift his Hand and ſwear, 
« You that deſpiſe my promis d Reſt, 
© Shall have no Portion there.“ 


PSALM XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—11. 
„ Long ee. £ 
Conaen loft through Unbelief: or, A Warning 
| lo delaying Sinners. 
1 | 
Cov E, let our Voices join to raiſe 
A facred Song of ſolemn Praiſe: 
Gov is a fov' reign King, rehearſe 
His Honour in exalted Vers. 
Come, let our Souls . the Lok, 
Who fram'd our Natures with his Word: 
He is our Shepherd; we the Sheep _ 
His Mercy choſe, his Paſtures keep. 
4 III. 
1 Come, let us hear his Voice to-day, 
W The Counſels of his Love obey ; 
Nor let our harden'd Hearts renew | 
The Sins and Plagues that Iſr el knew. 
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. 

Ifr el, that ſaw his Works of Grace, 

Tempted their Maker to his Face; 

A faitkleſs unbelieving Brood, | 


1 hat tir d the Patience of their Gon. 


: V. 


Thus faith the Lon D, © How falſe. they prove! 
« Forget my Powr, abuſe my Love: 
* Since they deſpiſe my Reſt, I ſwear, 
920 © Their Feet ſhall never enter there.” 


„ 
[Look back, my Soul, with holy Dread, 
And view thoſe ancient Rebels dead ; 


| Attend the offer'd Grace to- day, 
No or lole the Bleſſing by Delay. 


VII. 

Seize the kind Promiſe, while it waits, 
And march to Zion's hay nly Gates: 
Believe, and take the promis d Reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt. 3 


In the iiid and ivth Chapter to the Hebrews ſeveral Verſes of this 
Pſalm are cited, and given for a Caution to Chriſtians : I have ap- 
plied them the ſame Way in the two laſt. Stanzas. | 


PSALM XCVI. 1, 10, &c. Common Metre. 
0 Curt «T's firſt 4 and | ſecond Coming. 


SR to the Fond ye diſtant Lands, 


Ye Tribes of ev'ry Tongue; 
His new diſcover'd Grace demands 
A new and nobler Song. 
T3» 

Say to the Nations, IEsUus reigns, 
Gop's own Almighty Sn; 
His Pow'r the ſinking W orld faſtzins; 
And Grace ſurrounds his Throne. - 
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. 
Let Heav'n pepe the joyful Day, 
Joy thro' the Earth be ſeen; 
Let Cities ſhine in bright Array, 
And Fields in cheerful Green, 
ws 
Let an unuſual Toy ſurpriſe 
The Iſlands of the Sea: 
Ye Mountains fink, ye Vallies riſe, 
"repre: the Loxy his WAY 
MV. 
| Behold, he comedy: he comes to bleſs 
The Nations as their Gop; _ 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, 
And lend his A abroad. 2 ; 
| But chan 1 Voice ſhall raiſe the Dead, 
And bid the World draw near, 
How will the guilty Nations dread, 
To lee their Judge Eper f 


Fg 


In this and the two following Pſalms, the firſt Coming of CuRTSsY 
Into the World,! is repreſented in a prophetic Style, as though he 


were coming the ſecond ime to the Laſt Ju lgment : But that 


Enais er's Incarnation, his ſetting up his Goſpel Kingdom to judge 
or rule the Gentiles, and the Judgment and Peſtruction of the 
heathen Idols, is the true Deſign of theſe three Pſalms, is evident 


from ſeveral Expreſſions in them: and particularly becauſe the Earth, 
che Fields, the Sea, Sc. are called to rejoice 3 whereas the final 


Leb. of the World is repreſented dreadful to all Nature, and 
to the Nations ef the Earth. See Rev. xvii. and Rev. xx. 11. 
Wand 2 Pet. iii 7, 10. Yet ſince this lat Coming has ſomething 


Win it parallel to his ißt, 1 have in the different Parts of the Pſalms 


referred to' both. 
= Stanza iv. 8 Anking, and Yallies 7 —5 that is, Pride 
humbled and the Humble raiſed, are the Preparations of enater OY 
Kingdom, ate il, 4s * 


P SALM XCVI. As the 1 43th, Pſalm, 


Tue Gov Y the Gentiles, 


£1, 
ET all the Earth their Voices 1 
To ling the choiceſt Pſalm of Praiſe, 
Io fing and bleſs Jexovan's Name: 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhow, EGTA 
And all his ſaving Works proclaim, 
. 5 
The Heatheris know thy Glory, Lox: ; 
The wond'ring Nations read thy Word; 
In Britain is IEHOVWAEH known: _ 
Our Worſhip {hall no more be paid 
'To Gods which mortal Hands have made; 
Our Maker i is our Gop alone; 
JFC 
| * fram d the Globe, he built the Sky, 
| He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in Glory there ; 
His Beams are Majeſty and Light ; 
His Beauties how divinely bright! 
His Temple how divincly kair! 
„ 

. Come the great Day, the glorious Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaving Pow'r, 
And barb'rous Nations fear his Name: 

Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
The Beauty of his Holineſs, = 
And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 
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Ps A LM XCVII. '1—5. The Firſt Part, 
Long Metre. 5 
Cunisr 88 in Heaven, and coming to 
Judgment. 

1 

HE reigns; : he Loxp, the Saviour reigns! 

Pralle him in evangelic Strains: 

'S Let the whole Earth in Songs rejoice, 
| And diſtant Iflands j Join their Voice. 
a F 
beep are his Counſels and unknown ; 
But Grace and Truth ſupport his T hrone ; 5 
Tho gloomy Clouds his Ways e ; 
Z Juſtice i is their eternal Ground. 
© „. 
In Robes of judgment, lo! i comes, 
= Shakesthe wide Earth, andcleaves che Tombs; > 
Before him burns devouring Fire, 
The Mountains melt, the Seas retire. To 5 
1 His N with nk Diſmay, 3 
h from the Sight, and ſhun the . 
hen lift your Heads, ye Saints, on high, 
And ſing, for your Redemption s nigh. 


== Though the Kingdom of CnRIS, in the two firſt Stanzas, 
de Matter of Joy to all Nations, yet his coming to Judgment in 
= <tc rwo laſt, is Joy only to the Saints. As this Pſalm introduces 
32 Zion and Judah rejoicing, ver. 8. fo CHRIST bids his h 5 
* lift up their Heads, &. Luke xxi. 28. | 


=. M XCVII. 6.—9. The Second Part. 
7 oh Long Metre. | 
Cun 18T'S Incarnation. 
188 
NIE Leah is come; the Heav'ns proclaim- 
His Birth; the Nations learn his Name; 75 
In unknown Star directs the Road 
| F alem Sages: to their Oop. ; 
Ys M 2 


| 
| 
1 
ö 
al 
Wi 
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All ye bright Armies of the Skies, 


Thoſe Gods on high, and Gods below. 


And their own Worſhippers confound; 
But Judah ſhout, and Zion ſing, {| 
And Earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


Let all the Angels of Gop <vorſhip bim. By this divine Hint I was 
directed to compoſe this Hymn, and to introduce the Star that ſhone 


| Tu. Almi ghty reigns exalted high 
'Tho' Clouds and Darkneſs veil his Feet, 


0 ye that love his holy Name, 
Hate ev'ry Work of Sin and Shame : 


Are for the Saints in Darkneſs Ben; ; 


Rejoice, ye Righteous, and recoid 


II. 


Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 


III. 
Let Idols totter to the Ground, 


This Pſalm foretells the Incarnation of CurIsT. For the Words. £ 
of the 7th Verſe, worſbip him all ye Gods, are tranſlated Heb. i. 6. 


at his Birth, as a Part of the Proclamation of him in the Heavens, 
ver. 6. See more, Notes on Pſalm xcv. Common Metres 


P$8aLM XCVII. The Third Part, 
Long Metre, 


Grace and Glory. 
I. 


O'er all the Earth, o'er all the Sky; 


His Dvelling 1 is the Mercy-leat. 


II. 
2 


He guards the Souls of all his Friends, 
And from the Snares of Hell defends. 
„ . 


Immortal Light, | and Joys unknown, 
Thoſe glorious Seeds ſhall fpring and riſe, 


And the bright Harveſt bleſs our Eyes. 
WW... 


The ſacred N of che L994 ; 


5 


= PSALM XCVII. 239 - 
None but the Soul that feels his Grace, 
Can triumph 1 in his Holineſs, 


PS ALM XCVII. 1, 3, 57. 1 
Common Metre. 


Cuxisr's Incarnation, and the laſt algen. 
= J. 
YE Iſlands of the Northern Sea 
Reoice, the Saviour reigns: 
His Word, like Fire prepares his Way, 
And Mountains melt to Plains. 
TL: 
His Fenn ſinks the proudeſt Hills, 
And makes the Valles riſe; 
The humble Soul enjoys his Smiles, 
The Md Sinner dies. 
| So ne 
Z The Heav' ns his rightful Pow'r proclaim; 
The Idol- gods around 
Fill their own Worſhippers with þ Shame, 
And totter to the Ground. 
Adoring Angels at his Birch N 
Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus ſhall he come to.judge the Earth, 
And Angels guard his Throne. . 
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1 His Foes ſhall tremble. at TE Sight, 
5 And Hills and Seas retire; 


His Children take their unknown F light, 
And leave the World on Fi Ire. 
VI. | 
The Seeds of Joy and Glory ſown 

For Saints in Darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in Worlds unknown, 
And a rich Harveſt bear. 
| $66 the Notes on Pfalm xcyi. 
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Ps ALM XCVIII. The Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 
Pra ife for the Goſpel. 
8 ® 


To our Almighty Maker, Gov, 
New Honours be addreſt ; 
Eis great Salvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the Nations bleſt. 


He ſp ake the Word to Abr am firſt; 


His Truth fulfils the Grace; _ 
The Gentiles make his Name their Truſt, 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. | 


III. 


Let che whole Earth his Love proclaim 


With all her diff rent Tongues; 


And ſpread the Honours of his NANG: ; 


in Melody and Songs. 


In theſe two Hymns which J have formed out of the xcvilith | 
Pſa!m, I have fully expreſſed what I efteem to be the firſt and chief 


_ Senſe of the Holy Scriptures, both in this and the xcvith Plalm, | 
- whoſe: Concluſions are both alike. 


PS ALM XCVIII. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. ''/ 
The Mrssrau 8 Coming and Kingdom. 
* 


TOY to the World; the 8 is come! 
Let Earth receive her King: 
Let ev ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And Heay' n and ie ing. 
; II. 
Joy to the Earth, the: Saviony 1 
Let Men their Songs employ; 


| While Fields and Floods, Fan, Hills and 


Repeat the W Joy \ rw 
e 

No more let Sins and . grou, FAY 
Nor Thorns infeſt the Ground; ; 
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He comes to make his Bleſſings flow, 

F ar as the Curſe i is found. 

; „ 

He Pl EH the World with Truth 1 Grace ; 
And makes the Nations prove 

The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, 

And Wonders of his EO Ve. 


Peas XCIX. The Firſt Part. Short Metre. 
: Cuklsr's Kingdom and Mar: 
18 "HE Fo J=novan reigns, . 
: Let all the Nations fear; 
Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, 
And Saints be humble there. 
2 II. 
Jar the Saviour reigns, 
et Earth adore its Lord; _ 
Bright Cherubs his Attendants ſtand, 
_ Svilt to fulfil his Word. 4 
III. 
35 Zion is his Throne, 
His Honours are . 33 
His Church ſhall make his Wonders known, 
Fier there his Glories ſhine. A 
TV. . 
How holy is his Name! 
How terrible his Praiſe! 
Juſtice, and Truth, and judgment, join 
In all his Works of Grace. 


As the three foregoing Pſalms refer to the Incarnation of CuRTST, 
and the ſetting up his Kingdom among the Gentiles, becauſe the 
Nations are required to rejoice in all of them; fo this Pſalm ſeems 
chiefly to pay Honour and Reverence to Gop, as the Gop of the 
Jews, Gop dwelling in the Ark between the Cherubim; for the 
People, or Gentiles, are bid to tremble: Yet I have 1 to 
transfer the Scene a little down to. Chriſtian Times and Churches, £ 

and 1 W F wan Offence, C. - * 8 „ | 
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P SA LM XCVIII. The F irſt Part. 
| Common Metre. 


| Praiſe for the Copel 
"6 


To < our Almighty Maker, Gov, 
New Honours be addreſt; 
His great Salvation ſhines abroad, 8 
And makes the Nations bleſt. 
He ſpake the Word to  Abr'am frſt; 
His Truth fulfils the Grace 
The Gentiles wake his Name their Truſt, 
And learn his Righteouſneſs. . 
V»; 
Let the whole Earth his Love proclaim 
With all her diff rent Tongues; _ 
And ſpread the Honours of his Name 
In Melody and Songs. 


In theſe two Hymns which J have formed out of whe xcyiiith 
Pſalm, I have fully expreſſed what I efteem to be the firſt and chief 
Senſe. of the Holy Scriptures, both in this and the xcvith Palm, 
whoſe Concluſiens are both alike, | 


PsalM XCVIII. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 
The Muzsrau' 's } Donny: and Kingdom. | 
TY 


TOY to the World; the "RAP is come! 
I Let Earth receive her King: 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare him Room, 
And Heay' n and Nature ng. Cong: 
| 11. 11115 5 0 
Joy to the Earth, the Saviout 8 
Let Men their Songs employ; _ : 
While Fields and Floods, Bk, Hills and 
Node che ſounding 2 ee 
Cc MALO: +17 
No more let Sins and Sorrows grow, Lis 
Nor Thorns infeſt the Ground; 3 


FE SA . M XCIX. 241 
lle comes to make his Bleſlings flow, 
* ar as the Curſe is found. 
ES © 1h 
He rules the World with Truth ard Grace ; : 
And makes the Nations prove 
The Glories of his Righteouſneſs, 
And Wonders of his EOVe. 


PSsALM XCIX. The Firſt og. Short Metre. 
CunIst's Kingdom and HO. 
"HE Gor Ie an reiggsgs 
Let all the Natious ar : 
Let Sinners tremble at his Throne, 
And Saints be humble there. 
e 
ou the Saviour reigns, | 
Let Earth adore its Lord; 
Bright Cherubs his Attendants ſtand, 
_ Swilt to fulfil his Word. ET 
EF 
In Zion is his Throne, 
His Honours are . 3 


His Church ſhall make his Wander known, 


ZE or there his Glories ſhine, 2 
> Iv. 
How holy is his Name! 
How terrible his Praiſe! 
Juſtice, and Truth, and Judgment, join 
In all his Works of Grace. 


bo, 


As the three foregoing Pſalms refer to the Incarnation of CuRIS T, 


and the ſetting up his Kingdom among the Gentiles, becauſe the 
Nations are required to rejoice in all of them; fo this Pſalm ſeems 


chiefly to pay Honour and Reverence to Gop, as the Gop of the 


| Jews, Gop dwelling in the Ark between the Cherubim; for the 
eople, or Gentiles, are bid to tremble: Yet I have eee to 


. without Offence, | VF 
J ;́ṹẽ[ꝑlPö ll: 
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transfer the Scene a little down to Chriſtian Times and Churches, x 
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WS S. A I. M C. 
| PSALM XCIX. The Second Part. 


Short Metre. 
> holy Gop Ces nn with Reverence. 


EXALT the ec our Gao, 
And worſhip at his Feet; 
His Nature is all Holineſs, 5 
And Mercy 1 is his Seat. 
be) II. 
When'Ifrel was his Church, 
When Aaron was his Prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray . 
He g gave his People reſt. 
be © 5 
Oft he forgave their Sins, 
Nor would deſtroy their Race: 
And oft he made his Vengeance known, 
When they abus d his Grace. 
| IV. 
Exalt the Loxy our Gs, 
Whoſe Grace is ſtill the ſame; 
| Still he's a Gop of Holineſs, 
And jealous for his Name. 


PAL C. Firſt Metre. A plain Frantlaton, 
Praye to our Creator. 
5 
E Nations round the Farth, rejoice 
Before the Loxp, your ſov' reign King: 
Serve him with cheerful Heart and Voice, 


With all your Tongues his Glory —4— 


5 
The Lox is Gop: Tis He alone 
Doth Life, and Breath, and Being give: 
We are his Work, nd not our own; 
The Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 


\ 


6 
„C ˙· ; 
Enter his Gates with Songs of Joy, 
With Praiſes to his Courts repair; 
And make it your divine Employ 
To pay your Thanks and Honours there. 
The Los is good, the Lord: is kind; 5 
Great is his Grace, his Mercy fure : 
And the whole Race of Man ſhall find 
His Truth from Age to Age endure, 


PSALM Ce Second Metre. A Pariphraſe, 


I. 
: gING to the Lorp with Joyful Voice z 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore; 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall ſend the Noiſe 
: Acrols the Ocean to the Shore.. 
; | 
Nations, attend before his Throne 
With ſolemn Fear, and ſacred Joy; 
Know that the Lord is Goo alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 
III. 
His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid; 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when like wand ing Sheep we firay 1 
He brought us to his Fold: again. 
1 
We are bis People, we his Care, 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame; 
What laſting Honours ſhall we rear, 
t Almighty Maker, to Ra Name!]. 


Well crows thy cad with thankful | $dnges: 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices rie; 
M 5. 
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\PsALM XCIX. The Second Part. 


„Short Metre. 
= 10 Gop Cas in with Reverence, 


EXALT the 1 our Gop, 
And worſhip at his Feet; 
His Nature is all Holineſs, 
And Mercy is his Seat. 
. 
w hen Iſr'el was his Church, 
When Aaron vas his Prieſt, 
When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray d, 
He g gave his People . 
e 
Ot he forgave their Sins, 
Nor would deſtroy their Race: 
And oſt he made his Vengeance known, 
When they abus'd his Grace, 
„ 
Exalt the Loxp our'Gop; 
_ Whoſe Grace is ſtill the ſame; 
Still he's a Gop of Holineſs, _ 
And jealous for his Name. 


PSsALu C. Firſt Metre, A plain Tranſlation, 
"Praiſe to our Creator, 
I. 

E Nations round the Farth, rejoice 
Before the LoxD, your ſov reign King: 
Serve him with cheerful Heart and Voice, 

With all your Tongues his Glory ung. 

IT. 


The Loxd is Gop: *Tis He alone 

Doth Life, and Breath, and Being give: | 
We are his Work, and not our own; 
The Sheep that on his Paſtures live. 


\ 


8 A L M C. „ 


3 

Enter O Gates with Songs of Joy, 
With Praiſes to his Courts repair ; 
And make it your divine Employ 

To pay your Rn _=_ Honours there, 
The Lond is good, the Lok p is kind; 
Great is his Grace, his Mercy ſure: 
And the whole Race of Man ſhall find 
His Truth from Age to Age endure. 


PSs ALM C. Second Metre. A Paraphraſe, 


. 
IN to the Lord with joyful Voice ; fy 
Let ev'ry Land his Name adore ; 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall ſend the Noiſe 
Acroſs the Ocean to the Shore. 
a. 
Nations, attend before kia Throne 
With ſolemn Fear, and ſacred Joy: 
Know that the Loxd is God alone; 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 
Te + ons 

His ſov'reign Pow'r, without our Aid 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 

And when like wand ring Sheep we ſtray d,, 
He brought us to his Fold again. 

. 

We are his People, we his Care, 
Our Souls and all our mortal Frame; 

What laſting Honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy Name!. 

V. 


Weill crewd thy Gates with thankful Songez 


High as the Heav'ns our Voices ral.ez, 
M 5 
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244 FES AUM - CT. 
And Earth with her Ten thouſand Tongues, . 
Shall fill chy Courts with ſounding Praiſe. 
Wide as the World is thy Command! 
Voaſt as Eternity thy Love! 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt land, 

When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


Ps ALM Th Long Metre. 
1 | lie Mag Mae, Pſalm. 


MERCY and - 1 are my Song: ; 

And ſince 15 both to Thee belong, 
My gracious Go, my righteous King! 
To Thee my Songs and Vows I'll bring, 
II. 
1 f am rais'd to bear the Sword, 5 
I'll take my Counſels from thy Word ; 
Thy Juſtice and thy heav'nly Grace, 
Shall be the Partern of my Ways. 

0 II. 
Let Wiſdom all my Attions guide, 
And let my Gop with me reſide; 
No wicked Thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy Jealouſy. 
IV 

No Sons of Slander, Rage, a and Strife, 
Shall be Companions of my Life; 
The hau ghty Look, the Heart of Pride, 
ü Within my Doors ſhall ne'er abide. 
1 498 
[T IN ſearch the Land, and raiſe the fut 
To Poſts of Honour, Wealth, and Truſt : 
The Men that work thy holy Will, 
ay be my Friends r Fa av Ties: Rill I: 


„„ 


VI. 
In vain ſhall Sinners hope to riſe, 
By. flatt'ring, or malicious Lies : 
And while the Innocent I guard, 
Ihe bold Offenders ſhan't "be. ſpar” d. 

| „ 

The impious Crew (that factious Band) 
Shall hide their He or quit the Land: 
And all that break the public Reſt; : 
Where I have Pow'r, ſhall be ſuppreſt: . 


The firſt Stanza repreſents the Mercy and Judgment which the 


: Pſalmiſt ſings, as the due Qualities of good Government, which is 
the proper Senſe of them in this Pfalm; and according to the double 
Character of David in this Pſalm, 1 have applied the firſt Metre to 


Magiſtrates, the ſecond to Houſholders.. 


he fifth Stanza can be Tung only by the Superior Rank of 


Magiſtrates, and not the Inferior. . 


„ P&A UM CI: Common Metre. . 
4A Pſalm for a Maſter of a Fanuly, | 
bo: 


7? F Jultice and of Grace I ling, 
And pay my Gop my Vows ; 
Thy Grace and Juſtice, heav'nly King, f 
Teach me to rule my Houle. 
; 3 | 
Now to my Tent, O Gop, repair, 
And make thy Servant wile; 
II ſuffer nothing near me there 
That ſhall offend thine Eyes. 
. 
The Man that doth bis Neighbour wrong, 
By Fal ſhood or by Force, 
The ſcornful Eye, the ſland rous Tongue, 
Il thruſt them from my Doors. 1 
n 5 
I'll ſeck the Faithful and the Juſt. 
And will their 1 4.” 
: M 
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Theſe are the Friends that I ſhall truſt, 
The Servants IN OF 


The Wretch that deals in ly Deceit, 
I'll not endure a Night; ; 
The Liar's Tongue I'll ever hate, 
And baniſh. from my Sight. 
VI. 
* U purge my Family around, . 
And make the Wicked flee; 5 
80 ſhall my Houſe be ever found 
A Dwelling fit for Thee. 


PSALM CLI. 1—13, 20, 21. The Firſt Part, 
Common eie 


4 1 LA the Ad, 


JJEAR me, O w_ nor hide hy Face, 
But acer, en gie: 


Haſt thou not built a Throne of Grace, 
To hear when Sinners cry? 
. 
My Days are waſtcd, like the Smoke 
Diſſolving in the Air: 
My Strength 1s dry'd, my Heart is broke, 
And linking 1 in Deſpair. 
=. I HL 
My Spirits flag, like with'ring Graſs, _ 
Burnt with exceſſive Heat: 
In ſecret Groans my Minutes paſs, — 
And I forget to cat. 
. 
As on ſome lonely Building's Top 
The Sparrow tells her Moan, _ 
Far from the Tents of Joy and Hope, 
J fit and grieve alone, 


— 


PSALM ClI. 247 
My Soul is like a Wilderneſs, 
Where Beaſts of Midnight howl ; 
There the ſad Raven finds her Place, 
And there the n Ovl. 
VI. 
Dark diſmal Thoughts and boding F. Fears 
Dwell in my troubled Breaſt ; 
While ſharp Reproaches wound my Ears, 
Nor give my Spirit Reſt. 
My Cup is mingled with my Woes, 
And Tears are my Repaſt; 
My daily Bread, like Aſhes grows 
Unpleaſant to my Taſte. £ 
VIII. 
Senſe can afford no real Joy 
| To Souls that feel thy Frown ; 155 
Lord, twas thy Hand advanc'd me high : 
Thy Hand hath caſt me down. 
„ 
My Looks like wither'd Leaves appear ; z 
And Life's declining Light 
Grows faint as Ev'ning Shadows are, 
That vaniſh into Night. 
X. 
But thou for ever art the lame, 
| O my eternal Gop! 
Ages to come ſhall know thy N ame, 
And ſpread thy Works abroad. 
XI. 
Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy Face, 
Nor will my Los p delay 
Beyond th' appointed Hour of Grace, 
That long expected IP 


g 4 
1 2 
1 
: 1 
1 * 
14 
\% ! 3» 
; [ 
. 1 
TH 
4 
K 
19 
4 
T8 
[ al 
[ 4 
| | 
} 5 
i 1 
— 11 
q 
1 
y 
1 


4 
9 
= 
! 
EY. 
3. 
SRD 
4% 
3 
T8 
; . 
* 
1 
* 
14 
£8 * 
12 
- 4:4 
1 
4 
e. 
14 
17 
4 
15 
14 
4 
1 
"4 1} 
19 
1 
is * 
1 
1 
1 
19 
4 "4 
4 
4. 
on 
* 
5 ( 
4 
19 
£ 
| if 
3 
| 
| 
k | 
75 
i 
5 
Ru 
t 
. 


248 P 8 1 elk. 
| | XII. 
He Pear his Saints, he Nabe their Cy. 
And by myſterious Ways, 

Redeems the Pris'ners doom'd to die, | 
"ne fills their Tongues with Praiſe, 


Ps ALM CII. 13—21. The Second Park 


Common Metre. 


Prayer heard and Zion Morel. 
1 
” LI Zion and her Sons rejoice ; 
Behold the promis'd Hour; 
Her God hath heard her . Voice, 5 
And comes t exalt his Pow'r. 
51 9% 
Her Duſt and Ruins that remain 
Are precious in our Eyes; 
Thoſe Ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that Duſt ſhall rifle. 
5 III. 
T he Loxp will raiſe Jeruſalem, . 
And ſtand in Glory there: 
Nations ſhall bow before his e 
And Kings attend with Fear. 
8 
He fits a Sov! reign on his Throne, 
With Pity 1n his Eyes: 
He hears the dying Pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their Sighs ariſe. 
V. 

He frees the Souls condemn'd to Death; 
And hen his Saints complain, 
It ihan't- be ſaid, © That praying Breath 

by WW as ever ſpent i in vain.“ 


„ 
6 
p ” 
e 


we 
oo 


P 8 A Xx. M ctr; 1 | _ ö 

VI. 5 ö 

This ſhall be aown when we are dead, ö 

And left on long Record, ; # 
That Ages yet unborn may read, 

And truſt, and praiſe the rien; 


P's. ALM CIL. 23—28. The TIE Part, 
Long Meitre. ” | 
Man's Mortality and CuRIST's Flernity : [1 
Saints die, but Cun fen and the Church je. 

oF 

TT is the Lord our SAVIOUR“'s Hand 

Weakens our Strength amidſt the Race; 1 
Diſeaſe and Death at his Command 

Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our Days. 

; i 

Spare us, O Lon p, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our Sun go down at Noon; 
Thy Years are one eternal Day, 
And muſt thy Children die ſo bon! 

| das | | SES 
Yet, in the Midſt of Death and Grief, 

This Thought our Sorrow ſhall aſluage ; 
“ur Father and our Saviour live; 
© CaR15T is the fame thro' ev'ry Age. 

e 16 
Twas he this Earth's F oundation laid ; 

Heav'n is the Building of his Hand: 

This Earth grows old, theſe Heav'ns ſhall fade, 

And all be chang d at his Command. 
V. 

The ſtarry Curtains of the Sky, 

Like Garments. ſhall be laid alide - 

But ſtill: thy Throne ſtands firm and high; 

Tby Church Joe ever mult abide. 


3 


T, . 
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e + 

Before thy Face thy Church ſhall live, 
And on thy Throne thy Children reign; 


This dying World ſhall they ſurvive, 
And the Ta Saints be rais'd again. 


| Several Verſes at the End of this Pſalm, are directly expor' nded 
concerning Cxa1sT, Heb, i. which inclined me to form a Sn 
Eymnu on theſe Verſes, r to the ſame Subject. 


Pak CIII. 1—7. The Firſt Part. 
Long Metre. 


| Bleſſ mg Gop for his Goodneſs lo Soul and Body. 
. 


BLE55, O my „Soul, the living Gap, 
Call home hy Thou oh ts that rove abroad; 
Let all the Pow'rs within me join 
In W. ork and Worſhip ſo divine. 
15s) BBA 
Bleſs, O my Soul, the 3 of Fang 
His Favours claim thy higheſt Praiſe: 
Why ſhould the Wonders he hath wrought, 
He loſt in Silence, and forgot ? 
III. 
Tis He, m my Soul, that ſent his Son 
To die for Crimes which thou haſt done: 
He owns the Ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly Follics of our Lives. 
— 1 
The Vices of the Mind he heals, 
And cures the Pains that Nature feels: 
Redeems the Soul from Hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting Life from threat'ning Graves, 


Our Youth decay: 'd his Pow'r repairs; . 
His Mercy, crowns our growing Lear; 


85 To all the Nations by his Son. 


PSALM CIL 25521 
He ſatisfies our Mouth with God. 
And fills our Hopes with heav' nly Food. 
VI. 

He ſees th' Oppreſſor and th' Oppren, 

And often gives the Suff 'rers Reſt; 

But will his Juſtice more diſplay 

In the laſt 2 5 Rewarding-Day. 

VII. 

THis Pow'r he ſhew'd by Moſes' W 
And gave to Iſr'el his Commands; 

But ſent his Truth and Mercy down 


VIII. 
Let the 1 11 Earth his Pow'r confeſs; 
Let the whole Earth adore his Grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join 
In Work and Worſhip fo divine. ] 


PSALM CIII. 8—18. The Second Part. 
| Long Metre. 


, Gob- 8 gentle Chaſtiſement : or, His tender 
| Mercy t his People. 
5 I. 
THE Lox, how wond'rous are his Ways! 
How firm his Truth! howlarge his Grace! 
He takes his Mercy for his Throne, 
And thence he makes his Glories known. 
Not half ſo high his Pow'r bath f pread 
The ſtarry Heav'ns above our Mead. 
As his rich Love exceeds our Praiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt Hopes we raiſe. 
Sg” © 
Not half ſo far hath Nature vlac'd 
The n Morning from the Weſt, 
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252 PSALM ON. 


As his forgiving Grace removes 
| The daily Guilt of thoſe he loves, 
How lowly doth his Wrath Ae! ny 
On ſwifter Wings Salvation flies: 
And if he lets his Anger burn, 
How ſoon his Frowns to Pity turn ? 
WV. 
Amidſt his Wrath Compaſſion ſhines; 
His Strokes are lighter than our Sins; 
And while his Rod correQs his Saints, 
His Ear indulges their Complaints. 
NE 
80 Fathets their young Sons chaſtiſe, 


With gentle Hands and melting Eyes; 
The Children weep beneath the Smart, 


And move the Pity of their Heart. 


5 raus. 


3 
ö The > ki Gov, the Wiſe, and Juſt, 


Knows that our Frame is feeble Duſt ; 


And will no heavy Loads 1 

n the Strength that he beſtows. 
VIII. 

He: Al how ſoon our Nature dies, 

Blaſted by ev'ry Wind that flies; 


Like Graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 


Or Morning Flow'rs that fade at Noon. 


7 
But his eternal Love is ſure 
To all the Saints, and ſhall endure; 


From Age to Age his Truth ſhall reign, 
Nor Children's Children hope in van. 


» 
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P SAL 1 cin. . The Firſt Part. 
Short Metre. 


Prove for e 88 Tempor al Merc cies. 
1. 
\ Bleſs the Lon p, my Soul 5 
: Let all within me join, 


And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 

Whoſe Favours are divine. 
Oy 

O bleſs the Lok, my Soul! 

Nor let his Mercies ſie 

F orgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 

And without Praiſes die. 
WY 

Tis he forgives thy Sins, 

Tis he relieves thy Pain; 

15 Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, - 

And makes thee Young again. 

He crowns thy Life with Love, 
When ranſom'd from the Grave: 
He that redeem'd my Sonl from Hell, 

Hath ſov'reign Pow'r to ſave. 

V. 

He fills the Poor with 8 

He gives the Suff rers Reſt ; 
The Loxp hath Judgments for the Prad. 

And Juſlice tor th Oppreſt. 

D 

His wond'rous Works and Ways 

He made by Moſes known; 77% 
But ſent the World his T ruth and Grace 

mts his beloved: Son. 
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54 PSALM oui. 
PSALM cin. 8—18: The Second Part, 


Short Metre. 


Alounding Compaſſion of God: or, Mercy i in 


the * of Judgment. 


Mo Soul, repeat "bis Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo great ; - 
Whoſe Anger is ſo flow to riſe, 
SO ready to abate. : 
H. 
Gop will not always chide; 
And when his Strokes are fel, 


| His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, : 


And lighter than our Guilt. 
III. 

High as the Heav'ns are rais d 

Above the Ground we tread, 


So far the Riches of his Grace, 


Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 
IV. 

His Pow'r ſubdues our Sins, 

And his forgiving Love, 


Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 


Doth all our Guilt remove. 
V. 
The Pity of the Log _ 
To thoſe that fear his Name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; 
He knows our feeble Frame. | 
— 
He knows we are but Duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry Breath ; 


His Anger like a rifing Wind, 


Lan {end us {wift to Death, 13 


PSA + M CIII. 255 
„„ 5 

Dad Days are as the Graſs, ; 
Or like the Morning Flow' r; 
1f one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o er che Field, 
It withers 1 in an Hour. 

„ | 
But thy Compaſſions, Lone. F 
Io endlels Years endure; 3 
And Childrens Children ever find [1 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 1 


Ps. LM CLII. 19—22. The Third Part. 
| S jhort Metre. 


: Go 8 univerſal Dominion : or, Angel; pro fe if 

5 hs Lok p. : | 
x; 1] 
"HE Lon. the be reign King, Be 
| Hath fix d his Throne on high; ©. 

5 O' er all the heav'nly World he rules, [8 

And all beneath the Sky « 85 
. 

ve Angels, great in Might, 

And ſwift to do his Will, 

Bleſs ye the Loxp, whoſe Voice ye hear, 
_ Whole Pleaſure ye tulhl, 
III. 

Let the bright Hoſts he wait 

The Orders of their King, 

And guard his Churches when they pray, 
Join in the Praiſe they ſing. 

. 

While all his * Works, 
Thro' his vaſt Kingdom ſhew 

Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
Shalt ſing bis Graces too. | 


268 -R SALM cv. 


* 


PSALM. CIV. Long Metre. _ " 


Tie Glory, of ( Gop in Creation and Pros 
I. 
MY Soul, hy great Ciemnce DOTY 
W hen clothe d.in his en Rays, 
He in full Majeſty appears, 
And like a Robe his Glory wears. 


Note, This Palm may be ſung to the Tune of Wi old 112th or 


2.07 Pſalm, by adding theſe two Lines to every Stanza, aer, . 


Great is the Lord; What Tongue can n, 
An equal Honour 5 his Name? | 
. Otherwiſe it mult be _ as Foy Tooth Pſalm. 


. 
The Heay't ns are lis his Gurten read, 
Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed: 
Clouds are his Chariot, when he flies 
On winged Storms ac roſs the Skies. 
Inn 
Angels, whom his own Breath inſpires, - 
His Miniſters, are flaming Fires; 
And ſwift as Thought their Armies move 
To bear his Vengeance, or his Love: : 
IV. 
The World $ Foundations by his Hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ftand : 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 
Leſt it ſhould drown mae Earth again. 
When Earth was cover'd with the Flood, 
Which high above the Mountains ſtood, 
le thunder'd, and the Ocean fled, 
Confin d to its appointed Bed. | 
PILLS + 
The fwelting Billoxs know their Nad 
And in their Channels walk their Round; 


. 


„„ 


Yet thence convey' d by ſecret Veins, 


N ſpring on Hills and drench the Plains, 


EE; * 
He bids the oryſtgl Fountains flow, 
And cheer the Vallies as they go; 
Tame Heiſers there their Thirſt ala, 
And for che Stream wild Aſſes bray. 
r 


From | pleaſant Trecs which ſhade the Brink 


5 


The Lark and Linnet light to drink: 
Their Songs the Lark and Linnet raiſe, 
And chide our Silence 1 in his Praiſe. 


PAVSE: I. 

"I X- tes 
 Gop, from his cloudy Ciſtern pours 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Show'rs; 


The Grove, the Garden, and the Field, 
A thoufand joyful Bleſſings yield. 


: He makes the graſſy F ood ariſe, 
And gives the Cattle large Supplies; 
With Herbs for Man, of various Pow'r, 
To nouriſh N. ature, or to cure. 

{ak by 
What noble Fruit the Vines produce ! 
The Olive yields a ſhining Juice; 
Our Hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous Wine, 
With inward Joy our Faces ſhine. 

me + © 
0 bleſs his Name, ye Britons! fed 
With Nature's chief Supporter, Bread ; 
While Bread your vital Strength imparts, 
Serve him with . in your Hearts. 


258 PSALM CV. 
1 PA us E II. 


. een 
| Behold! the ſtately Cedar ſtands, a 
Rais'd in the Foreſt by his Hands: 
Birds to the Boughs for Shelter fly, 
And build their Neſts ſecure on n. 
e 
10 craggy Hills aſcends the Goat; 
And at the airy Mountain's Foot 
The feebler Creatures make their Cell ; 
e gives them Wiſdom where to dwell. 
. N 
He ſets the Sun his circling Race, - 
Appoints the Moon to change her Face ; 
And when thick Darkneſs veils the Day, 
| Calls out wild Beaſts to hunt their Prey. 
Fierce Lions lead their Young abroad, | 
And roaring aſk their Meat from Gop; "I 
But when the Morning Beams ariſe, 8 
The mine Beaſt to Covert flies, 
. 
Then Man to daily Labour goes: 
The Night was made for his Revoſe; * 
Sleep is thy Gift, that ſweet Relief 
From tireſome Toil and waſting Grief, 
XVIII. : 
How range thy Works! how great thy Skill! 
And ev'ry Land thy Riches fill: . 
Thy Wiſdom round the World we ſee, 
This ſpacious Earth is full of Thee. 
ns + 
Nor leſs thy Glories in the Deep, 
Where Fiſh in Millions ſwim and TP. h 
it 
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With wond'rous Motions, ſwift or ſlow, 
Still wand'ring in the Paths below. 
14%... RX 
There Ships divide their wat'ry Way, 
And Flocks of ſcaly Monſters play; 
There dwells the huge Leviathan, 
1 And foams and ſports in ſpite of Man. 


A USE III. 


XXI. 
| Vaſt are thy Works, Almighty Lozo ! 1 
All Nature reſts upon thy Word, 
And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands, 
Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. 
5 XXII. 
While each receives his diff rent Food, 
Their cheerful Looks pronounce it god; 
Eagles and Bears, and Whales and Worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe in diff rent Forms, 
XXIII. 
But when thy Face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their Duſt return; 
Both Man and Beaſt their Souls reſign; 
Life, Breath, and Spirit, all are thine. 
r 
vet dien canſt breathe on Duſt again, 
And fill the World with Beaſts and Men; 
A Word of thy creating Breath _ 
Repairs the Waſtes of Time and Death. 
A 
His Works, the Wonder of his Might, 
Are honour'd with his own Delight; 
How awful are his glorious Ways! 
The Loxd is dreadtul in his P Praile, 
N 


The Earth dada —— at thy Stroke, | 
And at thy Touch the Mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble Souls may ſee thy Face, 
And tell their Wants to ſov reign Grace, 
Z 9.6.4 , 
In Thee my Hopes and Wiſhes meet, 
And make my Meditations ſweet ; 
Thy Praiſes ſhall my Breath employ, | 
Till it expire in endleſs Joy. 
Rn © + I ICT 
N While 3 Sinners die accurſt, 
Their Glory bury'd with their Duſt, 
1, to my Gov, my heav'nly Kang, * 
Immortal Hallelujahs ing. 


Several Lines in this Pſalm 1 have borrowed of Sir John Denham; 
if I have made the Connection more evident, and the Senfe. more eaſy 
and uſeful to an ordinary Reader, I haveattained my End; and leave 
others to judge whether have diſhonoured his Verſe, or improved it. 
Stanza v. Though I am perſuaded the Pſalmiſt ſpeaks here of 
the ft Formation of the Sea and Mountains, when the Waters of 
the Chaos were ſeparated from the Earth, yet the People more eaſilß 
underſtand it of Noah's Flood, and therefore I have en ſuch 
A e as 1s capable of both Sentes, 5 | 3 
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PSALM CV. Abridged. Common Metre. 


Cob 8 Conduct to To ond. the Rage of | 
G Thanks to 690 1 his nts 
And tell the World his Grace; | 
Sound thro' the Earth his Deeds of F ame, 
That all may ſeek his Face. 
. 
His Cow nant, which he kept i in mind 
For num'rous Ages pals. i 
1 
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To numrrous Ages yet end 
In equal Force ſhall laſt. 
71 III. | 
He ſware to Abr am and bis Seed, 
And made the Bleſſing ſure; 
Gentiles the ancient Promiſe read, 
And find his Truth endure. 
5 1. 
2 Thy Seed ſhall make all Nations blen, 
(Said the Almighty Voice) 
« And Canaan's Land ſhall be their Reſt, 
12 The Type of heav'nly Joys.” 
V. 


(How large the Grant! how rich the Grace! 
To give them Canaan's Land, 
When they were Strangers in the Place, 
A little teeble Band! 
"IT. 
| Like Pilgrims thro! the Countries round 
Securely they remov'd; 
And haughty Kings that on them frown d, 
_ Severely he rep LY 
« Touch mine YT ot and my Arm 
Shall ſoon revenge the Wrong: 
*The Man that does my Prophets Harm, 
« Shall know their God is ſtrong.” 
OE EET: 6 - LL 
Then let che World forbear its Rage, 
Nor put the Church in Fear: 
Iſr'el muſt live thro' ev'ry Age, 
And Ne: th' bY ART 8 Care. ] 


! 


Ns 
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4 PAUSE 14. 


IX. 
W hen Pharaoh dar'd to vex the Saints, 
And thus provok'd their Gop, 
M oſes was ſent, at their Complaints, 
Arm d with his dreadful Rod. 
X. 
He call d for 1 1 8 came 
Like an o erwhelming Flood ; 
He turn'd each Lake and ev'ry Stream 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 
„ 
le gave the Sign, and noi ſome Flies 
1 5 the whole Country ipread ; 
And Fr ogs, in croaking Armies riſe 
About the Monarch' $ Bed. 5 
„ : 
Thro' Fields, and Towns, and Palaces, | 
The ten- ſold Vengeance HeW* i. 
Locuſts in Swarms devour'd their Trees, 
And Hall their Cattle ſlew. | 
Then by an Angel's . Crake. 
The Flow of Egypt dy'd; 
The Strength of ev'ry Houſe was broke, | 
'Their Glory and their Pride, 
Now let the World forbear i its Rage, 
Nor put the Church in Fear; 


5 Ifr” el muſt live thro' ev ry Age, 


And be th' CONES $ Care. 


* 


Paus IL 


VV Hos 
Thus were the Tribes from Bondage 8 ght, , 
And left the hated Ground : 
-Fach ſome Egyptian Spoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. 
, ee, 
The Laſs himſelf choſe out their Way, 
And mark'd their Journies right; 
Gave them a leading Cloud by Day, 
A fi ry Guide by Night. | 
> 47 ; | 
They thirſt ; and Waters from the Rock 
In rich Abundance flow, 
And following {till the Courſe they took, 
Ran all the Deſert thro'. | 
. | 
O wond'rohs Stream! O bleſſed Type 
Af. ever-flowing Grace! 
So CurisT our Rock maintains our Life 
Thro' all this Wilderneſs. 
75 „ 
Thus guarded by th' Almighty Hand 
The choſen Tribes poſſelt 
| Canaan the rich, the promis'd Land, 
And there enjoy'd their Reſt. 
XX. 
Then let the World forbear its Rage, 
The Church renounce her Fear; 
Ifr'el mult live thro' ev'ry Age, 


And be th Almighty's Care. 


N 3 
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LP > 
wW hen Pharaoh dar'd to vex the Sins, | 
And thus provok'd their Gop, 
Moſes was ſent, at their Complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful Rod. 
He call d 657 Babe e came 
Like an o erwhelming Flood ; Io 
: He turn' d each Lake and ev'ry Stream 
To Lakes and Streams of Blood. 
He gave the Sign, and noiſome Flics 
jv the whole Country ipread ; 
And Frogs, in croaking Armies riſe | 
A About the Monarch' $ Bed. 
5 7 hu 
Thro' Fields, and Towns, Kg, Palaces, 
The ten- fold Vengeance flew; , 
Locuſts in Swarms devour'd their Trees, 
And Hail their Cattle flew. 
oy XIII. 
Then by an Angel s Midnight be 
The Flow'r of Egypt dy K 
The Strength of ev'ry Houſe was broke, | 
Their BAY and their Tm 
Now let ihe World rbear. i its Rage, 
Nor put the Church } in Fear; 
Ifr'cl mult live thro ev ry Age, 
And be th . $ Care, : 


* 
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Payss Il. 


| 3 XY: | 
Thus were the Tribes from Bondage brought, 

And left the hated Ground: _ 
| Each ſome Egyptian Spoils had got, 
| And not one feeble found. 
„ 

The Loap himſelf choſe out their Way, 
And mark d their Journies right; 
Gave them a leading Cloud by D 

A fi ry Guide by Night. 5 
5,4 TH. 
They thirſt ; and Waters from the Rock 
In rich fy OR PRI flow, 
And following {till the Courſe hey, took, 
Ran all the Deſert thro'. _ | 
„ 
0 vond'rous Stream! O bleſſed Type” 

Of ever-tlowing Grace! 

S0 CurisT our Rock maintains our Lite 
Thhro all this Wilderneſs. 

. . 5 

. Thus guarded by th' Almighty Hand 

9 be choſen Tribes poſſelt 
Canaan the rich, the promis'd Land, 

And there enjoy d their Reſt. 

XX. | 
Then let 95 World forbear its Rage, 

The Church renounce her Er 
Iſr'el mult live thro' ev'ry Age, 

And be th' Amighe⸗ 8 Care. 


Ng 


6% PSALM evt. 


Pa cl. 1—3 · The Firſt Part. 
Long Metre. 


Pre yas to Gov: or, Communion, with Saints, 


1. 
8 Gor 1 Great, the Ever. pbleſt, 
Let Songs of Honour be addreſt : 
His Mercy firm for ever ſtands; 
Give him the Thanks his Love demands, 
w hi knows the Wonders of thy Ways? 2 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs Praiſe ? 
Bleſt are the Souls that fear Thee till, 
And pay their Duty * thy Will, 
1 
Remember what thy Mercy did 
For Jacob's Race, thy cholen Seed; 
And with the fine? Salvation bleſs 
The meaneſt Suppliant of thy Crack. 
4 5 
0 may I ſee thy Tribes rejoice, 
And aid their Triumphs with my Voice! 
This is my Glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd to thy Saints, and near to Thee. 


4 SALM CVI. 7, 8, 1214, 43-=48. The 
Second Part. Short Metre. 


Had eee and pardoned: or, God; $ un- 
WR e tld * 


5 Siters 11 


G⁰⁰ of eternal ; ls 
How fickle are our Ways! 
And yet how oft did Iſr'el prove 
Thy nne, of Grace! 


PSALM cyl. 266 
They ſaw thy Wonders wrought, 
And then thy Praiſe they ſung ; 
But ſoon thy Works of Pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their Tongue. 
> SD 

Now they believe his Word, 

While Rocks with Rivers flow : al 
Now, with their Luſts provoke the Lonp, 

And he reduc'd them low. 

Yet when they mourn d their Faults, 

He hearken'd to their Groans; 
Brought his own Cov'nant to his Thoughts, 

And call'd them ſtill his Sons. 

. 

Their Names were in his Book, 

He ſav'd them from their Foes ; 
Oft he chaſtis d, but ne er forſook 
The People that he choſe. 

A 

Let Iſr'el bleſs the Loxp, 

Who lov'd their ancient Race; 
And Chriſtians join the ſolemn Word 
AMEN, , to all the Praiſe. 


| The chief Deſign of this __ Pfalm I have n in the 
Title, and abridged it in this Form, having enlarged much more 
on this ſame Subject in the 97th, 78th, and 105th Pſalms. 

Though the ſews now ſeem to be caſt off, yet the Apoſtle Paul 
aſſures us, that Go bath not caſt away bis People whom be fore- 
knew, Rom. xi. 2, Their Unbelief and Abſence from Gop is but 
for a Seaſon, for they hall * ned 12985 1 ver. 257 26. 
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PSALM CVII. The F irſt Part. Long Metre. 


Iſrael led to Canaan, and Chriſtians to Heaven, 


yr 
CVE Thanks: to Gop; TY reigns e 
Kindare his Thoughts, his Name is Love; 

His Mercy Ages paſt have known, 
And Ages long: to come [hall own. 

II. 

Fa the dee of 2 Des 8 

The Wonders of his Grace record; 

Iſr'el, the Nation whom he choſe, . 

And reſcu d from their mighty” Foes. 855 
[When God's a x Je To 8 1 
Their Fetters and th Egyptian Yoke, _ 
They trac'd the Deſert, wand ring round 
A wild and lolitary Ground! 

7 1 V. | 
There they could find no leading Road, 

Nor City for a fix'd Abode; - 

Nor Food, nor Fountain to afſuage ' 

FREY burning TRI, or Kanter 8 Rage ] 
| V. 

In hots Diſtreſs t to Gop hes: cry d. 1 
Gop was their Saviour and their Guide; Fx 
He led their March far wand'ring round, 5 
Twas che 80 Path to Wannen 8 e 

: VI. ia or 
Thus 2 our Firſt Releale we gain 
From Sin's old Voke, and Satan's Chain, 
We have this deſert World to paſs, 
A dang'rous and a tireſome Place. 


8 p 
| * 4 ; d | 7 4 . 
.. 4 3 1 + £1 4 I »- 

. 17 
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„ P 

He feeds and clothes us all the Way, 
He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray ; 
He guards us with a pow'rful Hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly Land. 
) i” 
O let the Saints with Joy. record 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Loßxp! 
How great his Works! how kind his 1 : 
Let ev rn” 1 ongue POOLE his Praiſe, 


Ps ALM CAL The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 


Cor reclion 1 Sin, and Releaſe by "Proj, 
0B 
ROM Age to Aﬀe exalt his. Name, 
God and his Grace are ſtill the e 75 
He Glls the hungry Soul with Food, 
And feeds the Poor with ev ry. Good. 
(Oe 
But if their Hearts rebel, and riſe 
Againſt the Gop that rules the Skies; 
If they rejett his heav'nly Word, 
And flight the Counſels of the Lond 3 4 
r 
He'll bring their Spirits to the Ground, 
And no Deliv'rer ſhall be found: 
Laden with Grief they waſte their rat 
In Darkneſs and the. Shades of Death... 
N 
Then to the Load they raiſe their: Crics, Hi 
He makes the dawning Light arife, .. 
And ſcatters all that Genal Shade 
That hung ſo heavy round their Heads ... 
N 3 
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. 


He cuts the Bars of Braſs i in two, 


And lets the ſmiling Pris'ners thro” ; 
Takes off the Load of Guilt and Grief, 
And gives the lab'ring Soul Relief. 
. 

0 may the Sons of Men record — 
The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Loxp ! 
How great his Works! how kind his W ays! 
| Let ev'ry Tongue pronounce his Praiſe, 


PSALM CVII. The Third Part. 
Long Metre. 


Intem erance puniſhed and pardoned : or, 4 
7 alm Jo the Gluiton and the Drunkard. 
I. - 
VA I N Man, on fooliſh Pleaſures "RY 
Prepares for his own Puniſhment ; 
What Pains what loathſome Maladies 


From Luxury and Luſt ariſe! 


I. 


The Bruns ed feels his Vitals waſte: 


Yet drowns his Health to pleaſe his e 
Till all his acting Pow'rs are loſt, 


And fainting Life draws near the Duſt. 


III. 


The Glutton groans, and loathes to eat, 
His Soul abhors delicious Meat; 


Nature with heavy Loads oppreſt, 

Would yield to Death to be releas d. 
N 

Then how the frighted Sinners fly 


To Gop for Help, with earneſt Cry! 
He hears their Groans, prolongs their Breath, 
And ſaves them from approaching Death. 


PSALM 'CVIL 269 
Wu 

No Med'cine could effect the Cure 

So quick, ſo eaſy, or fo ſure: 

The deadly Sentence Gop repeals, 

He ſends his foy'reign Word, and heals, 

| pf 

O may the Sons of Men MEE 0 

The wond'rous Goodneſs of the Loo! 

And let their thankful Off rings prove 

Hor they adore their Maker's Love. 


PA LM CVII. The Fourth Part. 
Long Metre: 


Deliverance from Storms and. Shipwreck : or, 
Fw The Seaman's Song. 
I. 
X f OL LD you behold the Works af Gov, | 
His Wonders in the World. abroad, 
Go 5 the Mariners, and trace 
The unknown Regions of the Seas. 
e 
They leave their native Shores behind, 
And ſeize the Favour of the Wind, 
Till Gop commands, and Tempeſts riſe, 
That heave the. Ocean to the Nur, SY 
„5 
Now to the Heav'ns they mount amain; 
Now fink to dreadful Deeps again 
What ſtrange Affrights young Sailors feel, 
And like a ſtagg ring Prunkard reel! 
IV. 
When Land is far, and Death is nigh, 
Loſt to all Hope, to Go they cry: 
His Mercy hears their loud Addrels, 
And {ends Salvation in Diſtreſs. 
N 6 
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„ P SAL M CVII. 


v. 


He bids this Winds their Wrath age 4; 


The furious Waves forget their Rage : 


Tis calm; and Sailors ſmile to ee 


. he Haven where they wiſh'd to be. 10 
_ "Vi: 


O may the Sons <P Men record . 
The vond'rous Goodneſs of the LoRPD! 1 


Let them their private Off rings bring, 


And in the Church his Glory ling. 
PS A LM CVII. The Fifth Part. Common 


Metre. 


The Mariner's Pſalm. eo We ug 
1. | — * 


Tux Works of Glory, mighty Lox, 


Thy Wonders in the Deeps, 


The Sons of Courage ſhall record, 


Who trade 1 in floating ie 
3 


At thy Command the Winds arſe. 


And ſwell the tow'ring Waves; 


| The Men aſtoniſh'd mount the Skies, 


And link! in gaping Graves. 


N ut 


[Again they climb the wat' ry Hills, 


And plunge in Deeps again; 


Each like a tott'ring Drunkard rogls, b 


And finds his Courage Vain. Fs 
| | TY? | 


Frighted to hear the Trae gor. 


T hey pant with flutt ring Breath ; 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant N. | 


Expekt immediate Ph. bd 


8 A L M CVII. „ ee 
1 hen to the Levy Bas raiſe their Cries; 
_ He hears their loud Requeſt, 
And orders Silence thro' the Skies, 
And lays the F loods to Reſt. 
VI. 
Sailors rejoice to loſe their Fears, 
And ſee the Storm allay d. 
Now to their Eyes the Port appears; 
There let their Vows be paid. 
ee 
Tis Gop that brings them ſafe to Land; 
Let ſtupid Mortals know, 
That Waves are under his Command, 
And all the W inds that blow. 
142 . . 
0 that the Sons of Men would praiſe 
The Goodneſs of the Lox ! 
And thoſe who ſee thy wond'rous e 
Thy wond rous Love record. 


PSALM CVII. The Laſt Part. Echid Metre, 


Colonies planted: or, Nations 5 and 
puniſhed. 


A PS ALM for New England. 


1 [ Crimes, 
W H E.N Gon, ytovole d with daring 
Scourges the Madnels of the Times, 
He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. . 
| II. 1 

His Word can raiſe the Springs again, 
And make the wither” a Mountains green, 


*. 


272 PSALM cvrr. 
Send ow ry Blelings from the Skies, 
And Harveſts i in the Delert riſe. 1 
e | 
FW here nothing dwelt but Beaſts of Prey, 
Or Men as herce and wild as they; per ants 
He bids th' Oppreſt and Poor repair, 
D And builds them Towns and Cities there. 
1 . 
| They ſow 7 F ieh and This they plant,, 
Whoſe yearly Fruits fupply their Want : 
Their Race grows up from fruitful: Stocks,, 
Their Wealth increaſes with their Flocks.. 
- W. 
Thus they are bleft; but if they ſin, 
He lets the Heathen Nations in; 
A ſavage Crew invades their Lands, © 
Their Princes die by barb'rous Hands. 
4 in 
T bei captive Sons expos d to Scorn, 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn; 
The Country lies unfene'd, untill'd, 
And Deſolation ſpreads. the F ield.. 
AH. 
Yet if the humbled:Nation mourns; _ 
Again his-dreadful Hand. he turns; 
Again he makes their Cities thrive,, 
And bids the dying Churches. Ie: 
VE: i. 
The Righteous with a joyful Senſe, 
Admire the Works of Providence, 
And Tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the Gop that Saints adore, 


PSALM c. 273 
r | 
How few with pious Care record 
"Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lokp! 


But wiſe Obſervers ftill ſhall find 
The Loxp is holy, Juſt and kind. 


17 this Hymn be too long to fi ing, at once, the two ard and two 
laſt Stanz as of it may be ſung together, and the five middle Stanzas 
by themſelves, as another Hymn: For I could not find any other 
convenient Diviſion of it. 

The 108th Pſalm u formed out ys this 57th. and ene there 
fore I have amine it. | 


Peau CIX. ts 31. Common Wende 


Love to Enemies from the Example of Cu asg. 


. | 
G92 of my Merey and my Praiſe, 
| Thy Glory 3 1s my Song 
Tho' Sinners ſpeak againſt Nha Grace 
With ee Tongue. . 
When in the Form of mortal Man 
Thy Son on Earth was found, 
With cruel Slanders, falſe and vain, 
They compaſs d him around. 
II. | 
Their Mis'ries his nee na move, 
Their Peace he ſtill purſu'd ; 
They render Hatred for his 22 
And Evil for his Good. r 
„ onto 205.44 
Their Malice rag d without a Cauſe; 
Vet with his dying Breath, 
He pray d for Murd rers on his Croſs, 
And bleſs d his Foes in Death. 
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274 BS AWLMECK. 
V. 


Loxb, ſhall thy bright Example ſhine 


In vain before my Eyes? 

Give me a Soul a-kin to thine, 
To love mine Enemies.. 

Sic 

The Lon ſhall on my Side engage, 
And in my Saviour's Name 

I ſhall defeat their Pride and Rage, 
Who ſlander and condemn. _ 


That this Pſalm foretels the Sufferings, the Patience, and Love 


of CxxisT to Enemies, is univerſally agreed; but the Curſe on 


Judas and the Prieſt, Sc. I have choſen to leave where they Rand 
in the ſacred Language of Prophecy. 


Ps ATL CX. The Firſt Part: P Metre. 


CurisT exalted, and Mulliludes converted : 
or, The Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


HUS the eternal Ts ſpake 
To Cnx1sT the Son, „ Aſcend and ſit 
« At my right Hand, till 1 hall make. | 


1 Thy Foes ſabmiſſiy e at thy Feet. 


A. 


Wt: From Zion ſhall thy Word ideen 32 
« Thy Word, the Sceptre in thy Hand, 
% Shall make the Hearts of Rebels bleed, 


60 And bow their W. ills to thy Command. 
een 


60 That Day ſhall ſhew thy Pow: r is great, 


cc When Saints ſhall flock with willing Minds, 

« And Sinners crowd thy Temple-Gate, 

oh Where Holineſs ; in FN ſhines,” M 
"IT ET 

o bleſſed Pow! O Horivits Day! 


What a large Vi&'ry ſhall enſue! 


PSALM EX. 275 


And Converts, who thy Grace obey, 
Exceed the Drops of Morning-Dew. 

Stanza 111, Ive Tt is geperally ſuppoſed the 3d Verſe of this 
Pſalm deſcribes the numerous Converfions that followed the Aſcen- 
ſion of CHRIS T. The Beauty ef Holineſs is but a Periphraſis for 
the Temple. That the whole Pfaln» is a Prophecy of Cuys in 


his Kingdom and Prieſthood, is TOY evident from Matt. 
xxli. 44. Heb. vii. &c. | 


PSALM CX. The Second Part. Long Metre. 


The Linen and Prięſthood of CuRIST. 
3 7 
"HUS the oreat Lonp of Earth and Sea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore; 
be Eternal ſhall thy 0d be, 
* And change from Hand to Hand no more. 
1 
© Aaron and all his Sons muſt die, 
« But everlaſting Life is thine, 
To fave for ever thoſe that fly _ 
« For Refuge from the Wrath divine. 
„ö 
« By me Melchiſedek was made 
On Earth a King and Prieſt at once; 
And Thou, my heav'nly Prieſt, ſhalt plead, 
- And Thou, my King, ſhalt rule my Sons.“ 
T3 Ts 
1 the Prieſt aſcends his Throne, 
While Counſels of eternal Peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with Honour and Succeſs... 
V. 
Thro: the whale Earth, bk on ſhall N 
And cruſh the Pow'rs that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall He judge the riſing Dead, 
And ſend the e World to Kall 


276 12 A L. M EX. 
VI. 
Tho- while he treads his glorious Way, 
He drinks the Cup of Tears and sc 
The Suff' rings of that dreadful Day 
Shall but advance him near to Go. 


The Prieſthood of Once after the Order of Melchiſedek, is 


particularly explained, Heb. vii. ver. 15 35% 2328. and is inſerted 
in the three firſt Stanzas. 


Stanza 1% Zech. vi. 13. He ſpall be rie # bis Throne, 
and the Counſel of Peace ſhall be beraveen them TP of 
- ThelaftrVerſe of this Pfalm is explained by Interpreters. in very 
conttary Senſes. Some make his drinking ef the Brook to ſignify 
mean Refreſhments in bis Way, and ſome expound it of his ta "mg 


Serrews.and Sufferings ; the laſt is maſt eyangelical and welt 
tiful, therefore 2 NN ie. 


PS ALM CX. common Metre. 


Cnxisr“ 8 —_—— and Prieſthood, 
E. 
IEsus, our KM aſcend thy Throne, 
And near the Father 8 
In Zion ſhall thy Power be known, 
And n make thy Foes ſubmit. tt. 
II. 
What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpe 1 dot 
Thy Converts ſhall Canals; ge. 
The num rous Drops of Morning. Dev. 5 
And oun thy: ſov'reign Grace. wh 
FRE. * 

Cop bath ee a firm Decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore; 
« Eternal ſhall'thy Prieſthood be, 

When Aaron is no more. 
IV. 
« « Melchiſedok, that wondrous Prieſt, 
* « Thawhok y Mas 5 la Abram Ren, 1 
« Was but a Arne e Ih; 


AEN CRT. 277 
. 
Jusvs our Prieſt for ever lives 
Io plead for us above; | 
Jzsus our King for ever gives 
The Bleſſings of his Love. 
„ 
Gov ſhall exalt his glorious Head, 
And his high Throne maintain; 
Shall ſtrike the Powers and Princes dead. 
Who dare oppoſe his Reign. 


PAIN CRI. The Firſt Part, _ 
Common Metre, 


The Wi ;ſdom of Gon m his Works. 


I. 
So GS of immortal Praiſe belong 
To mv Almighty God; “ 
He has my: Heart, and He m — i 
To ſpread his Name bw . 
I f 
How great the Workshis Hand hath wrou ght! 5 
How glorious i in our Sight? _ 
And Men in ev'ry Age have _ 
His Wonders with Delight, 
III. 
How moſt exaRt is Nature' s Frame! 
_ How wiſe th Eternal Mind? 
His Counſels never change the Scheme 
That his firſt 3 2 * * 


v hen he redeem'd 10 chbſen Sons. 
He fix d his Covinant ſure 

The Orders that his Lips pronounce, 
To endleſs Years: endure.” LOG eee 


258 PS A L M CxI. 
Nature and Time, and Earth and Skies, 
Thy heav'nly Skill proclaim; 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to Fed thy Name:! * 
VI. 

T 0 fla thy Pow'r, to truſt thy Grace, ” 

Is our divineſt Skill; 1 
And he's the wileſt of our Race 

That beſt obeys thy Will. | 


Of this. Pſalm I have choſen ſeveral Verſes, and tema into two 


_ diſtin Hymns, keeping the firſt and the two laſt Verſes in hoth, 


PSALM CxI. "hb: Second Part, 
| Common Metre. - «> 


The Per fettions of Gop. 
. | 


Glan. is the Lonp; his Works of nge 
1 Demand our nobleſt Songs: 
Loet his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Finn, of bra cron AS 
t is the Mercy of the Lony, (44757 | 
Hs e gives his Children Food, 
And ever mindful of his Word, 2 
He makes his Promiſe good.” 
l 
His Son, the great Redeemer came 
I ?0o ſeal his Cov'nant ſure; 
Holy and: Rev'rend is his Name, 5 
=. TIM Ways are Ju. 19 5 pure. 
They that would 80 ee wiſe, os 
Muſt with his Fear begin; | 
Oar faireſt Proof of Knowledge lies | 
In Rn ev'ry Sin, 


PSALM XII. 27 


P SALM Cxll. As the 113th TINS. 


The alle: of the liberal Man. 


"Bo 
HAT Man is plelt who ſtands in Awe 
Of Gov, and loves bis ſacred Law: 

His Sced on Earth ſhall be renown'd ; 
His Houſe the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted Treaſury, _ 

And with ſucceſſive Honours Crown d. 

$i . 

His lib ral Favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends; 

A gen'rous Pity fills his Mind: 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs, 

And thus he's jult to all Mankind. 

l | 

His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow d, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſowd: 

The {weet Remembrance of the Juſt, - 
Like a green Root, revives and bears 
A Train of Bleſlings for his Heirs, 

When dying Nature fleeps in Duſt. 

© a I Vatic 5. 

Beſet with threat" ning Dangers round, 
Unmov' mall he maintain his Ground; 

His Conſcience holds his Courage up: 
The Soul that's fill'd with Virtue's Light, 
Shines brighteſt in Affliction's Night, 


And lees i in Daune beams of e, Be 
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Paus x. 
[11 Tidings never can ſurpriſe 
His Heart, that fix d on Gow relies, 
Tho' Waves and Tempeſts roar around: 


| Safe on the Rock he ſits and ſees 


The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 
And all their Hope and Glory drown d. 
PIES 4 JK 
The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony, 
To find their ExpeRations croſt: 


They and their Envy, Pride and Spite, 


Sink down to everlaſting Night, 
And all their Names in Darkneſs loſt. 1 


Many Lines of this Metre, and * of the next Wan Proper 
Metre, are borrowed from Mr. Tate s Verſion- 


Ps A L 5 in Long Metre. TY 


h Th Bleſſengs of the Pious and Charitable. 
I. 


'HRICE happy Manwho 15 the Lokb, a 
enn nen 
Honour and Peace his Days attend, | 


And Bleſſings to his Seed deſcend, "Fi; 


. 


Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind; 


To Works of Mercy {till inclin'd': 


He lends the. Poor ſome preſent Aid, 


Or gives them, not to be repait. 
IH. : 


When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread 


That fill his Nei round with Dread, 


His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, 


For Go with all his Pow'r is tdere. 


P SA L M CxXII. 


© © {OS 
His Soul well fix d upon the Lon b, 


Draws heav'nly Courage from his Word; 


Amidſt the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe, 
To cheer his Heart and blefs his Eyes. 
He hath diſpers'd his Alms abroad, 
His Works are ſtill before his Goo; 


His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, : 


While envious Sinners fret 1 in vain, 


P$AL M cxlI. Common Metre. 


L beralit rewarded. 
; 4 
APPY is he that fears the Lon o, | 
And follows bis Commands; 


Who lends the Poor without Read: © 


Or gives with lib' ral Hands. 
As Pity dwells within Him Breaſt 
To all the Sons of Need; 
So Gop ſhall an{wer his. Requeſt 
With Blefhings on his Seed. 
„e 
No evil Tidings ſhall ſurpriſe 
His well-eftablith'd Mind; 
His Soul to Go p, his Refuge flies, 
And leaves his Fears behind. 

In Times of general Diktreſs, N en 
Some Beams of Light ſhall ſhine, 
To ſhew the World his Righteouſneſs, | 

Me give him Peace divine. | 
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$2 PSALM CXIIL 


N Va 
His Works of Piety and Love e, 
Remain before the LRD; 

Honour on Earth, and Joys above, 


Shall be his ſure Reward. 


| Many of the Bieflings of Wealth, ad 1 and Tamgora | 

good Things, that were the Portion of a goed Man and his Chil- 
dren under the Old Teſtament, 1 have here abridged agreeable to the 
New, which foretels ratker r en and E Ever- 
Let . | 


Ps SALM « OX. ee Tune. 


Tie Majeſty and Condeſcenſs on 5 Gov. 


. 
- YE that delight to ſerve the * xD, 
The Honours of his Name record. 
His ſacred Name for ever bleſs: 
Where er the cireling Sun diſplays 
His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Let Lands and Seas ah row T confeſs, 
P A | 
Nor Time, nor r Nature s narrow « n | 
Can give his vaſt Dominion Bounds, 
The Heav'ns are far below his Height: 
Let no created Greatneſs dare 
With our eternal Gos compare, 
Arm d with his uncreated dheghts:” 
Mk nd. a | 
He bows his glorious Head to view. 
What the bright Hoſts of Angels do, 
And bends his Care to mortal Things; 
His ſov'reign Hand exalts the Poor, 
He takes the N eedy from the Door, 
Ang makes them. Company for 8 
„ 115 Whes 


11 


RS 1. N cx. 283 
When childleſs Families deſpair, | 
Jo reſcue their expiting Name: 

The Mother, with a thankful Voice, 
Lr ev'ry Age advance his Fame. 
Ps ALM CXIII. Long Metre. 
E Servants of ch Almighty King, . 
1 | Where'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
1 The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. we! 
Above the Earth; beyond the Sky, 
Stands his high Tbrone of Majeſty; 
Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 
III. 
Or Angels, with their Gop compare? 
His Glories how divinely bright, 

IV. | 1 
Behold his 1 he ſtoops to vier — 
And condeſcends yet more, to know . 
The mean Affairs on Men below. G2: 3 | 

ttages he, 3 % 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor 


He ſends the Bleſſings of an Heir, 
, ae his Praiſes and her = - 
Gop Sovereign and Gracious. 
3 Y In ev'ry Age his Praiſes ſing; - 
IT. 
Nor Time, nor Place, his Pow'r an 
Which of "24 Sons of Adam N 
Who dwells in Anergated Light! 
What Saints above and Angels do; 
V. 8 
From Duſt and Co t 
Gives them the Honout of his Sons, Ws" of | : 


And fits n for their heay * Thrones. 2 
* 4 *y 0 . . 5 "Wy 1 * 


_ 


m_ 7 : b 


487 15 Pp. 8 NI L N 
WI. 


A Word of his? creating Voice 

Can make the barren Houſe vejolees Ho 
'Tho' Sarah's ninety Vears were paſt, 
The promis d Seed is born at laſt. n 
C 

With Joy the Mother views der Som 

And tells the Wonders Gop has 3 11 
Faith may grow ſtrong when Senſe ebe, 
If Nature fails, the Promiſe bears.] 


PET Part of the 6th. and th Stanzas are borrowed from Genęſis xvil. 
FR ppc and Rom. iv. 19, 20. © Shall Sarah that is Wo Tears 52 


; Sear 7 Abrabam. Was Prong i in Faith, c. 3 170 

2 Ps ATM ONIV. Long Metre. 5 

M iracles [attending Ifraet's s Journey. 
I. 


yas Ifr's, eren fem pntsob ö and. 
Left the proud Tyrant and his Land, 
a »The Tribes with Weerfu} Homage own 
ME heir King, alid 5701 was his Throne. 
Acroſs the Deep their Journey lay; 7 
The Deep divides to make them Ways, 
ordan beheld their March, and fled 
Vith backward Current to his Head,” 
of ; EC] 
The Mountain ſhook like fel Fred r 
Like Lambs the little Hillock? leap; 
5 Not Sinai on her Baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of for” pv oj Ln rat hand. 
28 V. 


a MES having roll his Tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little Hills? 
gf I. the F TOON; that $a ſees? 


PS AUM CXV. 285 

Let ev'ry Mountain, ev ry Flood, 

Retire and know th approaching Gos, 

The King of Ifr'el: See Him here! 

Tremble chou n N fear. 
F 

He nder and all Nature mourns, 

The Rock to ſtanding Pools he turns: 

Flints ſpring with Fountains at his Word, 

And Fires and Seas confeſs the Lonv. dd, 


n 27 FILE 1 

| This Pſalm nn to mean af os Ode; 8 if 1 had intros lg 
Suced the Preſence of Gop into the Camp of Iſrael removing from 
Egypt, as all my Predeceſſors have done, I had loft the divine * 
Beauty of the Pſalm : For had God Appeared, at, firſt, there could 


leap, and the Sea retire; 


be no Wonder why the Mountains fþ 
therefore that this Convulfion of N 4255 may be brought! in with due 


Surprize, the Sacred Poet conceals bis Name till afterward, and then 


with a very agreeable Turn of Thought Gop is introduced at once 


in all his Majeſty. This is what I have attempted to imitate, and 


to preſerve what : could of the Spirit: of the any Author. 


3 5 J A'LM CV. Firſt Metre. | 


The ! true Cop, our Refu 
. . proved... 
ATC T 40 8 who are but Duſt, 


* Not to ourſelves is Glory due, > 
Kternat God, thou only Juſt, 


Thou only Gracious, Wale and Trae, 
11. 


Shine forth. in all thy dreadful N We 
Why ſhould a bon, baughty. Tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our Sbame, 


Say, Where“ $ the: Gon YOu ve. ſery' aſo lon ge” & 


$11 


The Go p. we ce r Yeo Throne 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies; 15 
n 


* > *. 
4 5 


uge: or, Tdolat 55 re- 


A 


286 PSALM Our 


Thro- all the Earth his Will is done, TY 
He knows our Groans, he hears our r Cries, | 
But the x vain Idols they eote;” Fr Fog 
Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood; 
At beſt a Maſs of glitt'ring One,” 
A ſilver Saint, or: palden _ 
V. 
[With Eyes Pa. Ears, they carve theis Head, ; 
Deaf are 7 Ears, their Eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly Off rings made, 
And Vows are EE, din the Wind. 
I. . 
Their Feet were never made to moe, 
Nor Hands to ſave when Mortals pray; 
Mortals that pay them Fear or Love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 
| oo ET 

0 Iſr el, make the Lozp thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt: 
The LoxD ſhall build thy Ruins u 
And bleſs the People ws the Prieſt. . 

| „„ 

The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave 
But we ſhall hve to ſing thy Grace, 
Hons tell the Ow: thy Pow to fave. _, 


P 541M XV. Second Metre, as the New 
Tune of the Soth Palm. 88 

| Popiſti ed Te TT 
0 Pfalm' fo for th x Noember. 6 


or to our Nn Thou FEA Jut and True, 
Not to our worthleſs Names is Glory due; 


* 8 


* 


. 


P'SAL'M CXV. 287 


Thy Pow'r and Grace, thy Truth and Juſtice claim. 
Immortal Honours to thy, ſov'reign Name: 

Shane thro? the Earth from Heav'n thy bleſt Abode, | 
Nor let the Heathens Ir And where's. your Gop?' ? 


Heav'n is thy higher Court, there ſtands thy Throne, : 


And thro? he lower Worlds thy Will is done: 


Our Gov fram'd all this Earth, thefe Heav'ns he ſpread, 


But Fools adore the Gods their Hands have made; 

The kneeling Crowd, with Looks. devout D 

Their Silver. Saviours, 175 their Saints of Gold. 
1 

{Vain are thoſe artful Shapes of Eyes and Ears; 

The molten, Image neither ſees nor! hears :: 5 

Their Hands are helpleſs, nor their Feet can move; 


They havenp Speech, nor Thought, nor POw' are 


Yet ſottiſn Mortals make their long Complaints 
To their deaf Idols, and 5 moveleſs Saints. 
V. 


The Rich have Statues well adorn'd: with Gold; 5 - 
The Poor content with Gods of coarſer Mould,, 
With Tools of Iron carve the ſenſeleſs Stock, 
Lopt from a Tree, or broken from a Rock: 
; People and Prieft drive on the ſolemn Trade, 
And truſt the Gods that Saws and Flammers made.) 
V. 
Ze Heav'n aud Earth amar df "Tis hard to fay, 
Which is more ſtupid, or their Gods, or ihey, 
O lir'el, truſt the Lox Do! He hears and ſees, 
He knows thy Sorrows, and reſtores thy Peace : 
His Worſhip does à thoufand Comforts yield, 
Heis thy Help, pd he thy heav” nly Shield. 
VI. 


© Britain. truſt the Eda Thy Foes in vain 
Attempt thy Ruin, and oppoſe his Reign; 
Had they prevail'd, Darkneſs had clos d our Pays, 
And Death and Silence had forbid his Praiſe: 
But we are ſav'd and live: let Songs ariſe, 


And Britons bleſs the Gop that built the. "TREE. 
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T he 1 beheld me fore diftrett 


Return. 1 Bont to Gon; Sh Reſt 


288 SAL. M XVI. 


P11 CXVI. We 1 Firſt ben. 
Common Metre. Pots 


Recovery from Sickneſs. "Y 


1 
TL Love the Loxp: He heard my cn. 
And pity'd ev'ry Groan; 
Long as J live, when Troubles rile, : 
j If haſten to his Throne. F 


I love his Loi: he bows 115 1 Ear, 


And chas'd my Griefs away: 
O let my Heart no more deſpair, 
While I have Breath to Prapl. 
„ 
My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits! fell, 
And L drew near the Dead; 
While inward Pangs, and Fears of Hell, 
Perplex d my wakeful Hey” 


-: © My Go, I cry'd, 155 Servant fave, 


« Thou ever good and juſt ; 


0 Thy POW ＋ Is all my Truſt.“ 12 ' 
. 
He bid my Pains remove: 


VI. 


| 78 Gov hath fav'd my Soul Font Death. 540 


And dry'd my falling Tears: 


Now to his Praiſe I'll ſpend my. Breath, 


And my n, 8 


Fe % al 
: 


6 Thy Pow'r can reſcue SOR thei Grave, 


E 
* o C 
s 43 af \ 6 : 
4 s 2 


"SM - 289 
| Pe. SALM c 12, * 4 be bond Part. 
„ Common Mete. 


Vows nd; in Trouble, paid in the Church: or, 
Public Thanks. for Eee, Nelixrances. . 


Wu AT ſhall I $6208 to my Gop 
For all his Kindneſs. ſhown ? . 
My Feet ſhall viſit thine Abode, 


My Songs addreſs thy Throne... 
I; 


F Among the Saints that fill thine Houſe | 
My Off rings ſhall be paid; __ 
There ſhall my Zeal a te the Vows 
My Soul in Anguiſh made. 
III. 

How much is Mercy thy Delight, 
Thou ever-blefled Goo 
How dear thy Servants in thy Sigh p 

Ho. Precious is their Blood! 

n 

How happy all thy Servants are! 

How great thy Grace to me 
| My; Life, which thou haſt made thy Care, 
LozD, 5 devote to Thee. 

„ 

Now Iam thine, for ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my Purpoſe move; 

Thy Hand hath loos'd my Bands of Pain, 
And one me with thy Love. 
VI. | 
Hers in thy Courts 1 leave, my Vow, 
And thy rich Grace record; 
Witneſs, ye Saints, Who hear me now. . 

111 1 bie un e cj. 


n 


P SAL wn "exvn." FEE Metre. 


Praiſe to Gop from all NI; 
Fae 5 Shs all RO 1 
0 ALL ye Nations praiſe the LonD, , 
Each Wich a diff rent ee 
In ev'ry Language learn his A 
And let his Name be fung. "1 
YN 5 
His Mercy reigns thro' ev'ry Land; = & 
Proclaim his Grace abroad ))! 
:Þ or ever firm his Truth fhall fand, 8 It 
Praiſe ye the faithful: Gov. ai DIAL 


54 LM cxvll. Long Metre. © 
Jo 11 


ROM an that . helen the Skies, $a? 
Let the Creator's Praiſe ariſe; KR 


Let the Redeemer's Name be ſung, 
Thro' ev IF Land, ys 5 Tongue. 
© ternal are e thy Mette 1b 75 
Eternal Truth attends thy Word: 8 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from 8 x > Sho. e, 
Till Suns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


PSA 1 CXVII. . Short Metre.” 7 5 10 
Tux Name, Almi a Lake. 22570 
Shall found. thro' diſtant, Lands: 


Great is thy Grace, and ſure Py Wend. * 


wp 


8 
1 
? dowd 


#1 
* * 
LD 
AS 


* Truth for ever ſtands. „ 
II. . 

Far be thine "FHollour Fred, * =D 

And long thy 2 lde 


b A 11 Io ” exvnt: 291 


Till Morning Eight, and Ev' ning Shade 
Shall be Schang d no more. 


baun CxvIN. 6—1 $3 | The Fir Parts. 


Common Metre. _ 


| Deliverance 8 a Tumull. 
HE Leit appears my Helper nowz ü 
= Nor- is my Faith afraid” 
Of what the Sons of Earth can do, 
Since Heay n affords me Aid. 
; 
fis ſafer, Loon to hope in Thee, 3 
And have my Gop my Friend, th 
Than truſt in Men of high Degree, 
And on their Truth depend. | 
III. wp 
Like Des my. Foöes belet me round; ; 
A large and angry:Swarm! 
But I ſhall all their Rage confound” 
* thine Almighty Arm. 
IV. 
Fig thro” the Loxp my Heart is ſtrong, 
I him my Lips rejoice ; 
F While his Salvation is my Song, 
How cheerfukis my Voice]! 


4 V 
Like angry 


gry Bees they gird! me round; : 
When Gop appears they ff 0 ; 

So burning Thorns, Wich crac ling N bs 
FEA a: Herge, BY e. And die. 


joy: to the Saints and Price Kalas "=o | 
The. Loy protects their Days; 


20 5. 
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Now ſhall he live: (and none 


T hy Hand, that hath chaltis'd, = ee 5 


Jo build our heav 'nly Hopes upon, a 


495 ; P'S'A LM: C VI EC; 
Let Iſr'el tune Ae Songs 219, 21,5 ee 


/ Too Fw "$47 
To his Almighty Grace, N 


1925 Ea 


PALM cxVIII. 131. The Second 


* -. 7 -i af" Bis. > 


Part. Common Metre 
Public Praiſe for Deliverance from Death. 
* 


ORD, thou haſt beard thy 3 ery, 
And reſcu' d from the Grave: 


If Gop relays o . Ee ee 


Thy Praiſe more a bet „ 
Shall fill his daily Breath; | 


_ Defends him ſtill from Death. 1 . 
| 2 III. M ry "$a $1 4 2 511 45 * 


i Open the Ge uf Zion now, 


For we ſhall worſhip, there, 3 4 $5. 


- The Houſe where all the Righcous 50, ö 


„„ 
Among th' Aſſemblies of 55 . 
Our thankful Voice we raiſe 
There we have told Thee our Complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


Pain CXVIII. 22, 23.” The Third Part. 
"bt Commit Metre. © 
| Cuntor the Foundation BY his: Church. 
1425 ; "ab: y 
2 EHO LB the As eh Se 
Which Go in Zion r 


Thy Mercy ta. 


Eu 


And bis eternal Praiſe n 
EL OY 1. . 1 7 = 

Choſen of Gon, to Ser dear, 
And Saints adore the Name; HY Oe. 


3 SA L M Cxvnr. 0. TH 
They truſt their whole Salvation berg 
N or ſhall they ſuffer Shame. 1 

: 1 3 
The fooliſh Builders, Scribe and Prieſt, 

Reject it with Diſdain © 

Vet on this Rock, the Church ſhall reſt, 

And Envy rage in Vain. Pts 227 

IV. 

5 What tho the Gates of Hell withiood, 

Let muſt this Building riſe 
Tis inc own Work, Almi Go b, 


And wond'rous in our Eyes. 


Theſe five Verſes, from the 22d to the 27th, contain a glorious- 
Prophecy of CHRIST: 1 have explained them at large in the 
| Langu of the New Teſtament, in two diftin& Hymns: 1 Pets 1 lie; 

4, 6. Bebold, I lay in Zion 4 chief Carner=Stcne, EleG, Preciaus 3. 2 
and be that belieueth on Him ſhall not be aſhamed——diſallowed of "4 
Men but choſen of- Grd, a pre ecious. Matt. xvi. 18. Upon this 

Rock will I build my. Church, and the Gates of Hell ſpall not beer | 
wail againſt it. See the Votes on the following ras oO.” 


| Fa LM. CXVIII. 24—26..- The Fourth 
Part. Common Metre. 5 

Ho oma ; the Lon b's-Day: or, Cu is“ 

5 Reſur ration and our Salvation. 
IL. 

"PHIS is the Day the Lok bath made, 
He calls the Hours his own; © © 

Eet Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
1 Ad Praiſe ſurround the Throne. 

4 

| To-da He roſe and left the Dead, 
5 — Satan's Empire fell; 

To-day Waser his s Triumghs TY 


1 ens Cle r = \ 
ERS 6 Sf fo „ 


Molten to-th* g ned King, 
T0 ee Son! 


© 6 pg n 


29 PA . u kuli. 


Help us, O Lox p; deſcend and | 
"Salvation from thy Throne. 1 : 5 FA 
IV. 5 
; Bleſt be the Lon p, Who comes to Men 
With Meſſages of Grace; 35 
Who comes in Gop his F aber s Name, | 
To fave our finful Race. 
V. 
nene in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can i 
The higheſt. Heav'ns, in which he e 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe. 


See the Notes on the foregoing and following a” 
Stanza 1. This is the Day wherein Cuz 18T fulfilled his Suffer- 


ings, and refe from the Dead, and has honoured it with his — | 
| Name. Rev. i. 10. The LozD's 


Sranza 111. This Verſe is explain 4 4 xxi. 9 . to the, 
Sen of David. Bleſſed it be that eb Ie Name HFtbe Lox b; 


. - 2 in the 5 . Te Hoſanng Kieler, aug we 
 Pejeecne © 2 | 
PSALM cxvIII. 2 7. Short Metre. 1 


An Hoſanna for the Loxd's*Day : or, A kewl 
+, Song of Salvation by, C1 
| 598 


r 


EE what a living Stone Werner er 
The Builders did reluſe! - 
Yet Gov hath built his'Church thereon, 
1 In Spite of envious Jens l 
The Seri Me” angry. ben B 
Rejet thine only Son: * . b 1 
et on this Rock al Zion ret; ; 
As the chief Corner. Stone. ©. g 
51 4. 4SoBLaSbadVEfbas oft k 
The Work, 0 Loo, is thine, 55 | 
N And vond ros in our n 1 . 


»P 8 A I. N CxviII. 9 


This Day declares it all Divine, COAT NETS 
This Day did Jrsvs _ $7 

n to 

| This is the glorious Day 

That our Redeemer: made: F 

Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, e 

Let all the ry "bo __ | ry. 


Hoſanna to the Kings „ rn 
Of David's royal Blood; 
Bleſs him, ye Saints; he comes to bring. 
Salvation from your Gov. . 
VI. | 
We Bleſs thine holy Word, 
Which all this Once dif lays; 4 
And offer on thine Altar, Lonn, 
Dur Sacrifice of Praiſe. 
| ins VI.. The 27th; Verſe muſt * explained unless 


the Goſpel is our Ligbe, our Altar is Cur 16, and our N 
re nu th * Pri 65 101 FR 3 . 


Bs ALM. \ CXVI Hr. 2227 Lose Niere. 


An Hoſanna for the Lokn Day: or, 4 new 
. one. of en tar. 5 

125 el N 125 
01 Vim a glorio 8 Corner-Stone 


The e gs did : $5 
But Gop 


- 
. 
; 


7 8 * Nag, 8 


Great Gon! the Work: is all Abvir 
The Joy and Wonder of our Fa,” ; 


This is the Day.that provesitthine, | 


F - he p Op that * our Saviour ne 


| 0 


296 8 A LM cx. 

5 III. 
Sinners rejoice, * Saints * Pate” £1 
Hoſanna, let his Name. be ble 
A thouſand Honours on his Head, 


With Peace, and N and Glory reſt... 
In Gov' s on Name n to bring 1 8 
Salvation to our dying Race; 

Let the whole Church addreſs their Kids. 
; With Hearts of Joy, and Songs of Praiſe. 


| Stanza 111. @ ſignifies. es ſave, we bite ns ver. 25. e | 


Pie: the Hoſanna is aſcribed.to ST in Matt. xxi. 9. IT ſeems | 
to mean properly, An Actlamation to CAS T as Xing: as we By 
in our Language, Gop ſave the King ; or Gov bleſs the Xing; 
though in the Common 485 I have turned it as a ſhort, Prayer or | 
our 96 in Senſe in which it is often non. 


"Pam CXIX. + 
T have lee and, diſpoſed the m BY 10 72 
Verſes of this Pſalm under eighteen, d. d: ferent 
Heads, and formed a Divine Song on each 
=o them. "But the Verſes are much ene 
to attain ſome Degree of Connection. 
In ſome Places, among the Words Law, Com- 
mands, Judgments, Teſtimonies, 7 have 
uſed Golpel, Word, Grace, Truth, Pro- 
miſes, Sc. as more agreeable. to the New. 
| Teſtament, and the common Language of 
Chriſtians, and it equally "anfwers the De- 
fign of the Pſalmiſt, HAND Was to Fecom- 
mend the Holy Seriplures. 4 AT 


P84 * IX. "The Firſt Part, 
oy The Bac, , Sade, aal Miſery of Sinner, 
J. verſes 1, 2, 1 
Bree th' undef” din Hua, O als 
Whoſe Ways are right and clean; | 


1 


esö A Li M. cx. 


Who n never from thy Law depart, jon 4 
But ly from ey Ty: Sin. feld cer: 
I 


: Bleſt are the Men that keep thy Word. 5 
And practiſe thy Commands: 4 
With . whole Heart they ſeek the Loan, 
And ſerve thee with their Hands. 
III ben. 168. 
Great is their Peace who love thy 5175 
How firm their Souls abide! 
Nor can a bold Temptation draw: 
Their ſteady Feet aſide . 
oe, G 


— - 2 = 


Then ſhall my Heart have inward Joy, 


And keep my Face from Shame, 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
And don all thy Name. 
V. ver. 21, 118. i 
But haughty Sinners Gov will hate, 0 
The Proud ſhall die accurſt! IÞ 
N Sons of Falſhood and Deceit 
Th N trodden to the Duſt. : 
VI, ver. 119, 18 3. 
Vile as the Drofs the Wicked are, 
And thoſe that leave thy Ways 
A Shall fee Salvation from afar, 
| But never taſte thy. Grace. 15 


PSALM CXIX. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


* Devotion and Spiritual-mindedneſs : "OF, 
Conſtani 92 715 with Gd. 
I. ver. 1 


T3 Thee, before 155 lng Light; 


My gracious Sb. 1 pray; N 


+ 


: 2 . 
, CR” > Sy n 
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I PSA LM. xX. 


I meditate thy Name by. e 8 "i 1 Fas 


And. keep thy Law by. D SI 2: 
II. nl 7 not 
My Spirit inte 0 ſee thy 3 * 1410 | 
Thy Promiſe bears me up; Iain 0 05 


And while Salvation long dein 5 
Thy Word ſupports my 1 10 , 


III. ver. 164. 
Seven Times Day I lift my Hands, FE 
And pay my:Thanks to Thee; 
Thy righteous Providence demands 
Repeated, Praiſe from me:. 
IV. ver. 62. l 
When Midnight-Darkneſs veils che Skies, 
I call thy Works to mind? * 
My Thoughts in warm Devotion ae, 
And ſweet Acceptance find. 


PSALM CXIX. The Third Part, | 
Common Metre. LS 
* W ＋ Sincerich, N ond. ole. 


dience. 


8 $ 


I. ver. 57, 60. e 


Ho art my Pontion, 0 my G55. 
Soon as I know thy. Way, 


My Heart makes haſte t- . By Wards, F 


And ſuffers ng Delay, 


N 1 8 13. 
II. ver. 30, . 


I chboſe the Path of heav'nly Trus 5 Wo n | | 


And glory in- my: Choice; 


Not all the Riches of the Ear 
: Could make me. ſo rejgice,.. 3 


The Taſtimanies 6: 157 Trace, © Wie 
nr ſer before mA. i - 


| PSALM CXIX. 299 
Thencel derive my daily Strengeh, 3 
And there my Comfort lies. 

dend... 
If once 1 wander frem thy Path, 
I think upon my Ways; 381 8 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truſt hy pard'ning Grace. 
V. ver. 94, 114. 
N ow I am thine, for ever thine, 
O fave thy Servant, Loxnn ©: 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding g places 
My Hare: is in thy Werd. jeg og} 
V, of; 
Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of mine 
Thy Statutes to fulfill: Rt 5 
And. thus till mortal Life Mall 5 
Would I Püree n Wiül. 


* 


Pray cxIx. The. Fourth par. 
5 1 Common Metre. 4 


Infra from, Scripture. Bs 
der. 
Hon tall the Voung ſecure their Hearts 
And guard their Lives from Sin? 

Thy Word the choieeſt Rules imparts, ., 

To keep the Conſcience clean. 

5 EU - T8"; jo! © "8 

When once it enters to the Mind, 

It ſpreads ſuch Light abroad, 

The meaneft Souls Lnſtruction kind. 

And raiſe their Thoughts. to Go. 

III. ver. 10g. 

"Fig like the. Sun, a heav'ply Light, 

That n us all the Furs, 1 
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350 5 8 A 4 M CXIX, 
And thro' the Dangers of the N ight, _ 
A Lamp to lead our Wa xp 080 
IV., o. 

The Men that keep thy Law with can. 

And meditate thy Word. 
Grow wiſer than their Teachers are, 

And better know the Lorp., 

V. ver. 104, 113. 

Thy Precepts make me truly Vile: 
I hate the Sinner s Road: 5 
L hate my own vain Thoughts that riſe, WT 
But love thy Law, my Gop. 
CC 
3 [The ſtarry Heav' DS: thy Rule obey, 
TDhe Earth maintains her Place: 

And theſe thy Servants Night and Day, 
"Thy Skill and Pow'r expreſs. a 
r 
But Nil thy Law and Goſpel, Lonb, 
Have Leſſons more divine; _ - 
Not Earth ſtands firmes than thy Word, 
Nor Stars ſo nobly ſhine.]J _ 

| VIII. ver. ns 140, 9, 116. | 
Thy Word is everlaſting Truth. -þ 

How pure is ev'ry. Page! en 
That holy Book ſhall * our Youth, 

And well ſupport O0r Age. i 


Ps a LM CXIX. The Fifth Part. 

55 Common Metre. ; 

Delight in ger pe, : or, T. _ Word of Gon 

dwoelling in us. 

. ver. 97 . 
How 1 Mb thy -holy Law! . 2 91 
'Tis daily: my Delight: 86% 
And thence my Meditations draw 
Divine 1 by Night. 


mY 


s A EM cxIX e 


II. ver. 148. 
My waking Eyes prevent the Day, 
To meditate thy Word: 
My Soul with longing melts away 
1 hear thy Goſpel, Loxp. 
I der ne 
How doth thy Word my Heart engage F 
How welt employ my Tongue! 
And i in my tireſome rm 
Yields me a heav'nly Song. 
IV ver. 19, 10g. 
Am I Stranger or at Home, 
'Tis my perpetual Felt; 
N ot Honey dropping from the Comb 
80 much allures the Taſte. 
V. ver. 72, 1% 
No Treaſures ſo enrich the Mind; 
Nor ſhall thy Word be fold 


x Por Loads of Silver Well refin'd, 


Nor J of choiceſt Sol 


"Thy. P Fami of Grace 1 
Are Pillars to ſupport my Hive, ' ELON 
And there I write thy Praile. | 


Penn CXIX. The Sixth Pax: 
Common Metre. 1% 


Ain and Gomfor! rom the. Word. 
I. ver. 128. 

ORD, I eſteem thy adgments right,” 

And all thy Statutes juſt; 


Thence I maintain a conſtant deer E 3 


With ev Ty ima Luft; + zi. 


* 


als +1 / * * 


> 


go2 2 8 A D M CXIT.. 
> Ih: ueri 07, 9.5 
Thy Precepts often I ſurveß : 
I keep thy Law in Sight, { 
Thro' all the Buſineſs of the 122755 Fr 
To form my Actions right,” 
III. 1s et: 4 
My Heart in midnight Silence cries, 15 
Ho ſweet thy Comforts be! 
My Thoughts in holy Wonder riſe, 
And bring. their Thanks to Thee. 
IV. ben £096. - - 
And ben my Spirit drinks her Fin 
At ſome good Word of thine, _ * 
Not mighty Men that ſhare the Spoil, 198 
Have Joys compiar anc. 


PS AL. M. CXIX; The Seventh Part. 
Common Metre. 
In rfetion Cl Nature, and en of 
| F Scriplure. 
I. ver. 96. paraphras d. 
ET all the Heathen Writers join 
To form one perfect Book, © 
Great Gov, if ance compar'd with his N 
How mean their Writings look ! ! 
II. S 
Not the mot pen rfect Rules they gave 
Could "tb one Sin forgivin, 
Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave; 3 
"But thine condutt:to Heav'n. 
I. 

I've ſeen an End to what we call 
Perfection here belo W; 15 0 
How ſhort the Pow'rs of N. ature en. 
And can no farther. 89: * 


8 A 1 CXIX. 8 903 | 
Yet Men would fain be juſt 10. Gong ß : 
By Works their Hands have 44-546 tight 
© And thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
end to ey ry Thought. SEE 
v. 


1 Ih vain we boaſt Perfeion here, 


While Sin defiles our Frame; 
| And ſinks our Virtues down ſo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 1 


4 Our Faith, and Love, and « ev'ry Grace, 


Fall far below thy Word; 
But perfect Truth and Ri ghtcouſneſs EY 
Dwell only with the Fav. WE < 


Ps alu CxIX. The Eighth Part. 
Common Metre. 
The Word of God. is the Saint's Portion : of, 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. 
; I. ber. 111. paraphras d. 
Len, have made thy Word my Choice, : 
, My laſting. Heritage; 
There ſhall my nableſt Pow'rs rejoice, | 
My warmeſt n engage. 


I 'n read the Hiſt ries of thy Lov > 
And keep thy Laws in Sight, 
| While thro' the Promiſes 1 rove, F 
With ever freſh Delight. 
III | — 

*Tis a broad Land of Wealth unknown, 21% 
Where Springs of Life ariſe, 11 
Seeds of immortal Bliſs are ſown, | A 50 1 
And hidden Glory lies. 


The beſt Relief, that Marr have, 


It makes our Sorrows bleſt; - 185 
Our faireſt Hope beyond | the Grave, 
And our eternal Reſt, 755 

Ps ALM CXIX. The Nin Part. 3 
Common Metre. | Fe 


De re 0 Knowled e: or, Tie Teachi F the 
5 4 1 e the wit "g of i 
ver. 64,68, 18. 
Tux Merties fill 355 Earth, O Lon, 
How good thy, Works appear . 
Open my Pyes to read on, 
And ſee thy Wonders there. 1 ho 6 
OTE. ver. 73, 125. SIS 
2 My Heart was faſhion'd by thy: Hand, 
My Service is thy Due: 
O make thy Servant underſtand | . 
The Duties he muſt do. CA ED 
£7 III. wer. 19. 
Since Ima Sanger . = 
Let not thy Path be hid iy wg 
But, mark-the Road my Feet ould 6. 
And be my conſtant Guide. 
IV. Dey, 26. 
When I cand. wand'ring W 0 
Thou heard iſt my Soul gomplain; . 
Grant me the Teaching 5 Grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again. TOM LEY 
V. ver 33. 34. 
If Gon to me his Statutes ſhows, I 
And heavy Truth impart. 
His Work fer ever L purſu e, 
His Law fhall rule my Mears... 


6 5 


VI. ver. 50, 7 1. Mo 
This was my Comfort when 1 bore 

Variety of Grief; 
It made me learn ty Word the more, 

And * to that Relief. 
I er. 
| [In vs vain the Proud deride me now; . 

IU ne'er forget thy Law; 
Nor let that bleſſed Goſpel g go, a 

| Whence all my Hopes I Tos. 

„ VIII. ver. 27, 171. 
When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
Il teach the World fig Ways: 
My thankful Lips, inſpir'd with Zeal, 

Shall loud ra his Praiſe.] 


Pers XIX. The 'Tenth Part. 
1 Common Metre. ae 


| Pleading, the Promiſes. 4 


I. ver. 38, 49. 
EHOLD! y waiting Servant, Loxby' pdt 
+ Devoted to thy Fear; 
Rementber and confirm thy Word, , 
For all my Hopes are there. 
= II. ver. 41, 58, 107. 
Haſt thou not writ Salvation down, 
And promis'd WICK T Fe 
Doth not my Heart addreil thy Throne? 
And yet thy Love delays. 
. III. -wer. 12g, 4a. 
Mine Eyes for thy Salvation fail; 5” 
O bear thy Servantup!' i - 
Nor let the ſcoffing Lips prevail, eee 
Who dare reproach my Hope. 


ob PSALM. cx. 
2 IV. ver. 49, 74. 

Didſt thou not raiſe my Faith, O ITY 
Then let thy Truth appear: 


Saints {hall rejoice in my Reward, | 
And truſt as well as fear. on: * 


PoaLK CXIX. The Eleventh Part, 
3 | Common ere... | 


Br reathing after Holingſs. 


I. ver. 5, 33- 
” 0 That the Loxp would Lide my Ways 
- To keep his Statutes fill!  —+ 
DO that my Gan would grant me Grace, 5 
To know and do his Will! 
II. ver. 29. 
O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy Law upon my Heart! 
- Nor let my Tongue indulge Deteit, 
Nor aftthe Liar's Part. 
_ Me ner. a7. 06% 
From Vanity turn off my Eyes; 
Let no corrupt Deſign, 
Nor covetous Defires ariſe, 
Within this Soul of mine. 
| IV. ver. 133. 
Order my Fooiſteps by thy Word, 
And make my Heart fincere; 
Let Sin have no Dominion, Lozy, 
And keep my Conſcience clear. 
N. ce. 47. 
Muy Soul hath gone too far altray; * 
My Feet too often fl; 
ven ſince I've not forgot iy Wey, 
Reſtore thy wand' ning Sheep. 
; VI. Make 


PS A LM cxix. 807 
VI., ver. 38. 5 
Make me to walk in thy: Commands, 
TLiis a delightiul Road; 
Nor let my. Head, or Heart, or Hands, 
Oltend againſt my Gov. 


P84 I. M CxXIX. The Twelfth Part. 
Ts Common Metre. 


Brea! ing after Comfort and Deliver ance. 


L. der. 153. 
M* Gov, conſider my Diſtreſs, 
Let Mercy plead my Caule; 
Tho I have finn'd againſt thy Grace, 
1 can't forget thy Laws. DEF 
II. ver. 39, 116. 
Forbid, forbid the ſharp Reproach, 
Which I ſo juſtly fear; 7 
Uphold my Life, uphold my Hopes, 
Nor let my Shame appear. 
IB zer. 122, 186. 
Be thou a Surety, Lok p, for me; 
Nor let the Proud oppreſs; 
But make thy waiting Servant ſee 
The Shinings of thy Face. 
IV. der. 82. 
Mine Eyes with Expettation fail ; 
My Heart withia me cries, 
„When will the Lonxp his Truth fulfill, 
« And make my Comforts riſe ?” 
. 
Look down upon my Sorrows, Loxn, 
And ſhew thy Grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t' afford 
Io thoſe that love thy Name. 


38 PSALM CXIX. 


Ps A LM CXIX. The h Part, 


Common Metre. 


Holy Fear, and Tenderneſs of Conſcience. 
I; ver. 10. 


41 H my whole Heart I' ve ſought thy 
O let me never ſtray ace, 


i From thy Commands, O Gop of Grace, 
Nor tread the Sinners Way! 
I. Ver. 11. 
Thy Word I've hid within my Heart, 
| To keep my Conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting Guard 
From evry riſing Sin. 
III. ver. 6g, 53.7 15. 
I'm a Companion of the Saints, 
Who fear and love the LoRD: 
My Sorrows riſe, my Nature faints, 
When Men tranſgreſs thy Word. 
Wo it, 109: 
While Sinners do thy Goſpel wrong, bs 
My Spirit ſtands in Awe; 
i My Soul abhors a lying Tongue, 
But loves thy righteous Law. 
V. ver. 161, 120. 
My Heart with ſacred Rev'rence hears 
The Threat'mngs of thy Word; 
My Fleſh with holy Trembling fears 
The Judgments of the Loxb. 
4 VI. ver. 166, 174. 
My Gb, ] long, 1 3 wait 
For thy Salvation ſtill 
While thy whole Law is my Delight, 


and I obey thy Win. ES 


PSALM. CXIX. 309 


Penile CXIX. The Fourteenth Part. 
Common Metre, 


: Benefit of A | flitions and Support under tien. 


3 Ri 
CoxsipEx all my Sorrows, Log, ; 
1, And thy Deliv'rance ſend; 
| My Soul Fc thy Salvation faints, 
When will my Troubles end? 
| . e 
Let Lhave found 'tis good for me 
Io bear my Father's Rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy Law, 
And live upon my Gop. 
III. ver. 50. 
This is the Comfort I enjoy 
When new Diltreſs begins, 
1 read thy Word, I run thy Way, 
. hate my former Sins. 
ber, gs 
Had not thy Word been my Delight, 
When earthly Joys were fled, 5 
My Soul oppreſt with Sorrow's Weight 
Had funk amonglt the Dead. 
V. ver. 75 5. 


1 


VI. ver. 67. 

Before I knew thy chaſt'ning Rod, 

My Feet were apt to tray ; : 

But now I learn to keep thy Word, 

Nor wander from ny Way. 
1 


- 


* SALM CXEX: The Fificenth 1 FEY 


Common Metre. 


Holy een 


IL ver, 9g. 
0 That thy Statutes ev'ry Hour 
Might dwell upon my Mind! 
Thence 1 derive a quick ning Pow'r, 
And daily Peace I find, 
II. ver. 15, 16. 
To meditate thy Precepts, Lonp, 
Shall be my tweet Employ; 
My Soul ſhall ne'er forget thy Word, 
Thy Word i is all my Joy. 
FFT 
How would I run in thy Commands, 
If thou my Heart diſcharge _ 
From Sin and Satan's hateful Chains, 
And let my Feet at large? 
IV ver- ig, . 
My Lips with Courage ſhall declare 
Thy Statutes and thy Name; | 
III ſpeak thy Word, tho' Kings ſhould hear, 
Nor yield to ſinful Shame. 
V. ver. 61, 69, 70. 
S | et Bands of Perſecutors riſe 
To rob me of my Right, 
Let Pride and Malice forge their Lies, 
Thy Law is my Delight. 
VI. ver. 116. 
Depart from me, ye vicked Race, 
Whole Hands and Hearts are ill; 
love my Gop, I love his Wa oper 


And mult obey his Wall. - 


PS ALM CXIX. 311 


Pax CXIX. The Sixteenth Part, 
Common Metre. 


Proyer for. quickening Grace. 


Iver. $55 37-7 
TY Soul lies cleaving to the Duſt; 
 Loxy, give me Life divine! 
| From vain Deſires, and ev ry Luft, 
Turn off theſe Eyes of mine. 
0 
I necd the Influence of thy Grace 
To ſpeed me in thy Way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my Race, 
Or turn my Feet aſtray. 
HF. ver, 107» © -- 
When fore Affliꝙ ions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick'ning Pow'rs ; 
Thy Word that I have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt Hours. 
IV. ver. 156, 40. 
Are not thy Mercies ſov'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful Gop: 7 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer Zeal 
To run the heav'nly Road ? 
V. ver. 159, 40. 
Does not my Heart thy Precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy Face? 
And yet how flow my Spirits move, 
Without enhv'ning Grace! 
MI. -er. 99 
Then ſhall I love thy Golpel more, 5 
And ne'er forget thy Word, — 
When I have felt its quick'ning Pow r, | i 
To draw me near the Logo. = 
P 3 
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PSALM xx. 


Ps ALM CXIX. The Seventeenth Part. 
„olg Metre. 


Courage and Perſever ance under Perſecution: 
or, Grace Mining i in Di Hcullies and Trials. 


I. ver: 143, 28. 


W HEN Pain and Anguiſh ſeize me, Lon b. 
All my Support is from thy Word; 
My Soul dillolves for Heavineſs, EE, 


Uphold me with thy ſtrength'ning Grace. 5 
II. ver. 51, ON, 110. 

The Proud have fram'd their Scoffs and Lies, 

They watch my Feet with envious Eyes, 

And tempt my Soul-to Snares and Sin, 

Yet thy Commands I ne ex decline. 

: III. ver. 164, 78. 
They hate me, Lok b, without a Qualesn 

They hate to lee me love thy Laws; 

But I will truſt and fear thy Name, | 

Till Pride and Malice die with Shame. 


312 


PsaILM CXIX. The Laſt Part. Long Metre. 


e A ; ay 2 We in the n 
=. ver. wo 59. „ 
"ATHER, I bleſs thy gentle Hand; 
How kink was thy chaſtiſing Rod, 
That forc'd my. Conſcience to a Stand, i. 
And brought my ng! ring Soul x to Gos! 
Fooliſh and vain I went aftray, 
Ere I had felt thy Scourges, | 
1 left my Guide, and loſt my Way, 
But now I love a Tit keep thy Wee. 


= 


PSALM C XX. 313 


III. ver. 71. 
Ti: is good for me to wear the Yoke, 
For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 
Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, 
: That I might learn his Statutes well. 
IV. ver. 72. 
The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth, 
Shall raiſe my cheerful Paſſions more 
Than all the Treaſures of the South, 
Or Weſtern Hills of golden Ore. 
„ V. ver: 7% 
Thy Hands have made my mortal. Frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous Name, 
And guard me fate from Death and Sin. 
0 . de 7 
Then all 3 love and fear the Lok D, 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoice; 
For have hoped in thy Word, ; 
And made thy Grace * only Choice. ER 


Ps AL uf cxx. Common bete. = 


Complaint of cartoons Neighbours : or, 4: 
devout Wiſh for Peace. 


L 

"HOU God of Love, thou Ever- bleſt, 

Pity my ſuff ring State; AS 

When wilt.thou ſet my Soul at Reſt 
Prom Lips that love Deceit? _. 
0s "os 6 6.1 
Hard Lot of mine! my Days are call 
Ada the Sons of Strife, Pa ö 


4 


— 


314 PSALM CXXAL 
Whoſe never-ccaſing Brawlings waſte 
My gpiden Hours of Life. 


III. 


Oo might I fly to change my Place, 

How. would 1 cliooſe to dwell 
In ſome wide loneſome Wilderneſs, 

And leave theſe Gates of Hell! 


IV. 


Peace in the Blefling that I ſeek, 
Hou lovely are A Charms! 

I am for Peace; but when [I ſpeak, 
They all declare for Arms. 


V. 


New Paſſions ſtill their Souls engage, 
And keep their Malice ſtrong; _ 

What ſhall be done to curb thy Rage, 

O thou devouring Tongue! 8 


I. 


Should burning Arrows Roles thee thro”, 
Strict Juſtice would approve: _ 


But I had rather ſpare my Foe, 


- Aud melt his Heart with Love. 


1 "iu the Tranſpoſition of N Verſes 4 this Pſalm is no 
Diſadvantage to this Imitation of it. Nor will the Spirit of the 
Goſpel, and Charity at the End, render it leſs agreeable to Chri tian | 


Ears. 


Z 5 4 l 1 CXXI. Long Metre. 


U 


Divine Protedlion. 
+; 


P to the Hills I lift mine Eyes, 


Th' eternal Hills beyond the Skies; 


Thence all her Help my Soul derives; 


There my Almighty 988 lives. 


PSALM CxxX1, 315 
IT. 


He lives, the everlaſting Gop, 

That built the World, that ſpread the Flood; 
The Heav'ns with all their Hoſts he made, 
And the dark Regions of the Dead. 

2 © 
= He cules our Feet, he guides our Way; 
His Morning Smiles blels all the Day: 
He ſpreads the Ex ning Veil, and keeps 
The filent Hours while Itr el ops. 
| "HOT 
Ifr el, a Name divinety bleſt ; 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful pes 
"A no Slumber nor Surpriſe, 
* 

No Sun ſhall 5 thy Head by Day, 
Nor the pale Moon with fickly Ray 
Shall blaft thy Couch! no baleful Star 5 

Dart his malignant Fire ſo far. 
VI. 
Should Farth and Hell with Malice burn ; 

Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return, 

Safe in the Loxo ; his heav'nly Care 
Defends thy Life from ev ry Snare. 
VII. 

On thee foul Spirits have no Pow'r ; 

And in thy laſt departing Hour, 

Angels that trace the airy Road, 

Shall bear thee homeward to thy Gov. 


See hrs Note on Pram XLI. 


1 


gi PSALM cxxl. 
[Pio Aa cxxl. Common Metre. 


Preſervation 7 Day ond, 25 


1 
To Heav' nl life my waiting Eyes, | 
There all my Hopes are laid; 
The Loks, who built the Earth and Skies, 
Is my W W 
ä 
Their Feet ſhall never ſlide to fall, 
Whom he defigns to keep; 
His Ear attends the ſofteſt Call ; 
His Eyes can never ſfeep. 
III. 
He will ſuſtain our weakeſt Pow'rs 
With his Almighty Arm, 
And watch our moſt unguarded Hours 
A ſurprifing Harm. 
N TV. 
Ir el, rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
Thy Keeper is the Loup; 
His wakeful Eyes employ his Pow' r 
For thine eternal Guard, 
* 
Nor ſcorching Sun, nor ickly Moe, 
Shall have his Leave to ſmite;  _ - 
He ſhields thy Head from burning Noon, 
—- rom blaſting Done at N 9 6525 
VI. 
He nds thy Soul, he 0 thy. Breath, 
Where thickeſt Dangers ne... --- 
Go and return, ſecure from Death, 
Fill Gop commands thee Home. 


PSALM ckXI. 317 


Peu xxl. As the 148th Pſalm. 


| Gop our Preſerver. | 
I. 

Urwanp I lift mine © Eyes, 
From Gop 1s all my Aid; 
The God that built the Skies, 
And Earth and Nature made ; 

od is he Tow re 
To which I fly: 
His Grace is nigh 
In ev y Hour. 
I. 
My Feet ſhall never ſlide, 

Or fall in fatal Snares, 
Since Gop, my Guard and Guide, 
Detends me from my Fears. 

Thoſe wakeful Eyes 
That never ſleep, 
Shall Iſr'el keep, 
When Dangers riſe. 
r © 7 PO 
No burning Heats by Day, 
Nor Blaſts of Ev'ning Air, 
Shall take my Health away, 
If Gop be with me there: 


Thou art my Sun, : 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my Head 
By Wi or Noon. 
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a8 PSALM CXX 


TV: 
Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word, 
To fave my Soul from Death? 
And I can truſt my LWondp 


To keep my mortal Breath; 


1 go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on higli 
T0 call me Home. 


P ; AL M CxxII. Common Metre. 
Going to Church. 
. 5 
OW did my Heart rejoice to hear 
My Friends devoutly ſay, 


In Zion let us all appear, 


ec And keep the ſolemn Day: bg 
MA au 


5 I love her Cates, I love the 3 


The Church adorn'd with Grace, 
Stands like a Palace built for Cop, | 
To ew his. milder Face. 
| 1 
Up to her Courts 0 Joys unknown 
The holy Tribes repair; 


The Son of David holds his Throne, 


And fits i in Judgment there. 
IV. 


He hears our Praiſes and enen: : 


And while his awful Voice, 


| Divides the Sinners from the Seine, 


We tremble and re Hole 


Peace be within hits e 1 
And Joy a conſtant Gueſt! 


PSAL M CXXIE gig. 
Wich holy Gifts 1 beav' nly Grace 
Be her Attendants bel 
VI.. 
My Soul ſhall pray for Zion fin, 
While Life or Breath remains; 


There my beſt Friends, my Kindred del, 
T here GoD my Savi jour reigns. 


PSE CXXII. Proper Tune. 


Going to Church. 


OW pleas'd and bleſt was T, 
To hear the People cry, 
" Come: let us ſeek our God to. day! mM 
Yes, with a cheerful Zeal 
We haſte to Zion's Hill, | 
And there our Vows and Honours Pay. 
Zion thrice happy Place! 
Adorn d with wond Tous Grace, 
And Walls of Strength embrace thee round; 
In thee our Tribes appear | 
To pray, or praiſe, or hear _ L 
The facred Golpel s joyful Sound. 3 
III. 1 
Thete David's greater Son 2 Yu 1 4 
Has fix d his'Royal Throne, 
He fits for Grace and Judgment there!. a 8 
He bids the Saint be gladz. 
He makes the Sinner 74 | 


And humble Souls rejoice with Fear. "OY 25 


* 


1 


6 S ALM cxxIII. 
5 N 
May Peace attend thy Cate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bleſs the Soul of ev'ry Gueſt; 1 
The Man that ſeeks thy Peace, 
And wiſhes thine Increaſe, 
+ A thouſand Bleſſings on him reſt! 
V. 
My Tongue repeats her Vows, 
Peace to this ſacred Houſe!” ? 
F or there my Friends and Kindred dwell; 
And ſince my glorious Gop 
Makes thee his bleſt Abode, 
5 My Soul ſhall ever love thee well. 


[Repeat the 4 Stanza to compler the Tune. 


Poa XXII. eee Metre. ” 


Pleading with Submiſſ ion, 


1. 

O Thou whoſe Grace and Juſtice reign, 
OM Enthron'd above the Skies, 
To thee our Hearts would telt their Pain, | 
To thee we lift our Eyes. 

WS : (+ 
As Servants watch their Maſter's Hand, 
And fear the angry Stroke! 
Or Maids before their Miſtreſs ſand, 

| And wait a peaceful Look! 


III. 
So for our Sins weljuſtly: feet | 


T by Diſcipline, O Gov; 
Yet wait the gracious 9 till, 
Till thou remove thy Rod. 


PSALM cxxlv. 322 


: Iv. 
Thoſe that in Wealth and Pleaſure live, 
_ © Our daily Groans deride, 
| And thy Delays of Mercy give 
"= WP reſh Courage to their Pride. 
5 V. 
s Our Foes inſult us, but our Hope | 
In thy Compaſſion FEES 
This Thought ſhall bear our Spirits up, 
That Gop will not deſpiſe. 


Ps am CXXIV. Long Metre. 
A Song for the Fifth of November, 
Her not the Lov, may Iſr'el ſay, 
Had not the Lox p maintain d our Side, 
When Men to make our Lives a Cp 
Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide: 
| H. 
The ſwelling Tide had ſtopt our Breath, 
So fiercely did the Waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death; = 
Proud Waters had o erwhelm ' d our Soul. ; 


We leap for Joy, we ſhout and fing,” if 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal Stroke: 
So flies the Bird with cheerful Wing, | 
When once the Fowler's Snare 1 18 broke. 
IV. | 
For ever blefſed be the Lobo, wy 
Who broke the Fowler's curſed: Abnre | 
Who ſavid us from the murd'ring Sword, 
And made our Lives and Souls his Care [ 


6 PSALM CXXV. 
5 . 

Our Help is is in IXHOVAUH's Name, - 
Who form'd the Earth and built the Skies; 
He that upholds that wond'rous Frame, 
Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes. 


Ps A l. M cxxv. Common Metre. 


The Saints Trial and Safety. 


Te 
N SHARKEN as the Gerad: Hin, 
And firm as Mountains be, 
Firm as a Rock the Soul ſhall reſt 
- That Jeans, O Loan, on Thee. 
: . 
Not Walls nor Hills could enn fo wal. 
Old Salem's happy Ground, 
As thoſe eternal Arms of Love 
That ev 'Ty Saint ſurround. 
. „55 N 
While Tyrants are a ſmarting Songs 
To drive. them near to Gop, 
Divine Compaſſion does alla) 
The Fury of the Rod. 
I; 
Deal gently, Lozp, with Souls ſincere, 
And lead them ſafely on, 
To the bright Gates of Paradiſe, 
Where Cunisr their Lozp is gone. 
V. ; 
But if we trace thoſe crooked Ways. 
That the old Serpent drew, 
| The Wrath that drove him firſt to Hell, 
Shall \miite his Follows too. 


— 


od 


P 8 AL M cxxv. 323 
54150 CXXV. Short Metre. 


The Varney Trial and Safety: or, Moderated 


A WI Os 


Fit and unmov'd are they 
That reſt their Souls on God; 


Firm as the Mount where David dw elt, 


Or where the Ark abode. 
7 II. > 
As Mountains ſtood to guard 
The City's ſacred Ground, 
S0 Go, and his Almighty Love, 
Embrace his Saints around. 
"TH 
What tho' a Father s Rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing Stroke, 5 


Yet, leſt it wound their Souls too deep, 


Its Fury ſhall be broke. 

BE Om 
| Deal gently, Lox, with thoſe 
Whoſe Faith and pious Fear, 


Whoſe Hope and Love, and ev'ry Grace, | 


Proclaim their Heatts ſincere. 
Y 25 

Nor ſhall the Tyrant” s Rage 

Too long oppreſs the Saint ; EARS; — 
The Gop'of Iir'el will ſupport 

His Cluldreti, leſt they faint, 

. if our laviſh Fear 3 
Will chooſe the Road to Hell, 
We muſt expect our Portion there, 

Where bolder Sinners dwell. 3 


The laſt Stanza of this Merre more | claty ers the, true | 
Seule of the POR. in this Place. | 


— 


* 


324 P 8 A . * CXXVI. 


Ps 4 1 1 cxxvl. Long Metre. 


Surprif ng Deliverance 


2 5 TE. | 
WW HEN Gop reſtoz'd our captive State, 
Joy wasourSong, andGrace ourTheme; 
The Grace beyond our Hopes ſo great, 
That Joy: N d 1 Dream. 
I 


'The Scoffer owns thy Hand, and pays 
Unwilling Honours to thy Name; 
While we with Pleaſure ſhout thy-Praiſe, 
With cheerful Notes thy Love proclaim, 
PIT = 
When we review our diſmal F ears, 
"Twas hard to think they'd vaniſh ſo ; 
With Gop we left our flowing Tears, WA 
He makes Our Joys like Rivers flow. 
. f 
The Man. that in his furrow'd Field, 
His ſcatter d Seed with Sadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhout to ſee the Harveſt yield 
A welcome Load of joyful Sheaves. 


PSA LM CXXVI, Common Metre. 
The Foy of a remarkable Converſion: or, Me- 


” . lancholy removed. 


I. 
| wii EN Gow reveal'd his gracious Name, 
; And chang'd my mournful State, 
My Rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing Dream, 
The Grace appears d io ne 


Bs 8 A L. M cxxvlI. 325 
TR. 5 
The World heheld the glorious Change, 
And did thy Hand confels ; 
My Tongue broke out in unknown Strains, 
And lung ſurpriſing Grace; 
III. 
"Mp « Great is the Work,” my N cighbours e cry d, 
And own'd the Pow'r divine; 
Great is the Work,“ my Heart reply'd, 
ol And be the Glory thine.” 
5 
; T he Lorxp can clear the darkeſt Skies, 
Can give us Day for Night; 
Make Drops of ſacred Sorrow riſe 
To Rivers of N a 


Let thoſe that ſow in Sadneſs wait 
Till the fair Harveſt come, Ws: 
They ſhall confeſs their Sheaves are great, 
And ſhout the Bleſſings Home. 
$05. , 
Tho: Seed be bury'd long in Duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their Hope! 
The precious Grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For Grace inſures the Crop. 


PS ATN CxxXVII. Long Metre. 


The Bleſſing of God on the Bufineſs and Com- 
forts 4 L 4 | 


F pz 8 55 all . Coſt 
And Pains to build the Houſe are 168 
If Gop the City will not keep: 
"08 dn Guards as well may b. 
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326 PSALM CXXVII. 
II. 

What if you 1115 before the Sun, 
And work and toll when Day 1s done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your Bread, 
To ſhun that Poverty you dread ; 

. is 
*Tis all in vain, till Gop hath bleſt; ny 
He can make rich, yet give us Reſt: 55 
Children and Friends are Bleſſings: too, 
It Gop our Sov? Ry make them ſo. 

5 F 

Happy the Man to whom he ſends 
Obedient Children, faithful Friends! 
How ſweet our dail Comforts prove, 
When as are ſealon' with his Love! 


Ps $ AL M CXXVII Common Metre. 


Go all in all. 


: JF Ges to build the Houſe deny, 
The Builders work in vain; 
And Towns, without his waketul Eye, 

An uſcleſs Watch maintain. 

n 
Before the Morning Beams ariſe, 
Your painful Work renew, 
And, till the Stars aſcend the Skies, 
Jour tireſome Toil purſue: 
| . — 

Short be your Sleep, and coarſe your Fare ; : 
In vain, till Gop has bleſt ; 
But if his Smiles attend your Care, 
You ſhall have Food and Relt. 


1 


wy 


PSALM CXXVIN,, gap 
IV. 
Nor Children, Relatives, nor F riends, 
| Shall real Bleſſings prove, 
| Nor all the earthly Joys he ſends, 
If ſent without his Love. 


-*E 4 ALM CXXVIIL. Common Metre, 
Family Bl ſſings. 

Happy Man, whoſe Soul is fill'd 
With Zeal and rev'rend Awe! 
His Lips to Go their Honours yield, 
His Lite adorns the Law. 5 

ks 
— N Providence ſhall ſtand, 
And ever guard thy Head, : 
Shall on the ee of thy Hand 

Its Kindly Bleſſings ſhed. 
| III. | 
Thy Wife {hall be a fruitful Vine; 
Thy Children round thy Board, 
Each like a Plant of Honour ine, 
And learn to fear. the LoRD. 
> BN. 
The Lox ſhall thy beſt Hopes full | 
For Months and Years to come ; 
The Lorv who dwells on Zion's Hill, 
Shall lend thee Bleflings Home. 
2 4 3 

This is the Man whoſc happy Eyes 

Shall ſee his Houſe increaſe, + 
Shall ſee the ſinking Church ariſe, 

Then leave the World in Peace. 


zes PSALM cxxIxkxͤ. 


Ps SALM cxxłx. Common Metre, 


Perſecutor fung iſhed,” 


y 73 
U p 905 my Vouth, may Ifr el ſay, 
| Have I been nurs'd in Tears; 
My Griefs were conſtant as the Day, 
And tedious as the Years, | 
ar 
hp from my Youth I bore the Rage 
Of all the Sons of Strife; 
Oft they affail d my riper Age, 
But not deſtroy'd my Life. 
5 0 III. 
Their cruel Plough had torn my Fleſh, 
With Furrows long and deep, bo 
Hourly they vex'd my Wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my Sorrows ſleep. 
ee © 
The Lokp grew angry on his Flack: 
And with impartial Eye, 
Meaſur'd the Miſchiefs they had Gone, 
Then let his Arrows fly. 
V. 
How was their Inſolence ſurpris'd 
I o hear his Thunders roll! 
And all the Foes of Zion ſeiz'd 
With Horror to the Soul! 
3 
Thus ſhall the Men that hate the Saints, 
He blaſted from tle Sky; 
Their Glory fades, their y_ faints, 
And all cheir Projects die. 


P 8 AL M: cxxx. 329 


VII. 
TWhat tho they flouriſh tall and fair, 
They have no Root beneath; 


Their Growth ſhall periſh in Deſpair, 


And lie deſpis d in Death.] 
VIII. 
[So Corn that on the Houſe- -top ſtands, 
No Hope of Harveſt gives; 
The Reaper ne'er ſhall fill his Hands, 
Nor Binder fold the Sheaves. 
ND ] ]] 
It brings and withers on the Place: 
No Traveller befſtows _ 
A Word of Bleſſing on the Graſs, 
Nor minds it as he goes.) 


Ps A LM —_ Common Metre, 
Pardoning Grace. 
01283 of the Deeps of long Diſtreſs, 
The Borders of Deſpair, ö 
I ſent my Cries to ſeek thy Grace, 
My Groans to move thine Ear. 
3 | 
Great God! ſhould thy ſeverer Eye, 
And thine impartial Hand, 
Mark and revenge Iniquity, 
No mortal Fleſh could ſtand. 
III. 
But there are Pardons with my Gop 
For Crimes of high Degree ; 
Thy Son hath bought them with his Blood, 
To draw us near to Thee. wa 


330 P:SA-LM (CLINE. 
IV. 

[I wait for thy. Salvation, Lonp, 5 
With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 
My Soul, invited by. thy Word, 
Stands watching at thy Cale. 


[Juſt as the Guards that. keep the N ight 
Long for the Morning Skies, _ 

Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, 

And meet them with their Eyes: 

80 Waits my Soul to ſce thy Grace, 

And more intent than they, 

Meets the firſt Op'nings of thy F ace, 

And finds a brighter Day.] 

i „ 

[Then i in the Loxo let Ifrel truſt, 

Let Iſr'el ſcek his Face; 

The Lox is good as well as juſt, 

And PlEniSons1 in his Grace. 

„ © FORD | 
There s full Redemption at his Throne 
For Sinners long enſlav'd ; 3 

The great Redecmer is his Son, 


And lire] {hall be ſav'd.] tet 


PSA M CXXX. Long Metre. 
Pardoning Grace, 
PROM deepDiſtreſsand troubled Thoughts, 
* To Thee, my God, I raisd my Cries! 
If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, 


No F lein e can a and before thine Eyes. e 
II. But 


PSALM cXXXI. 33 


II. 
But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, 5 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That Sinners may approach thy Face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 
1 
As the benighted Pilgrims wait, = 
And long and wiſh, for breaking Day, 8 
So waits my Soul before thy Gate; | 
When wall wy: Goo his Face api 2 | 
ED = 
My Truſt is fix'd upon thy GR | 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in van: 9 
Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lon p, i 
And find Relief from all their Pain. 
| Ws | 
Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 
He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 
And pardons what our Hands have done. 


: Fr al M CXX XI. 8 Metre. 30 
Humility and Subm; Hon. | 


vo | 
IS there Ambition i in my Heart ? 
Search, gracious Gop and lee ; 
Or do I aft a haughty Part ? 
| Lonp, I A to ein 
— 4 3 
I charge my Thoughts, be at ltill, 
And all my Carriage mild; 
Contem, my Father, with thy W. U. 
And quiet as a Child. 


2 


7 


330 PS ALM jCXXX. 

[.I wait for thy Salvation, Loud, 
With ſtrong Deſires I wait; 

My Soul, invited by thy Word, 
Stands watching at thy Gate. + 


[uſt : as the Guards that keep the N ight 
Long for the Morning Skies, 
Watch the firſt Beams of breaking Light, 
And meet them with their Eyes: 
8 
80 waits my Soul to ſee thy Grace, 
And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt Op'nings of thy F ace, 
And finds a brighter Day.] N 
e 
Chen in the Lonxp let Iſr'el ruſt, 
Let Ifrel ſeek his Face 
The Lord is good as well as juſt, 
| And plentcous | in his Grace. 
„ 
There's full Redemption at his Throne 
For Sinners long enſlav'd; 
The great Redeemer is his Son, 


And Iſr'el ſhall be ſav d. 


PS am GKK. Long Metre. 
Pardoning Grace. 

| FROM deep Diſtreſs and troubled Thoughts, 
To Thee, my Gop, I rais d my Cries! 

If thou ſeverely mark our Faults, : 


Ne oF lein c can Hand before thine Eyes. | 
II. But 


PSALM CXXXL 831 
II. 
But thou haſt built thy Throne of Gs 
Free to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, 
That Sinners may approach thy Face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 
55 
15 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 
And long and wiſh, for breaking Day, 
So waits my Soul before thy Gate; 
When will wy Gov his Face diſplay ? 
: „ 

My Truſt i is fix d upon thy Word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain: 

Let mourning Souls addreſs the Loxp, 
And find Relief from all their Pain, 
„ 
Great i is his Love, and large his Grace, 
Thro' the Redemption of his Son: 
Ne turns our Feet from ſinful Way 3 

And pardons what our Hands have done. 


— > R447 


PSALM Cxxxl. Common Metre: 25 
Humality and Subm; Hon. | 


I. 
: = there Ambition in my Heart ? 
1 Search, gracious Gop and fcc ; 

Or do I aft a haughty Part? 
Ion p, I appeal to Ju” 
I 

I Hem: my Thoughts, be humble ſtill, 

And all my Carriage mild; 
Content, my Father, with thy W. h. 
And quiet as a Ppad. 


2 


5 g 
» 5 5 5 
1 . — — —— Or SOT _ — —ͤ— ˖·— 7 ˙*—³i— —¼4 —— 
2 2 — 5 - = — — > - — - . - — — — a * — a — 
y - — ect". — roar cr ch — Se Tm) 46 . as —_ 2 * A - —— —— i 
— 1 — — a —— mn 8 F = > . 22 - D e urs 
. _— — — — * - — G44 - 3 = * — — — . rr TSS DS. _ r n 1 * * * * 
- —— — — = r ͤ : OI r .. r 1 
. IT te 9 — PE 6 N * * 
— 
oy - 


F — — v ————— 
3 = —— rrny - A 


1 


93% FF S A J. M CXXXH. 
„ 
The uaticht Soul, the lowly Mind, 
Shall have a large Reward : 


Let Saints in Sorrow lie reſign d. 
And truſt a faithful Lon. 1 


Ps ALM CXXXIL 5 48. Long Move. 


At the Settlement of a Church: or, The Ord:- . 
7 - Nabion of a Fever, od] 


WI. HER E ſhall we 80 to ſeek and 4 
An Habitation for our Cop, 

A Dwelling for th' eternal Mind, 
Amonglt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood? 
— SE 

The Gop of Jacob chole the Hill 
Of Zion, for his ancient Reſt ; 
And Zion is his Dwelling ſtill, 
His Church is with his Preſence bleſt. 
F555 
" 1 will I fix my gracious Thecks: : 
* Andreign forever,” faith the Loùnpv ! 
Here fliall my Pow'r and Love be known, 
—.— And Bleſſings {hall attend my Word. 

I. 

„Here will I meet the hungry Poor, 
* And fill their Souls with living Bread; 
*« Sinners that wait before my Door, 

« With ſweet Proviſions ſhall be fed. 
* Girded with Truth, and cloth'd with Grace, 
« My Prieſts, my! Miniſters ſhall ſhine ; 


3 Not Aaron in his coſtly Dreſs 


* Made an Appearance b divine, 


PS A L M CXXXII. 333 

I. To 
The Saints unable. to contain 
« Their inward Joys, ſhall ſhout ad ing; 
The Son.of David here ſhall reigns, t 
And Zion triumph in her King. 

3 VII. 

N pe Jzsvs ſhall ſee a num'rous Sei 
« Born here, t'uphold his glorious Name; 
e His Crawn ſhall flouriſh on his Head. 
While all his Foes are cloth'd with Shame 1 


P54 L. cxxxll. 4, 55 7, 4 "117, 
Common Metre. 


A Church eftabl, iſhed. 


1 1. 
No Sleep nor Stamber to his Eyes 
Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the ics 5 
A Dvelling for * Log D. | 
| "Has | 
The Lox» in Zion plac'd his Ne ame, 
His Ark was ſettled there: . 
To Zion the whole Nation came 
To worſhip thrice a Year. 
8 III. 
But we have no ſach Lengths to 80. F 
Nor wander far abrdnd g 
Where'er thy Saints alſemble now; 
lh bere is a Houſe for GOD. 


AB Ao Be” 
Ariſe, 0 King of Ghace, nile; 
And enter to thy Reſt! 1 85 


5 2 2 


334 PSALM cxxXIII. 


Lo! thy Church waits with longing Eyes, 
"EN to be own'd and bleſt. 
. 
Veer with all thy . Train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word; 
All that the Ark did once contain, | 
Could no ſuch Grace afford. 
Here, be Gov! accept our . 
Here let thy Praiſe be ſpread; 
Bleſs the Proviſions of thy . p 
And All thy Poor with Bread; 
„„ 
Hom let the Son of David reign 3 
Let God's Anointed ſhine ; - 
Juſtice and Truth his Court maintain, x 
With Love and Pow'r divine. . 
e | 
Heß let him hold a laſting Throne, 
And as his Kingdom grows, | 
Freſh Honours ſhall adorn his Crown, 
And Shame confound his Foes. 


The Settlement of the Ark i in Zion, is a "fair Type of t he Dwelt- 
ing of Car1sT in his Churches; and 1 have ſo copied this Fſaln 
in doth Metres, omitting the Verſes leſs neceſſary to this Senfe. 

_ Stanza 11. Thrice in the Year ſpall all your Male "Children beer 
He fore the Lord, &c. Exod. xxxiv. 23. 

Stanza 111. Where tbavo or three ure gathered rogerber in my Mans, 
there am I in the Midſt ft of them, Matt. xviii. 20. 1 be A of 
God, the 2 cc. 1 Tim. ill. her LS ARS | 


Pi SALM CXXXIIL. ' Common Neue. 
| * Brotherly Love. © 291 el, 
as 1 


4 what, an entertaining r 
Are Brethren thy agree, g e 


— 


— 


P 8 A L M cxxxIII. 335 
Brethren, whoſe cheerful Hearts unite | 4. 


In Bands of Piety! = 

II. 

When Streams of Love from. Currier "he 
Deſcend to ev ry Soul, 8 


And heav'nly Peace, with atm Wing, 
Shades and bedews the Whole: 
III. 1 7 
Tis like the Oil divinely ſweet, 
On Aaron's rev'rend Head, 
The trickling Drops perfum' d his Feet, 
And oer his Garments, ſpread, 
. 
'Tis pleaſant as the Morning Devs 
That fall on Zion's Hill, . 
Where Gop his mildeſt Glory ſhes, Py 
And makes his Grace dil. 5 


PSAL N cxxxIII. Short 1 : 


; Communion of Sainks : or, Love and ee 
in a Family. 
1.5 

Biere are > the 955 of Peace, 8 

Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are one, 
Whoſe kind Deſigns to ſerve and 1 
Thro⸗ al their Adions 1 2 parts 
"Beſti 18 Thi” pious Ban 2 5 S 
Where Zeal and Friendſhip m meet, 1 
Their Songs of Praiſe, their mingled N 
Make their Communion ſweet. 

. 

Thus when. on Aaron.s Head 
. Tv pour; d the righ, Pertume, 


. 2 3 


—— * — 
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The Oil thro' all his Raiment ſpread, 
And Pleaſure fill'd the Room, 
+ Iv 
Thu, on the heav' nly Hills, 
The Saints are bleſt above, 
Where Joy like Morning Dew ae, 
And all the Air 18 Love. 


rene xxXIII. As the 122d Pfalin, 


Thie Agens, f Friendſtip. N 


Ho ae ths to ſee : 
Kindred and Friends agree, ” 
Fach in their proper Station move, 
And each fulfil their Part 
With ſympathiſing Heart, 
In all the Cares of T5 and Love! 
F 
is Bke the Ointment ſhed 
On Aaron's ſacred Head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet : 
The Oil thro' all the Rom 
Diffus'd a choice Perfume, 
858 thro' his Robes, and bleſt his Feet. 
IN. 4 
Like fruitful. Show rs of Rain 3 
That water all the Plain, „ 
Deſcending from the neighb'rin Hills; 3 
Bauch Streams of Pleaſure 1 8. _ 
Thro' every friendly Soul, YE, 
Where Lore. like bepy, LO Dew diftll, _ 


Temple, as the Learned ſuppoſe: The King and bis Artendan's 
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Ps A L N CXXXIV. Common Metre, 
Daily and Nightly Devotion, 
I. 


YE that obey th' comortal King, 

Attend his holy Place; 
Boy to the Glories of his Pov'r, 
And bleſs his wond' rous Grace, 3 
IL: 
Liſt up your Horch by kel hight, N 
And ſend your Souls on high : | | 
Raiſe your admiring Thoughts by Might. 
Above the ſtarry Sky. 5 

| | EE 
The Goes of Zion cheers our Hearts, 1 
With Rays of quick” ning Greces” 
The Go that ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling Seas. 


This Pſalm, with ſeveral oben near ity is called a 5 ns of Deg: reet; 
that is, to be ſung on the Steps aſcending to the a ite or 


ſung the two firſt Verſes, addrefling themſelves to the Levites that 
kept the Houſe of the Lon p; and the third Verſe is the Reſponſe of 
the Levites to the King. There was 4 Neceſſity of changing the 
Form of this Pſalm, to ſuit it to our uſual Chiikian Worthip, 1% 


P$Aarm CXXXV. 14, 14, 19 ar. 15 
The Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


Tue Church is God's Hows; and care. 1 
| * K 
PRAISE y ye the Lozn, exalt his N 
* While in his holy Courts ye wait; 
Ye Saints that to his Houſe belong. 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate: F GT, 
"Ie B 
Praiſe y ye the Lox»; the 10115 is EY 


0 praiſe his Name i is ſweet Employ 4 
5 


— 
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Icr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
HFlis Church is his peculiar Joy. 
N 
The Long. bimſelf will judge his Saints; ; 
He treats his Servants as his Friends; 
And when he hears their ſore e 
pints the Sorrows that he ſends. 
„„ 3. 

Thro ev'ry Age the Lon p declares . 
His Name, and breaks th' Oppreſſor 8 Rod: 
He gives his ſuff ring Servants Reſt, 
And will be known, Th' ALMIGHTY Gov, 
; Vie 
Bleſs ye the Lon D, who taſte 1. Love, 
People and Prieſts exalt his Name: 
Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells; 


His. Church 1 is his . 


— 


. OE pf! 2. The Second Part.” 
Long Metre. 1 


The Works e W Redemption 
By Wel a Pefrujien of Kees 


1 B+ 

G BAT i is TY Loxp, exalted bigh- 

Above all Pow'rs, and ev'ry Throne; 

Whate'er he pleaſe in Earth or Se, 

Or Heav'n, or Hell, his Hand hath oF 
Wa bt 

7 At his Command the Vapours viſe. . 
The Lightnings flaſh, the Thunders roar; 
He pours the Rain, he brings the Wind 

And e from his uy tore. | 


2 8 XL M EXXXV, 339 
a . II 45 
| "Twas he thoſe dreadful Tokens ſent, 

O Egypt, thro thy ſtubborn Land; 
When all thy F irſt-born, Beaſts and Men, 
Fell dead by his aven, zing Hand. 

IV 

What mighty a0 f 1 Kings 
He ſlew, and their whole Country gave 
To Aſr'el, whom his Hand redeem d, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's Slave! 
His Pow'r the fame, the ſame his Grace, 
That faves us from the Hoſts of Hell: 
And Heav'n he gives us to x 1 
Whence thoſe apoftate 1 fell. 


Tlis Pfalm was too loi be ! at bike, vet 1 could nat ta- 
duce it into two Parts conveniently, without cranſpoling the Verſes 
conſiderably, as in the Titles. The Ejection of the Canaanites, and 
the Inhezitance of their Land given to Iſrael, is a fair 3 71 of den : 


Inheritance of Heaven given ts the Saints, whence faning 


were ejected, as in the laſt Stam. 210 


P 141 cxXxv. Commgn Metre, 


Pra due 70 Go D, nal 2 Idolb. 
| 1. 

Naß ye Saints to aſe your Kin 

| Your fweeteſt Paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious Pleaſure, while you fing, | 
Increafing with the Praiſe. pit TEL WO 
Gr is the Lozy; 150 Works e ? 
Are his divine Employ; 170 


108.4 30 +, 
But ſtillchis Saints are near his Throne, 6 5 
His Trealure and his xp. 


25 


NESS: 
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5 | III. 
Heav n, Earth, and Sea, confeſs bis Heid; 
He bids the 'Yapours riſe : EY 
Lightning and Storm at his Command, 1 
Sweep thro the l Skies. VV 
i: All Pow' r, that Gods or Kings have claim d, f 
Is found with him alone; 
But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam 'd, 
. our Jznovan' $ known, | 
V. | 
Which of the Stocks or Stones the ck Ural 
Can give them Show'rs of Rain! 
In vain they worſhip glitt ring Duſt, 
„And Pray. to Gold! VI. vail, 2 
13 | 
[Their Gods have Tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their Makers gave: 
£ Their Feet were ne'er deſign d to walk, 
N or Hands have Pow'r to fave. l 
8 VII. 29 
Blind are their Eyes, their Ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when Mortals pray : 
1 Mortals that wait for their Relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they. I 
VIS ©. 
0 Aritain, know the living bs 
Serve him with Faith and Fear; 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honours there. we 


This Pfalm is much Wage in this Metre, to reddes the moſt 
vſeful Parts of it to one — Song. In the 5th Stanza I 
have borrowed a Verſe f (Ba) Jer. xiy, 22. Are there any among the. 
OE, the 2 pe F ber can Tu 185 
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PSA CXXXVI: Common Metre. | 


God's Jr of” Cr bib Providence. Rex 


demplion of N and Salvation Ui has 
Apple. | 
1. 


CVE Thanls to Gov the ſov' reign Lox Dy 
His Mercies {till endure ; 
And be the King of Kings ador' d, 
flis Truth is ever ſure. 
„„ 
What Wonders hath his Wiſdom done! 
How mighty is his Hand! 
Hear' n, Earth and Sea, he fram'd alone: : 
| How wide is his Command! 41 ; 
BERL, i 7A 
The Sun ſupplies the Day with Light: > 
Ho bright his Counſels ſhine! © © 
The Moon and Stars adorn the * 45 
His W orkes are all divine. 5 1 4 


— 
. 
- 


. 4 
[He truck che Sons of Egypt dead; 
Ho dreadful is his Rod! 
And thence with Joy his i we; 
How gracious is our God! 4p 


V. 

He clefi the ſwelling Sea in two; 
His Arm is great in Might: _ 
And gave the Tribes a Paſſage thro'; 

His Pow: r and Grace unite. Fa 
: MI. | 
But Pharaoh? $ Army there he Gen. d; 
Ho * are his Ways! 


No 
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And brought his Saints thro' deſert Grou 


Eternal be his Praiſe. 
VII. 
Great Monarchs fell beneath his Hand; 
Victorious is his Sword; 
While Iſr'el took the promis d Land: 
And faithful! is his Word.] 
| „ ©; 
Ile faw the N ations dead. i in sin; p 
He felt his Pity move; 
5 How ſad the State the World was 11 
| How boundleſs Was ms Fe 
He bt to fave us San, our Woes 1 9 
His Goodneſs never fails; ?? 
From Death, and Hell, and ev'ry Foe; | 
And ſtill his Grace, prevails. . 
. | 
Give Thanks 10 4K the hace” a King; | 
His Mercies ſtill endure;: * 
"Let the whole Earth his Praiſes fog 3 
His Truth is ever fure, 1 el 
In every e of this Pſalm I have endeavoured to mitte G4 1 


Ctorus or Burden of the Songs For his Re hn for euer; 
and yet to maintain a 9 8 Variety. 5 


PSALM CXXXVI. As the 448th Plalm, 
EF 
(AYE Thanks to God: 71 High, 
- The univerſal Log 37 . 271 
Ihe ſov'reign King of RN 132 aden 0 fr 
And be his Grace ador'd. 2 10 I 25% 
| His Pow'r and Glen ä | 
Are ftill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 


ES A L M CXXXVI. 343 
0 fs Sh | N. 4: 84 _—_ | 2 | 
5 How . 18 his Hand!“! 9 2224 
What Wonders hath be done! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And T. the Heav'ns alone. 985 
Thy Mercy, Lonp, e 3 
Shall ſtill endure; 18 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy W. ord. 
II. 
His Wiſdom fram'd the Sum . 
To crown the Day with Light; 
The Moon and twinkling Stars, 
To cheer the darkfome Night. 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the fame; 
And let his Name 
_ Rave ego Praiſe, 


; " 
N : * > CES 
7 & 2 : 4 * g 
41388 b 13 V. 3 f 1 1 1 N 
LS a * 7 
« : : 
- 


FHe | . the Rene Bors Sons, TO. OF 

The Flow'r of Egypt, dead: 
And thence his choſen Tribes 
( With Joy and Glory let. 

Thy Merey, Lon,” , 
Shall ſtill 5 | 


And ever re moo g 


Abides thy Word. * 
His Pow'r and liſted Bot 


Cleft the Red- ſea in too, _ "= = PEW 
And for his People made. Jo ERS atk och 


A wond'rous Wo Ae. N 5 


* 3 CL 
R 7 6 9 
42 11511 SR. 
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His Pow'r af Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; _ 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
. 
But cruel Baia there 
With all his Hoſt he drown'd ; 
And brought his Iſr'el ſafe 
Thro' a long deſert Ground. 
Thy Mercy, Lozp, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 
Ane 
Abides * Wong: 


ru E. 


VII. 
>; The Kings of Canaan fell 
Bencath his dreadful Hand, 
While his own Servants took + 
Poſſeſſion of their Land. 
f His Pow'r and Grace 
Are {till the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Hav: endleſs Praiſe.] . 
YAM: 
He ſaw the Nate lie 
All periſhing in Sin, 
And: pity d the ſad State 
The ruin 'd World was in. 
FF Mercy, Lon p, 
e Spal ſtill endure; 
Aang ever ſure 
AN * Word. 


nately, that is, in every other Stams, . 1 


1 A K: 8 0 cXXXVI. * 345: 
He ſent his only Son TEA 
To ſave us nes our Woe, 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful TR: 
His Pow'r and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe, | 
. . — 14 
. Sire Thanks 1000 to Gon, | 
To Gov the heav 'nly King 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Gloties . 


Thy Mercy, Lonp, ODE. F.24: 
Shall till endure ; 95 5 
And ever ſure J 
Abides thy Word. ba 


In this Metre and the next, I have maintained the Choras, 1 
bit Mercy endureth for ever, in a Qouble F orm, to be * ee 


4 ; 


PSALM CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre, 


| Fs 
HIVE to our Gon immortal Praiſe; i 5 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways; 
Wander of Grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. Se pen 
1 Aae ö 
Give to the Loxp of Lords Renown, 5 
The King of Kings with Glory croun: mY 
His Mercies ever {hall name... 20 
When Lords arid Kings are known no more. 
He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 


And fix'd the ſtarry Lights on hight V5 
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Wonders of Grace to G0 belong, 
= Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 

He fills the Sun with Morning Light, 
He bids the Moon direct the Night + 
His Mercies ever ſhall endura, 
When Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine | no more, 

V. 
The eus be Gaal from Pharaoh s Hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd Land: 
Wonders of Grace to Gop belong, 
eben his Mercies i in our Song. 
„ 
He faw the Gentiles dead i in Sin, „ 
And felt his Pity work within: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, 8 
When Death and Sin ſhall reign no more. 
„ 
He ſent his Son with Pow'r to ſave 
From Guilt, and Darkneſs, and the Grave: 
| Wonders of Grace to Gov belong, 
| Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
70 VEE. 
* Thro' hs vain World he guides our f Ft, 
| | 
| 


And leads us to his heav'nly Seat; 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, * 
When this vain World ſhall be no more. 


5 AN MM Kn "Long Metre. 


84 


Ahe Pay: rsof Heart & Tongue, : 
TY praiſe my Maker in * Song: 


PS A Fi M CXXXVIIL 347. 


"Angels ſhall hear the Notes I raiſe, _ - 
Approve the Song, and j join che Praiſe. | 
II. 4 
Angels that make thy Church their Cares. 
Shall witneſs my Devotion there, 
While holy Zeal directs my Eyes 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies. 
Sy 1 © 
TM fing thy Truth and Mercy, Lonp; : 
I'll fing the Wonders of thy Word; _ 
Not all thy Works and Names below, : 
So much ny, Pow r and Glory ſhow. 3 
IV. 2845 5 
To Gon I cry' 'd when Troubles roſe; ._. 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my Foes ; 122 


He did my riſing Fears . 1 
And Strength diffus 2 thro' all my Soul. bo 
The Gop of Heav'n we his State, {4 


Frowns on the Proud and ſcorns the Great 


But from his Throne deſcends t to ſee 5 4 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 8 

„ „ 
Amidſt a thouſand Snares L "RE a 


Upheld and guarded by thy Hand; 1 

Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, Rev 

And keep my dying F F . 
: Grace will complete what Grace begins, F 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins; 

The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 

i Eternal Mercy ne er korlakes. 


b Ts 1 Frag are dhe Klee wa FR 
Pala woutd Ong Fruit to hi} beer, but contnon Chriſtians 
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having folittle of the Preſence of Kin "gs in their Worſhip, I. have 
mentioned only the Sompany of e 


Pa cxxxIxX. The Firſt Part. 
Long Metre. 


The TS G OD. 


oO D, thou haſt rearch'd and ſeenmethro;; 
Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
My ring and my reſting Hours, 
My Heart and Fleſh with all their Pow FS, 
5 e | 
My Thoughts, petone they are my own, 
Are to my "Con diſtinctly knoun; 
IIc knows the Words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op ning Lips they break, 
ITT. 


Within thy eirening Pow'r I ſtand; 
On ev'ry Side I find thy Hand: 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 
am ſurrounded fill with Gov. 
. 9 

Amazing Knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large Extent! What lolty Height! 
My Soul, with all the Pow'rs I boaſt, 
Is in the boundleſs l loſt. 

« O may theſe Thoughts pe 


{ fy iny.Brealt 


« Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt, 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
590 Conſent t to Sin, for Gop is there,” 
0 TEL K uns KE T7 
VI. WEE: 
Could 1 10 falſe, 0 faichleſs prove, A 
To quit thy Serv ice 4 thy Lor N 


S AL M CxxxIx. 349 


W here, Eons; could I thy Prefence ſhun, 
Or from thy A Glory A 
4% , 
us |? up to Heav'n I take my Flight, 

Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron' d in Light; 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy Chains. 

„ | Frome: 

If mounted on a Morning Ray, 

1 fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, 
Thy ſwiſter Hand would firſt arrive, 

And there arreſt chy Fugitive, 
. 

Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Si ght 
Beneath the ſpreading Veil of Night, 
One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 
X. 
« O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
__ « Wherce'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 
i Conſent to Sin, for Gop is there.” 


P aus E II. 


„ 
The Veil of Night i is NO Diſguiſe, 

No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes; 
Thy Hand can ſeize thy Foes as ſooon 
Thro Midvigdt. Shades, as bring Noon. 

Dee 

Midnight __ Noon in this agree, 
Great Gvy, they're both alike to Thee; 
Nor Death. can hide what Gop will 1 ; 
And Hell lies naked to his yr. 1 0 T 


Immortal Tribute to thy taiſe f 


— — — 
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XIII. L 
« O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
« Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
« Nor let my weaker Paſſions date 
" ' Conſent to Sin, for Gov is there.” 


au cxxxlx. The Second Part. 
Long Metre. 8 
Tue wonderful Formation of M Man. 757 


K. ER 
TwWas from thy Hand my Go D, 1 ca} 
A Work of ſuch a curious F rame; 


In me ak fearful Wonders thine, 


And eac protlaims thy Skill divine. | 
II. | 


Thine Eyes did all my Livabs furvey, 


Which yet in dark Confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
F orm'd dy the Model of wr Book. 


III. 


By Thee my growing Parts were nam 'd, 


And what thy ſov'reign Counſels fram' d, 


5 (The breathing Lungs, the beating Heart), 
Was T d "with: unetving Anl. 


IV. 3 


Ab cn tte, 
Gop ſtamp d his Image on my Frame, 


And in ſome unknown Moment 3 
The einn d Members, to the Minde 8 
>. 5 i IV. 14 188. 5 pF 


There the nn of. Thought begin, 
And all the Paſſions of the Man: © 


Great Go, our Infant Nature pa 


4. a 
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. AUS E. 
. 
Lon, fines in > io . Age 
I've ated on Life's buſy Stage. 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount. 
SE 8 
1 could ſurvey the Chews "2 HY 8 
And count each Sand that miakes the Shore, 
Before my ſwifleſt Thoughts could trace 
2 The num'rous Wonders of thy Grace. 
« Cx ore; Y M3 5 FT 
| * bal on my Heart are ſtill impreſt, 
"With theſe I give my Eyes to reſt ; 
And at my waking Hour I find _ . 
Gop and hi Love Patſalt my Mind. 


Pear CXXXIX. The Third Part, 
Long Metre. x 


Sinceri proſe and Grace tried: or, The 
* Hear! Rennes Go b. S 
: MY PIR — 1 . Grief 1 feel 85 
When impious Men tranſgreſs thy Will? 
I mourn to hear their Lips profane, 
Take — UUGous Name in vain. by 
Does not my (Sag) Janet 400. Wen 4 | is | 
The Sons of Malice 'and\Deceit ? 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy Laws and Thee — 
count them Enemies to me. — 411 
EN HI. 011 BETTE 8 5017 ; 
Lon, ſearch my Soul, nk eviry Thoughtj 
Tho my own Heart accuſe me not 
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Of walking i in a falſe Diſguiſe, 
I beg the Trial of thine Eyes. 

N TR | 
Doth ſeeret Miſchief lurk within 2 
Do I indulge ſome unknown Sin? 
O turn my Feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect Way. 


In this noble Palm 1 have not refuſed the Aid of my | Predacaflags 
chiefly Mr. Tate. In ſome Places where I have borrowed, J hope 1 
have improved the Verſe: And in others, my own Deſign con- 
rained me to leave ont the Words of a more poetic Sound, fuch 
as, Infernal Plains, Morning's Wings, Weftern Main, ſable Wings 
of Night, fhapeleſs Fmbryo, Maze of Life, &c. yet I have endea» 
voured to maintain the Spirit of the PſalmiRt in plainer Language, 
The Epipbonema or the Burden of the Song, that I have inſerted 
three times in the firſt Part, was not introduced by any means to add 
Beauty to the Poem, but merely to reduce it to convenient Lengths 
forSiagngs which has too nen, the en and e its 


PSALM cxxxIx. The Firſt Part... 
Common Metre. 


8 OD 75 every Where, _ 
N R f 1471 
| 54 all x my ale Conternit with Thee, 5 
In bake my Soul would try 
To ſhun thy Preſence; Lox, or flee” 
The 8 of thine y — BY 
Thine al ſurrounding Sight ſurveys [32.4 
My riling and m 
My public Walks, ay private Ways 
And Secrets of my Brealt, TT NY 
MAD IEEE I 19 0D 
My Thoughts lie open WAS) bob 911.) I 
Before they're formd within; ſt 394” 
AE ere my Lips pronounce the Word, | 
He knows the Senſe 1 mean. 530 
5 | | 
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N 

0 wond'rous Knowledge, deep ana high! ' 
Where can a Creature hide? 
Within thy circling Arms I lie, : 

Belet on ev "7 Side! 


V. 

80 let thy Grace farround me till,” 1 
And like a Bulwark prove, 1 
T6 guard my Soul from ev'ry Ill, | | 

Secur d . ſov- 1 — Love. 


* e J . 
| v. 
Lon p, where ſhall guilty Souls x retire, 
Forgotten and unknown? F 
In Hell they meet thy dreadful Fire, 
In Heav' n thy orious Fhrone. 5 
SEE 1: "2 
Should I ſuppreſs my vital Breath, 
To 'feape the Wrath ein; 
Thy Voice would break the Bars of Death, 
And make the Grave reſign. 
0 AD VIII. 1 
If wing d with Beams of Morning-Light, 
I fly beyond the Weſt, ; 
Thy Hand, which muſt ſupport my F licht, 
Wou d ſoon betray my Reſt. 
IX. 
| If o'er my Sins 1 think to draw: 
The Curtains of the Night. 
Thoſe flaming Eyes that guard. thy TY 
onen the Nudes to o Light, l 


—— * 7 
d 2 


— — "> EY 
* — — —' — — AGATE Ol AP, FER 4 
* 


| W HEN I with pleaſing Wonder dend, 
: Lon, 'tis thy Work ; I own thy Hand £ 


15 | 1 to thy Works of Nature j Join 


354 PSALM OXXXIK. 


* 
The Beams of Noon, the Midnight Foun 
Are both alike to Thee: 


O may I ne'er provoke that * 


From which 1 cannot flee. 


1 Pain CXXXIX. The Second Part, 


Common Metre. 
The Weſdom of Gov in the Formation of Men, 
I. 


And all my Frame ſurvey, 


Thus built my humble Clay. 


. THF Hand my 1 and 3 poſſe, 


Where unborn Nature grew ; 


Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac d, 


And all my Members drew, 
III. — 
Thine kye with niceſt Care ſurvey” d 
The Growth of ev'ry Part; 


| 5 = Til the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid, 


Was N 'd by thy Art. 
IV. 


Heay' n, 3 and Sea, = Fire, and d Wind, 


Shew me thy wond'rous Skill 1 


3 But I review myſelf, and bpd. 


Diviner Wonders ſtill. 6 > 
A 1 


Thine awful Obories 8 9 


My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe; 1 . od 7 
Thy Miracles of Grace. 3 


p Piaih 


* al ALM cxxxlx. 365 
5 Pian cxxxlx. 14, 17, 18. The Third 


Part. Common Metre. | 
The Mercies of Gop innumerable, 5 
8 An Evening Pſalm, 
1. 
: ] ORD, when I count thy Mercies oor; 
They ſtrike me with Surpriſe ; 1 
Not all the Sands that - Yoga the Shore 


To equal Numbers riſe. 
2. Th 


My. Fleſh with Fear and W onder ſtands, 
The Produkt of thy Skill ; 

And hourly Bleflings from thy Hands 

FRY nen of Love reveal. 

Theſe on my Heart by. N 1 I keep 33 
Hlow kind, how dear to me! 
O may the Hour that ends my Sleep, 
Still Ang my Thoughts with Thee. 


PS A L M e i PRO, Long Maire. | 
Watchfulneſs and Brotherly Reproof. 
A Morning or a Plalm. 
M* God, accept my early Vows, 
Like Morning Incenſe in thine Houle; : 
And let my Nightly Worſhip riſe,  — 


Sweet as the Ev'ning Sacrifice. 


| | 5 22-0009 
Watch o'er r my Lips, and guard them, Lors, 
From ev' ry raſh and heedleſs Word; N 
Nor let my Feet incline to tread 
The guilty Path where' Sinners cad. 
; R | 


- 


RD. — G,- 
”= . ih. ted 
* 


36 Ps ALM cxILII. 
1K. 


0 may the N when 1 ftray, 
| Smite and reprove my wand'ring Way! 
Their gentle Words, like Ointment ſhed, 


Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my Head. 


DT SYT 
When I behold them preſt with Gricf, 


Til cry to Heav'n for on Relief; 
And by my warm Petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful Love. 


P 8 A L M cxIII. Common Metre, 


| Gov is the Hope of the Helps : 


3 
0 Gov 1 made my Sorrows know, 
From Gov I fought Relief; 


In long Complaints before fg Throne 


"I pour” d. out all wy Grief.” 
My Soul was een 4 with W oes, 
Ay Heart began to brei!!! 


. My Gos, who all my Burdens inn 55 


He knows the Way I take, 
III. 


On ev y Side I caſt mine Eye, 


And found my Helpers gone; 


5 While Friends and Strangers paſs aue by | 0 


N egletied or unknown. |; |; ., 
IV. 


— Then Air 1 raiſe a louder Cry, 


And call d thy Mercy near: 
ce. „Thou art my Portion when I. ite 5512 
Be chou my Refuge here.. | 


4 


” ＋ 


PSALM CXLIII. 357 

Lord, I am > Þrovight exceeding. low, 
Now let thine Ear attend, 

And make my Foes who vex me know, 

l ve an Almighty Friend. 

W 

From my fad Priſon fet me free, 

Then ſhall Ipraiſe thy Name; 

And holy Men ſhall join with me, 

3 Kindneſs to a 


PSALN cxILIII. Long Metre. 


ne, of heavy ANiclions in Mind and 
5 Boch. 


; I. 
MY righteous Judge, my gracious Gov! 
7 Hear when I ſpread my Hands abroad, 

And cry for. Succour from thy Throne; 
O make thy Truth and Mercy known! 

8 He. 

Let Judgment not againſt me 82 11 51 
Behold thy Servant pleads thy Grace: 

Should ſuſtice call us to thy Bar, 1 
No Man alive is guiltleſs there. 
57 

Look down in Pity, Lon, and ſer 

The mighty Woes that burden me; | 

Down to the. Duſt my Life is brought, 9 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 

155 12 

I dwell in Darkneſs and unſeen, 

My Heart is deſolate within? 1 

My Thoughts in muſing Silence trace 

The anciem Wonders of thy Grace. 
„ 
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858 PSALM CXLUL. | 


v. 


Thence I FRE a Glimpſe of "RY 
To bear my ſinking Spirits up; 
1 ſtretch my Hands to Gop again, 
And thirſt like parched Lands for Rain, 


i 


For thee I thirſt, I pray, I mourn ; 


When will thy ſmiling Face return? 


Shall all my Joys on Earth remove? 
And Gov for ever hide his Love? 


VII. 
My God, thy long Delay to ſave 


Will fink thy Pris ner to the Grave; 


My Heart grows faint, and dim mine Eye; 


Make haſte to help before I die. 


VIII. 
The Night is Witneſs to my Tears, 


Diſtreſſing Pains, diſtreſſing Fears; 
O might I hear thy Morning Voice, 
How would my WERE d Pow'rs rejoice! 


In Thee I truſt, to Thee! ſigh, 
And lift my heavy Soul on high; 
For Thee ſit waiting all the Day, 


And wear the tireſome Hours away. 


Break off my Fetters, Lon p, and ſhow 

Which is the Path my Feet ſhould go; 

If Snares and Foes beſet the Road, 

I flee to hide me near my Gop, 
X. 


Teach me to do thy holy Win, 


And lead me to thy heav'nly Hin; 1 
Let the good Spirit of thy Love 


Conduct me to thy worn aboy 8 


s 


FSA LM cxliv. 359 

XII. | 
Then ſhall my Soul no more complain, 
The Tempter then ſhall rage in vain ; 
And Fleſh, that was my Foe before, 
Shall never vex my Spirit more. 


Ps AL M CXLIV. 1, 2. The Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


1 Hance and Victory in the ſpiritual 1 : 


: 5 
1 FOR ever bleſſed be the Logs: 
+ My Saviour and my Shield; 
He ſends his Spirit with his Word, 
To arm me for the F eld. 
When Gin and Hell their Force unite, 
He makes my Soul his Care, 
Inſtructs me to the heav'nly F ight, 
And guards me thro the War. 
PE ms | 
A Friend and Helper ſo divine 
Does my weak Courage raiſe ; 


He makes the glorious Victory mine, 
And his ſhall be the Praiſe. 


The senſe of a great Part of this Pſalm is found ates repeated | in 
the Book of Pſalms. 1 have therefore only taken three ſmall Parts 
of i it, and formed three diſtinct Hymns on very different Subjedts.. 


PSsAL N CXLIV. 3—6. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 


* 


n Vanity of He and Condeſcen Je wn of Goo. - 


45 
E RD, what is Man, poor feeble Man, 
Born of the Earth at firſt! 
Rs N 9 | 


FPS K cxliv. 
His Life a Shadow, light and vain, 
Still haſt ning to the Duſt. 

e 
0 what is feeble dying Man, 
Or aw-obhls Rate, 
Ihhat Gov ſhould make it his Concern 


To viſit him with Grace! 
N 
That Gon; who darts his Light! nings down, 
Who ſhakes the Worlds above, 
And Mountains tremble at his Frown ; 
How wondrous is his Love! 


PS ALM CXLIV, 1215. The Third 
Part. Long Metre. =. 
Grace above Riches : or, The happy Nation, 
1. | 
He PPY the City, where their Sons, 
Like Pillars round a Palace ſet, 
And Daughters, bright as poliſh'd Stones, 
Give Strength and Beauty to the State. 
. 
| Happy the Country, where the Sheep, 
Cattle, and Corn have large Increaſe ; 
Where Men ſecurely work or ſleep, 
7 Nor Sons of Plunder break their Peace. 
55 r 
Happy the Nation thus ende wd, 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe, 
On whom the All-ſyfficient God 
Himſelf with all his Grace beſtows. 


Ps ALM CXLIV. Long Metre. = 
5 g 6 of 11 8 


TY Gan, my King, y various Praiſe 
Shall fil 2 Nennen of my Days: 


— 


: PSALM Mr 36. 
Thy Grace employ my humble Tongue, 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 
E 
The Wings of ev ry Hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting Sun ſhall ſee 
New Works of Duty done for Thee. 
1: 
Thy Truth and Juſtice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream 
Thy Mercy ſwift, thine Anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn Foe. 
55 1 
Thy Works with ſov reign Glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine 
Let Britain round her Shores proclaim 
The Sound and Honour of thy Name. 
Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of thy. Praiſe: 
And unborn Ages make my Song 
The Joy and Labour of their Tongue. 
VI. 


: But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds? 


Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy Ways! 
Voaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe! 


The Verſes of this Pſalm are here tranſpoſed i in this Manner, 
namely, I, 2, 7, 8, 5, 6, 4% 3. 


PSALM CXLV. 1=—7, L113, The Firſt 


Part. Common Metre. 
The Greain: 5 . G 0 D. 
I. 


ONG hs I live 111 bleſs iy Name, . 
My King, my Gop of Love; | 
TE ru 


abs PS A L M CXLV. 
My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame, 
In che bright World above. 
. 
Great is the Lok p, his Pow' r unknown, 
And let his Praiſe be great: 
I'll fing the Honours of thy Throne, 
"THY Works of Grace repeat. 
III. 
Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue ; : 
And while my Lips rejoice, 
The Men that hear my ſacred Song 
Shall | join their cheerful Voice. 
1 fo 
Fathers to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. 
V. 
Thy clorious Deeds of ancient Date, 
Shall thro' the World be known; 
Thine Arm of Pow'r, thy heav' nly State, 
With public Splendor ſhown. 
= : wp 
The World is manag'd by thy Hands, 
Thy Saints are rul G by Love:; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' Rocks and Hills remove. 


5 Ps aL CXLYV. 7, &c. The Second Part. 
Common Metre. 
The roy of Gon. 


IWEET is the AE ry of thy Grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King! 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of c ling. 


P 8 A L M CXLV.. 363 
; Gov reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; _ 
Thro the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines, 
And ev 17 Want ſupplies. 
. 
Wich longing Eyes thy Creatures W ait 
On Thee for daily Food, 
Thy lib'ral Hand provides their Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 
1. 
How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lon f. 
Hao ſlow thine Anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning Word, 
IO cheer the Souls he loves, 
5 Creatures, with all their endleſs 1 Rice? | 
Thy Powrr and Praiſe proclaim; . 
But Saints that taſte thy richer Grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 


The Verſes of this wh: are here tranſpoſed thus, 75 95 1 5, 16, 
8, 10. | 


PSALM CXLV: 14, 1, Ge. The Third Part. 
Common Metre. | 

Mer cy £0 Sufferers: or, Gop heart ng. Prayer. 

9 

JET ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak, 

Thou ſov'reign Lozo of all: J 


Thy ſtrength'ning- Hands uphold the Weak, 


And raiſe the Poor that fall. 
. 
When Sorrows bow the Spirit down ; 1 
Or Virtue lies diſtreſt 1 
Beneath ſome proud Opreſſors Frown, 
Thou giv'ſt che Mourners Reſt, 
R 5 


The Loxp ſupports our tott'ring Day 8, 
And guides our giddy Youth : "= 
Holy and Juſt are all his Ways, 
And all his Words are Truth. 
os FIT 
He knows the Pain his Servants fecl, 
Ne hears his Children cry, 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfill 
His Grace | is ever nigh, 
V. 

Uſa Mercy never ſhall remove 

From Men of Heart lincere ; 
He ſaves the Souls, whoſe bumble Love 

'I6.1 Join d with holy Fear. 

„ 

a [His ſtubborn Foes his Sword ſhall lay, 
And pierce their Hearts with Pain; 
But none that ſerve the Loxp ſhall ſay, 
+ 00 They fought his Aid in vain,” ] 
| . 
s [My Lips ſhall dwell uponthis Praiſe, | 

And ſpread his Fame abroad? 
Let all We Sons of Adam raiſe 

The Honours of their Gop.] 


The various Tranſpoſitions that I have made in ſeveral Parts of 
this Pſalm, were neceſſary to divide it into proper Lengths for Public 
Worſhip, and to reduce the Verſes of a like Senſe together. 


PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to Gop Vor has Goodneſs and Tr all. 
I. 


: PN. AlsE) ye the Lon p, my Heart ſhall join 
1 Work ſo pleafant, ſo divine; 
Now white the Fleſh is mine Abode, | 
And when my Soul aſcends to Go. 


8 AL M CXLVT. 365 
. II. | 
_ Praiſe fhall employ my nobleſt Pow'rs, 
While Immortality endures ? 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Lite, and Thought, and Being laſt. 
| vi P 
Why ſhould 1 make a Man my Truft | p:: 
Princes muſt. die and turn to Duſt; 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow'r 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an. Hour, 
„ 
Happy the Man, whoſe Hopes rely, 
On Ifr'el's Gop.; he made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their Train; 
And n none ſhall find his Promiſe Vain, 
Ts V. 

- His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the 5 
He ſends the lab ring Conſcience Peace, 

And grants the Pris ner {ſweet Releaſe. 

5 

The Lox hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, ; 

The Widow .and the Fatherlels. 

* | Os 

He loves his Saints, he knows them vel, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns; . 
Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


— — _ > - — C T . = - — 
— Jos — —— — — — - 
* — 2 4 —— 
o 


This Plalm conſiſts ſo much of ſingle sentences, that a ſm ill and 
eaſy Tranſpofition of the Verſes, with a very few Lines added, will 
afford a Metre to the Tune of 113th P/alm, with a Repetition of the = 
an e 1 the End to 88 the Tone, as follos S. 


R 6 


„ 


369 8 A EL M- CXLVI. 


PB AL CXLVI. As the 113th Pſalm, 


Pr aſe to Gop for his Goodneſs and Truth. 
J. 
I LL praiſe my Maker with my Breath; 
=» And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs : 
| My Days of Praile ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 
OG, Immortality endures. 
II. 
Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt? 
Princes muſt die and turn to Duſt: 
Vai is the Help of Fleſh and Blood; 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Pow'r, 
And Thoughts all vamiſh in an Hour; 
Nor can ti ey make their Promiſe good. 
III. 
Jappy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 
On Iſr'el's Goo: He made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their Train; 
IIis Truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He faves th' Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor; 
Ind none ſhall find his Promiſe vain. 
Cs Cons 
The Lokp hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Loky ſupports the linking Mind; 
He ſends the lab'ring Conſcience Peace; 
He helps the Stranger | in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 
And grants the Pris'ner ſweet Releaſe, 
e loves his Saints, he knows them well, 
But turns the Wicked down to Hell: 
Ihy Cop, O Zion, ever reigns; 


— 


E A M eren, , 


Let ev Ty Tongue, let ev Ty Age, 

In this exalted Work engage ; 

Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 
. 

1 . praite Him while he lends me Breach,” | 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, | 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler Pow'rs: | 4 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall nc'er be paſt, 

While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, f 

Or Immortality endures, | 


P J ALM CXxLVII. The Firſt art. 
Long Metre. 


The Divine Nature, Providence, and Grace, 
| | 

RA SE ye the Lord; 'tis good to raiſe 
Our Hearts and Voices in his Praiſe : 

| His Nature and his Works! invite 
To make this Duty our Delight. 
The Lon p ba up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers Nations to his Name: 
His Mercy melts the ſtubborn Soul, 
And makes the broken Spirit Bare 

e 

He form'd the Stars, thoſe heav'nly Flames; 
He counts their Numbers, calls their Names; 
His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no Bound, 

A Deep where all our Thoughts are drown d. y 
Great is our Lok p, and great his Might; 

And all his Glories infinite: 
He crowns the Meek, rewards the Juſt, 


And treads the Wicked to the Dult. 


. 22 . mr ER —ůů * 
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PA U S E. 
Sing to the Lox, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his Clouds all round the > Sky ;; 1 
There he prepares the fruitful Rain, 
Nor lets the Drops delſcend i in vain. 
He makes the Graſs the Hills adorn... 
And clothes the- ſmiling Fields with Corn: 
The Beaſts with Food his Hands ſupply, 
And the young Ravens when they cry. 
. 
What is the Creature's Skill or:Force ? 
The ſprightly Man, the warlike Horſe, 
The 0 Wit, the active Limb? 
All are too mean Delights for him. 
VIII. 
But Saints are lovely i in his Sight; 
He views his Children with Delight: 
He ſees their Hope, he knows their Fear, 
And looks and Joves his Image there. 


Ps SALM CXLVII: The gerd Parts. 
Long Metre.. 
Summer and Winter. 
A Song for Great Britain. | 
. 
0 Britain, praiſe thy mighty Gon, 
And make his Honours known abroad; 
Ile bade the Ocean round thee flow; 
Not Bars of Braſs could guard thee fo. 
HK. 
Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt 7 


FFFFFF CN. aa 
He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 

And adds his Bleſſing to their Meat. 

„% ;ůV Fo. 

Thy changing Seaſons he ordains, 

Thine early and thy latter Rains: _ 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 

” LY. 


w ith hoary Froſt he a the Ground ; 
His Hail deſcends with clatt'ring Sound: 
Where is the Man ſo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful Cold 2 


V. 
He bids the Southern Breezes blow ; 


The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow: 
But he hath nabler Works and Ways, 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. 
VI. . 

To all the Iſle his Laws are ſhown; 
His Goſpel thro' the Nation known : 
He hath not thus reveal'd his Word 
To ev'ry Land: Praiſe ye the LoRD. 


P SAL CXLVII. 7—9, 1918, 
Common Metre. 
The Seaſons of the Year, 
I. loud, 
W ITH Songs and Honours ſounding. 
Addreſs the Lord on high; 
Over the Heav'ns he ſpreads his Cloud, 
And Waters veil the Sky. 
5 
He ſends his Show'rs of Bleſſings down: 
To cheer the Plains below; 


1 He nas the Stan the e crow n, 


And Corn in Vallies grow. 
He gives the grazing Ox wy Meat ; 
Ns cee hears the Ravens cr 

But Man who taſtes his Aen. W heat, 

Should raiſe his Honours Wien 
1 . 

His ſteady Counſels change the Fe ace 

Ol the declining Year; 
He bids the Sun cut ſhort his Race, 
And wint'ry Days area. 
V. 


His hoary Froſt, his fleecy 800 
Deſcend and clothe the Ground ; 
The liquid Streams forbear to flow, | 
In icy Fetters bound. 
VI. 
When from his dreadful 80888 on high 
He pours the rattling Hail, 
The Wretch that dares his Gov defy, 
Shall find his Courage fail. 
VIE: 
He ſends his Word and melts the Snow, 
I' be Fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer Gales to blow, 
And bids the Spring return. 
| 1 LON 
The changing Wind, the flying Cloud, 
_. Obey his mighty Word: 
With Songs and Honours ſounding and; | 
Praiſe ye the ſoy reign LoRD. 


* 8 A L M cxLVIII. e 


PSALM CXLVIIL. Proper Metre. 
Praiſe 40 Gop from all Creatures. 


E Tribes of 1 join 
With Heav'n and Earth and Seas, a 


5 And offer Notes divine 


To your Creators Praiſe. 
Ve holy Throng 
Of Angels bright, 
In Worlds of Light, 
Begin the Song. 
| 
Thou Sun with dazz ling Rays, | 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 
With Stars of twinkling Light. 
His Pow'r declare, 
Ve Floods on high, 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. 
HE 
The ſhining Worlds above 
In glorious Order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift Courſes move 
By his ſupreme Command. 
He ſpake the Word, 
And all their Frame 
From Nothing came. 
_ To praiſe the LoRD. 
— 
He mov'd their mighty Wheels 
In unknown Ages paſt: 
And each his Word fulfils 
While Time and Nature laſt, 


372 P 8 A L M cXLVIII. 1 


In diff rent Ways T7 
His Works proclaim | 
His wond'rous Name, 


And ſpeak his Praiſe. 


V. 
Let all the Earth. born Race, 
And Monſters of the Deep, 
The Fiſh that cleave the Seas, 
Or in their Boſom ſleep; 
From Sea and Shore 
Their Tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 
Their Maker's Pow'r. 
„ 
ve Vapours, Hail, and Snow, 
Praiſe ye th“ Almighty Loans 
And ſtormy Winds that blow, 
N execute his Word. Es 
When Lightnings ſhine, 
Or Thunders roar, 
Let Earth adore 
His Hand divine. 
5 VI. 
Ye Mountains: near the Skies, 
With lofty Cedars there, 
And Trees of humbler Size, 
That Fruit in Plenty bear ; 
Beaſts, wild and tame, 
Birds, Flies, and Worms, 
In various Forms, 


Exalt his Name. 
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5 5 VIII. 
ve Kings, and Judges, fear 
Tbe Loo, the ſov'reign King; 
And while you rule us here, 
His heay' nly Honours ing : 
Nor let the Dream 
Of Pow'r and State, 
Make you forget 
His Pow'r ſupr eme. 
IX. 
Virgins, and Youths, engage 
To ſound his Praiſe divine, 
While Infaney and Age 
Their feebler Voices join. 
Wide as he reigns 
His Name be ſung 
By ev'ry Tongue 
In cndlels Strains. 5 
| X. 
Let all the Nei fear 
The Gop that rules above; 
He brings his People near, 
And makes them taſte his Love, 
While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praiſe, 
His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high. 


7 S ALM cxLVIII. Paraphrſed, Long 


Metre. Pe 
averſe Prof 40 6 OD. 


OUD Hallelujaks to the Loxp, [dwell;: 
From diſtant Worlds where Creatures 


—— — —ä—4 nn ” 8 
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Let Heavn begin the ſolemn Word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to Hell. 
Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the Tune of the old rn 
or 127th Pſalm, by adding theſe two Lines to every Stanza, Aa 
Each of his Works his Name diſplays, 


But they can ne er fulfill the Proife. 2 
 Otherwile | it mutt be v Tung to the uſual Tunes of the Long 2 Metre. 


11. 
The Loxp! how abſolute he reigns! 
Let ev'ry Angel bend the Knee; 
Sing of his Love in heav'nly Strains, 
And ſpeak how herce his Terrors be. 
ä 
High on a Thiane his Glories dwell, 
An awful Throne of ſhining Bliſs! _ 
Fly thro' the World, O Sun, and tell 
How dark thy Beams compar'd to his, 
Awake, ye Tempeſts, and his Fame 
In e of dreadful Praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet Whiſper of his Name 
Fill ev'ry gentler Breeze of Air. 
V. 


J0o join their Praiſe with blazing Fire ; 
Let the firm Earth, and rolling Sca, 
In this eternal Song conſpire. 

VI, 
Ye flow ry Plains, proclaim his Skill; 
Vallies lie low before his Eye; 

And let his Praiſe from ev'ry Hill, 

Riſe.tuneful to the neighb'ring Sky. 

N 

Ye ſtubborn Oaks, and ſtately Pines, 

Bend your bigh Branches and adore 2 


Let Clouds, and Winds, and Waves agree, 


x & 
| þ 
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Praiſe him, ye Beaſts, in diff. rent Strains; 
The Lamb mull bleat, the Lion roar, 


VIII. 


Birds, ye muſt make his Praiſe your Theme, 
Nature demands a Song from you; 


While the dumb Fiſh that cut the Stream, 
N up, and mean his Praiſes 00. 


IN. 


Mortals, can yon refrain your Tongue, 
When Nature all around you ſings? 
O for a Shout from Old and Young, 


F rom humble Swains and oy Kings! 
. 


W ide as his vaſt Dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's Name be known; 


Loud as his Thunder ſhout his Praiſe, 


And ſound it lofty as his Throne 


XI. 
JI novan! 'tis a glorious Word! 
O may it dwell on ev'ry Tongue! 
But Saints, who beſt have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt Song. 
XII. {SCE 
Speak of the w. onders of that Love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry Chord: 


From all below, and all above, 


Loud Hallelujahs to the LORD 


PSALM CXLViII. Short Metre. 
Univerſal Praiſe. ._ | | 
S 


Jer ev'ry Creature j join 
To praiſe th eternal GOD: 


Ye heav' 15 Hoſts, the Song begin, 


And ſound his N ame abroad, 


_ 


878 F S ALM cxLVin. 
| . : 
T hou Sun with goldeu Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, 
Ve ſtarry Lights, ye twinkling F lames, | 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe, 
HE 
fe built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous Frame ; 
ö By his Command they ſtand, or move, 
And ever ſpeak his Name. 
2 \ 
Ve Vapours, when ye riſe, 
8 Or fall in Show rs, or Snow, | 
Ye Thunders murm'ring round the Skies, SE 
His Pow r and Glory ſhow, IO 
V. 
Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fi ire, 
. Agree to praiſe the LoRp, 
When ye in dreadful Storms ee 
"© cxecute his Word. 
. 
By all his Works above 
His Honours be expreſt ; 
But Saints that taſte his ag "od Love, 
Should bas his Praiſes beſt. 


PA us * I. 
VII. 

Let Earth and Ocean know _ 
They owe their Maker Praiſe ; 
Praiſe him ye wat'ry Worlds below, 
And Monſters of the Seas. 

„ oben 
From Mountains near the Io 
Let his bigh Praiſe reſognd, 


. 


1 
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From humble Shrubs and Cedars high, 
And v ales and Fields around. 
a oe 
Ye Lions of the Wood, 
And tamer Beaſts that graze, 
Ye live upon his daily Food, 
And he expeats your Praiſe, 
X. 
Ve. Birds of lofty Win ing, 
On high his Praiſes bear ; 5 
Or ſit on flow'ry Boughs and "UP 
Your Maker's Glory there. 
| XI. 
'Ye creeping. Ants and Works, 
His various Wiſdom ſhow, 
And Flies in all your ſhining Swarms, 
Praiſe him that drefs d you lo. 
II. 
By all the Furth born Race 
Hu Honours be expreſt; 
But Saints that know his heav'nly Grace, 
Should learn to AE. him beſt, - 


Þ A bs K II. 

" "RUE - - 
Monarchs of wide Command, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
Judges, adore that ſov'reign Hand, 
Whence all your Honours Grin 

XIV. _ 
Let vig'rous Youth 3 
To ſound his Praiſes hi 
While growing Babes, ak with ring Ages J 
Their tecbler Voices try. * . 


2 tn 
0 
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D XV. 
United Zeal be ſhown 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe; 
Cob is the LoRD: His Name alone fo 
Deſerves our endless Praiſe. 
„ NV. 
12 ne join with Art,, 
And all pronounce him bleſt: 
But Saints that dwell ſo near his Heart, 
Should A his Praiſes beſt. * 1 
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PSALM CXLIX. - Commun Metre. 


Praiſe Go all his N or, The Saints 
Judging the World, TEE. 


S ie 
LL ye that love the Lokp rejoice, "ry 
And let your Songs be new; _ 
Amidit the Church with cheerful Voice 
His later Wonders ſhew. 
„ ; 
The Jews, the People of his Grace, 
Shall their Redeemer Ang: 
And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe 
While Zion owns her King. 
„ 
The nn takes Pleaſure in the Jul, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scom; 
The Meek that lie deſpis'd | in Duſe 
Salvation ſhall adorn.1 
EE «4 
Saints ſhould be joyful | in their King. 
'Ev'n on a dying Bed: | 5 
And like the Souls in Gry fin fin o b : 2 
For Gov ſhall Taiſe the Dent 3 3269-2 - 
1 1 Then 


* * . "4 \ 
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Then his high Praiſe ſhall fil their Tongues, 
Their Hands ſhall wield the Sword : 
And Vengeance ſhall attend their Songs, 
The Vengeance of the Loxo. 
„ 
when Cuxlsr the Judgment. ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the World appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his Friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 
. 
Then ſhall they rule with Iron Rod 
Nations that dar'd rebel: 
And join the Sentence of their Gop, 
Sa Ty rants doom'd to Hell. 
95 „„ 
The Royal Sinners bound in Chains, 
New Triumphs ſhall afford; _ 
Such Honour for the Saints remains: 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lox, 
This Pſalm ſeems to be written to encourage the Jews in their 
w ars againſt the Heathen Princes of Canaan, who were divinely 
{ſentenced to Deſtruction: But the four laſt Verſes of it have been 
too much abuſed in later Ages to promote Sedition and Diſturbance 
in the State; ſo that I choſe to refer this Honour, that is here given 
| to all the Saints, to the Day of Judgment, according to thoſe Ex- 
preſſions in the New Teſtament, Matt. xix. 28. Ye ſhall fit on | 


. tebelve Thrones, Judging the Tribes, &c. 1 Cor. vi. 3. Ve foall : 
judge Angels, Rev. ii. 27. and iii. 2 7. I 20ill give him Poxwer our 


- the Nations, he ſhall rule them ævitb a Rod of Tron, &c. 


PS ALM CL. 1,2, 6. Long Metre, 
4 | Song of Praiſe. 
L 


5 JN God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe, 

= His Grace He there reveals; 

To Heav'n your Þ y and Wonder raiſe, 
For there his wy dwells, 


380 E 8 A L M CL. 
= Os 
Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his Deeds ; 
But the-great Work of ſaving Love, 
_ Your higheſt Praiſe exceeds. 
335 
Al that have Motion, Life, and Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt ; 
Yet when my Voice expires in Death, 
My Soul ſhall praiſe Him beſt. 


The greateſt Part of this Pſalm ſuits not my chief Deſign; 1 
have therefore imitated only the two arſe Verſes and the laſt, in a 
ſhort Doxology, or Song of Praiſe, 


Yet fince the Chriſtian Doxology is more uſed i in Chriſtian AL. 
ſemblies, I have added that alſo, 


The CunisTIAN DoxoLocy. 


Tong Metre. 
TPO Gop the Father, Gov the Son, 
And Gov the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory givn 
ay all on Earth, and all in Heav'n. 


Common Metre. 
ET God the Father, and the Son, | 
And Spirit be ador' d. 
Where there are Works to make him known, 
Or Saints that love the Lonx p. 


Commen Metre. Where the Tune includes {wo 
Slanzas. 
HE Gop of Mercy be ador d, 
Who calls our Souls from Death; ., 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word; 
And new- creating Breath. 


DOXOLOGIES, gb: 
II. 
To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all Diving, 


The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Lit Saints and Angels j Join, 


Short e 


* E. Anas round the Throne, 

And Saints that dwell below, 
* orſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit too. 


As the 119th Pſalm. 


0 W to the creat and ſacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, DS 
Eternal Praiſe and Glory g iv'n, 
Thro' all the Worlds where Goo 18 known, 5 
By all the Angels near the Throne; 
And all the * Saints! in Earth and Heay” n.. 


As the 148th Plalm. 


0 Gov the Father's Throne 
Perpetual Honours raiſe; 
15 Glory to Cop the Son; 

_ To Gop the Spirit praiſe ; | 
With all our Pow rs, __ 
Eternal King, 

Thy Name we ſing, ; 
W. Bile: F ah bo on | 


PY 


INDEX 
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TABLE to Bind 2 Pſalm ſuited to parti- 


cular SUBLECTS or OCCASIONS, 


Note, In this T, able ade not directed to the Pr al 


Paris or Metres of the Pſalm, left it ſhould breed too 


great a Confufion of Figures. 


What is ſought in any 


Palm, may ecofily be found by turning a Leaf or two 


backward or e. 
Aaper. 


to the 3 Parts or 


2 you find not Fe Werd you ſeek i iz this 7 21 ſeek 
another of the ſame Significatien : 


Or, /eck it under 


Some of the more general Words, ſuch as God, Chriſt, 
Church, Saints, Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Aﬀtiction, | 
| Grace, Deliverance, Death, Tc. 


A. 
ſecend, their Domi- 


nion 8 


Afflicted, Pity 10 them 35:1] 2 
41. and tempted, ſupported | 


5 5 145, 140, their Prayer 
102, 143. Saints happy 


ot | q 1 by them 94, 119, 18thpart. 
DAM, the frſt and 


Sandtified 94, 119, 18th 


Part. Courage in them 


119, 17th Part. removed 
Prayer 34, 107. Sub- 
miſſion to them 39, 123, 


131. from Men, ſee Perſe- 
cution I Mind and Body 


73794. 110, 14th Part, | 
FO Hoperntbem 13, 


"HE; 77. Support and Profit. 
age hdr Og 2 
5 =:44v . 103. 


143. Trying our Graces 66, 
119, 17th Part. wvithout 


- Rejedion 89. of Saints and 


* aner- different 94. gentle 


I N 
103. moderated 125. very 
great 77, 102, 143. 
Aged Saints Reflection 


Hape Th 
Ali-ſceing God, 13 


and 


Angels Guardian of 2 4 


all ſabje to Chrift 89, 97. 


praiſe the Lord 103. pre- 


fent in Churches 138. 


ec utors 7. concerning our 
Sincerity 139. our Humi- | 
tity 131. 


68, 110. by 
Altiſtance from God 138, 
I 


36. puniſhed 10. 


Attributes of Ged 36, 1 11, | 


145, 147- 
82, 


: B Ack lein Saul? in :Dif- 
: treſs and Dejertion 25. 


reſtored 51. Narben 78, 


130. 


Bleſſing of God in the Ba: | 
I, and Conf? orts of Life | 


127 

Bletiings of a Fanily 128, 
133. 
147. of the Country 05, 


147. 
112. 


Blood of. Chrift cleanſing 
From Sin t, 69. 
book sf Nature and Sorts- 
ture 19, 119, 4th Part. 
Britain s N 67. 4. 


aa 


b 


Atheiſm pradical 127 14s 


the 


Authority Frome God. 75) 
| 418. bis Coming, the Signs 


of a Nation 144 | 


of a Perſon dk; 


5 

liwered from Slavery 7 

_ Happin:fs 147. 

Brotherly Love 133. 
7+ Ps 


I Sulinels of 25 ble? 127. 


Re- 


Are of . 6Ver his” 
Saints 34. | 


'S; | 


| Charity 7 1% Poor 37,41, 
Appeal to God againſt Per- 


"+13 0 id Fuſtice 15, 112. 


mixed with {mprecations, 


35» 
Chaſtiſement, fee AMic- 
Aſcenſion of Chrift 24, 47, | 


tions. 
Children praifng God 8. 
made Bleſſings 127, 128. 


inſtructed 34, 78. 


Chriſt Be (64D Adam, his 


Jacarnation, bis Dominion 


8. his All-ſufficiency 16. 5 
his Aſcenſion 24, 68, 110. 
Church's Foundation 


of it 12. his Condeſcenſion 


and Glorification 8. Cove- 


nant made with him 89. 
fit and ſecond Coming, or 
bis Tncarnation, Kingdom, 
and Fadgment 96, 97, 98. 
the true Dawid 35,, 89. his: 
eath and Reſurrettinn 16, 
22,09. the Eternal Creator 
102. exalted do the King- | 
dom 2, 8, 21, 72, 110. ur 
Example 109. Faith in his 
Blood 51. God and Man 


| 89. his Godhead 102. eur 
| Hope. 4,51. his Incarnation 


and & v ACY1Y! Ace 40. the King, | 


aud the Church his Spo 
45. his Kingdom among the 
| Gentiles 72, 87. 132. 576 


20.3: Love 


His Obedience aud Death. 
Children 8. Prieſt and King 
Sfreng!/ aud Righteouſneſs 


| 71. bis Supert nge and King- 


ings for our Salvation 69. 
his Zeal and no 
rl ten 155 


Delight 87, 132, God's 


| the Houſe and Care of God 
135. of the Fews re 1 * 


fiored by Prayer 85, 102, 


orſbip a Order 48. 


384 9 8 
Lowe to Enemies 35, 109. 


tas Majeſty 97, 99. his me- 
diatorial Kingdom 89, 110. 


his perſonal Glories and Go- 
wernment 45. praiſed by 


110. 15 Reſurrection ON 
the Lord's Day 118. our 


dem 2, 22, 69. his Suffer- 


24. Church made of Jews 
and Gentiles 87, 
Church 27 Beauty, 45, 48, 
122. the Birth -place of 0 
Saints 87. built on 70 
Cgriſt 118. Delight and 


Safety in it 27. Deſtruction 


of Enemies proceeds from 


' thence 76. Gathered and | 
 fettled 132. of the Gentiles 


45, 47. God fights for her 
10, 20, 46. God's Preſence 


there 84, 132. God's ſpecial 
Garden 92. Going toit 122. 
tiies 87. its Increaſe 6 

Prayer in Diſtreſs 83. Pi. - 


ſecuted, ſeePerſecution. Re- 


107. its Safety in National 
Deſolations 46. is the Safety 


and Honaur of a Nation 48. 


the Spouſe of Chriſt 45: its 


INDEX. 


N. 7 againſt  Encenries 
proceeds thence 76. 
Colonies planted 107. 
Comfort, Holineſs ind Par- 
dong, 52,1 19,11thandlzth 


16, 94. from ancient Pro- 
evidences 777 143. 
bleft 127. and Pardon 130. 
Company of Saints, 16, 106. 
Complaint of Alſence from 


meſs G. Deſertion 13. Pride, 
Atheiſm, Oppreſſion, &c. Io, 
12. of Temptation 13. ge- 
neral 102. of. guarrel/ome 
Neighbours 120. of heavy 


* Actions i in Mind and Bo- 


ay 143. 
Compaſion of God 103, 


145, 147. 


106, 133 1 


16. / Sin, Repentance, and 
Pardon 32, 38, 51, 130, 


$ 143 


Conſcience tender 119, 1 3th 
Part. its Guilt relieved 32 6 


38, 51, 130. 


120. 

Converſe with God63,1 19, 
"2d Part. 

Converſion and Foy 126. 
at the 1 on of Chriſt 
110. of Fews aud Ser- 
tiles $6 „96, 106. 

Correction, ſe⸗ AMiQion. 

5 ern. of Manners; 8e 


nera i, 12. 


Parts. and Support i in G 


of Life 


public Worſhip 42. Sich. 


Communion with Saints 


Confellion Y our Poverty 8 


Contention complained of | 


e e 


1 
) 
Fi 
oy 
F 
2 
| 
| 
N 


_ * * 35 tk, MLS 
n OI IS VE 699%; 
* 


0 
[4 


appointments in War 60. 
Death aud Reſurrection 0 


N 
God 16, 119, 6th Part. 


Courage 4 Death 16, 17, 


71. in Perſecution 11g, 
15th Part. 


| Gavcnant mad: with Chr iſt | 


89. of Grace uncha #geable 
89, 100. 

Creation and Providence 33 3, 
104, 135, 130, 147, 148. 
Creatures, no Tr uft in them 

33, 62, 146. vain, and 


Cod all- ſuffici 29535 Prai/- 


0 God ers. 


Da Bee 55, 


Day of N for Di/- 


and Suferings of Chriſt 22, 
6g. Deliverance from it 


5 a and Pride 49. and the 


; Reſurrection 49, 71, 89. 
Courage in it 16, 17, 23. 


the Effect of Sin 90. 


Defence in God 3, 121, and | 
Salvation in God 18, 61. 
Del:yingSinnerswarnedg; . 


_ Delight and Safety in fo 


Church 27, 48, 84. 
the Law of God 119, ch, 
8th aad 18th Parts. in God 


18, 42, 63,73, 84- 


Deliverance begun and per- 


fected 85. from \ Defpair 18. 


From deep Diſtre/s 34, 40. 
From Death 31,118. From 


Oppre//icn and F al/hood 56. 
From Perſecution 53, 94. by 
. Prager 34, 40, 85, 126. 


from Shipaoreck 107. from 


of | 141. 
 Chrift 16, 69. of Saints 
aud Sinners 17, 37, 49. 
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Slonder 31. Surprizing 
126. from Temptation 3, 
6, 13, 18. roma Tumult 
118. | 

Deſertion and Diſtreſs of 5 
Soul i 3. 25, 38, 1433 
Deſire of Knowledge 119, 
9th. Part. of Holineſs 119 

11th Part. of Comfort 125 
Deliverance 119, l2th 
Part. of quickening Grace 
119, 16th Part. 
Deſolations, the Church's 
Safety in them $9. 
Deſpair and Hope in Death 
17, 49. Deliverance ron 
e 130. 

Devotion daily, wes 134, 

on a fick Bed 6, 39. 
ſee Morning, Evening, 
Lord's Day. 

Direction and Pardon 2 8. 
and Defence prayed fo 
and Hope 42, ſee 

ledge. 

Diſeaſe, fee Sickneſs. 

Diſtreſs of Soul, or Backs 
Aiding and Defertion 25 . 
relieved 51, 130 

Dominion / Man over 
Creatures 8. 


2 Doubts and Fears 2 | 


3» 31, 143- 
Drunkard and Glutton 107. 


Duty 10 God and Man 155 


5 


now 


24. 

Dwelling 011 Cod, "fee 

| Heaven, Church, Se. 
„E. 


E D cation, Religious TR 


Eg G 0 2 ues 1 
85 34 128 End 
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End of the Righteons and 

- Wicked 1, 37. 

Enemies overcome 18. ray 
ed 1 35, log. ee 


22, 48, 76. 
SY and Unbelirf cured 37 


| Equity and Wiſdom of Be. 
 Vidence 9. 


Evening Falun. as 139, 147. 


Evidences / Grace, or Self- 


Examination 26. of Since- N 


Tily 18, 19, 1 | 
Evil Times 2 Fig bet 
120. Magiſtrates 11, 58, 
25 | 

Exaltation of Chrif to the 
Kingdom 2, 21, 22, 69, 
- 92; tO. © 
Examination, or E. W 
of Grace 26, 139. | 
Exhortations to Peace. and 


Holineſs 34. 
F. 
Aith and Prayer of per- 


fecuted Saints. 35. in 


the Bloed of Chriſt 32, 51. 

u divine Grace and Poxer 

2430-5 

Faithfulneſs of G. 89, 
Me 114. 1. 485 of 
Man 15, 141. 

Falſhood, Blaſphemy, &c 
12. and Oppreſion, Deli- 
wverance from them 12, 56. 

F amily Government 101. 
Lowe and Worſhip 133. 
.Blefengs 128. 


Fears and Doubts fab preßt | 


3, 31, 34+, in the Worſhip 


Cd 89, 99. Bed 119, 
13th Part. 5 


r N 5 E X. 


F lattery aud Deceit com- i 


plained of 12, 36. 
Forgiveneſs, /ze Pardon. 
Formal Worſhip 50. 


Frailty / Man 89, _ - 


144. 


F retfulneſs 4 ;ſcouraged 37. 


Friendſhip,zts BleYings 133. 


j Funeral £3 89, 90. 


2, 22, 72. Church 48, 
65, 72, 87. Owning the 
true God 47, 96, 98. 


ſcenſion of Chriſt 8, 45. 
Glory of God in cur Sal- 


vation 09. and Grace pro- 


_miſed 84, 89, 97- 


OO 78. and Drurkard 
ee 


| /ccong. 139 All ſufficient 


16, 33. bis Being, Aitri- 


butes and Providence 36, 


75 34+ 
Providence 33, 104, &c. 


our Defence and Salvation 


3% 33%: Os; 135+ Eternal © | 
and ſowereign, and holy 93. | 


Eternal and Man mortal 
9o, 102. dv ulneſs 89, 
105, 111. Glorified and 
Sinners ſaved 6g. Goodneſs 
and Mercy 103, 145. Good- 
neſs and Truth 145, 146. 


neſs 66. Great and good 68, 


144+, 145, 147+ Heart; 
our "only 


| ſearching 139. 


| e and 0 142. he 


Judge 


e in Cl 27. 


Glorification and Conde- ; 


6s, 147+ his Care of Saints 


his Creation aud 
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